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MEMORIAL 


To the Honourable 


7 GEORGE HERBERT 
Author of the 


Sacred POEMS. 
Who died about Anno 1 635. 


Ead o'er theſe Raptures with a curious 


E 
Yor oft conclude this Eagle ſoared high : 
Montgomery Caſtle was the place, where he 
Had his firſt breathing, and Nativieg - 
Of that moſt Noble Houſe this Herb came, 
Who left the World this Legacy of Fame. 
Great Saint, unto thy Memory and Shrine 
I owe all Veneration, fave Divine, 
For thy rare Poems, Piety and Pen 
Speak thee node ſs than Miracle of Men. 
The Graces all, both Moral and Divine, 
In thee concenter, and with thee combine: 
Theſe Sacred Leffons, ſet to thy ſweet Lutz, 
Was Muſick that would make Apollo mute: 
Nay, all thoſe warbling Chanters of the Kr 
Would ſit half tame, to hear Arion ſing. 
What Province hath produc'd a greater Soul 
Between the Artique and hs ar ret | 


A 3 


——————— — 
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Fo his Memorial, as the Doves ia Spring. 


6 | * 


Than Vales hath done? where HERBERT S 
Church ſhall be | 
A laſting Pyramid for him and these. 
What Father of a Church can you rehearſe, 
That gain'd more Souls to God, twixt Proſe and 
Verie ? 5 5 
What Orator had more Magnetick Strains, 
What Poet ſuch a Fancy, Fea or Brains, 
In our great Hierarchy ? Shew me th Man, 
That Sang more ſadly than this dying Swan, 
This Bird of Paradiſe, this Glozworm bright, 
This Philomel, this Glory of the Night. 


Seeing the Deluge rage, the Clouds ſtill dark, 
Reſtleſs below, return'd up to the Ark, 


This Sacred Dove, before he ſcal'd the Skies, 


| Rarely ſet forth, the World's great Sacrifice; 


A melting PO E M, all the reſt fo high, 


That the dull World may learn to live and die. 


Never did Pen humane, or caring Brain, 
Expreſs. or vent ſuch a ſeraphick Strain. 
You that are Poets born, contend and ftrive, 
In ſpite of Death, dead HERBERT to revive. 
Bring Wreaths of Larick, an immortal Tree, 
To Salem's ſacred Hill, for Oblequy. © 
Parnaſſus Mount was never ſo divine, 


To turn the Mnſes Water into Wine. 


The Delphian Poet went from thence « Rome, 
And there was entertain'd as Maior Dome ; 

And though the Biſhop, and his Clerks do boft, 
That old falſe Prophet there doth rule the Koaſt. 

A laſting Spring of Blood ſprings near that Hill, 
There he did bath; there you your Vials fill. 


Twin melt your Hearts, to view thoſe Deſolations: 
Vet from that Spring flows higheſt Inſpirations. 


Therein your Annals ſuch Encominms bring 


Such 


— 


7 
. i 2 
Such moan 2 Vice-Roy once did make 
At Abel-Mizraim for his Father's ſake.  _ 
Make your ſci T rumpets; from that thorny Hill, 
Benhinnon's Vallies with Amazement fill. 
To the Sepulchre ga, their Sacrince 
The Diſtillations of your Hearts and Eyes. 
When you depart, fall down and kiſs that Land, 
Where once his Maſter's ſacred Feet did ftand.' 
No Art or Engine can you ſafely truſt | 
To poliſh him, but his own ſacred Duſt. 
Nor can you Paint or Pencil him too high, 
That liv'd and dy'd without an enemyz _ 
That left behind him Ls admired Tomb, 
But no Eliſpa in Eliabs room. 


N 
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An Epitaph upon the Honourable == 


d bs weeping Marbles, Monuments we truſt, 

| As well with the Injurious, as the juſt. 

When your great truſt at laft ſhall be reſign d, 
And when his noble duft ſhall be refin'ds 

You ſhall more Gold, Myrrh, Frankincenſe return, 

Than ſhall be found in great Auguſtus Urn. ; 


n * * 
OY 
- E 


He was the wonder of a better age, 


1 


Th' Eclipſe of this, of empty heads the rage. 
Phænix of Vales, of his great name the glory, 
A theme above all verſe, beyond all ſtorrx. 
A plant of Paradiſe; which, in a word, 33 


; 


* 
. 


Warms ne'r ſhall wither, as they did 9 


A 4 


_ Gloe-worms to glitter in th* moſt gloomy 


0 
6 


Go you unborn, bedew Dear Herbert's Tomb; 


No more ſuch Babes are in Dame Natures Womb. 


No more ſuch Blazing Comets ſhall appear, 
Nor leave fo happy influences here. 
Go thaw your hearts at his celeftial fire, 

And what you cannot comprehend, admire. 


Go yon dark Poems, dark even as the Skies, 
Make the Scales fall from our dark dazling eyes. 
Mirrors were made to mend, not mar our 5 
ight. 
About thoſe glorious Regi us he is fled, 


Where once Saint Paul was tapt and raviſhed. 


Here a Divine, Prophet and Poet lies, 
That la d up Manna for Paſterities. 


P. D. Eſq; 
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The Church Militant. 


He Church's Progreſs is a Mafter-piece, - 
Limn'd to the life, of Egypt, Rome, and Greece; 
Wherein he gives the Conclave ſuch a blow, 
They ne'r received from either friend or foe. 
England and France do bear an equal ſhare 
In his predictions, which time will declare; 
Here's height of malice, here's prodigious _ 


Impudent finning, cruelty, diftraft ; 


Here's black ingratitude, here's pride and feorn, 
Here's damned Oaths, that cauſe the land to mourn; 
And here's oppreſſion, marks of Future Bane, 

And here's Hypocriſy the Counter-Pane. 3 
MY * ere's 
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® 


Here's love of Cuineas, curſed Root of all, 


And here's Religion turn'd up to the wall: 


And could we fee with Herbert's Eagle eyes, 


Without Checkmate Religion weſtward flies. 
A moſt ſad Sacrifice was made of late | 


Of God's poor lambs by Phariſaick hate. 


For Diſcipline with Doctrine fo to jaarr, 
Was juft like bringing Juſtice to the Bar. 
Was it the will, or judgment or commands, 
Of the great Pilot for to paſs the Sands; 

Well may we hope, that our quick-fighted State 
Will take God's grievance into a debate. : 
Cathedral Priefts long fince have laid about 
Hammer and Tongs, to drive Religion out. 
Her Grace and Majeſty makes them ſo fraid, 
They cry content, and ſo eſpouſe her Maid. 
She's decent, lovely, chaſt, divine they ſay, 
She loves their Sons, that ſing our ſins away. 


Could we but count the Thouſands every year, 
— Theſe dreams conſume, the Mulick is too dear. 


When Eli's Sons made Luxury their God, 


Their Widows nam'd their PoſthumesTcabod. © 
They both were ſlain, God's ſacred Ark was loſt,. 


Though they had with it a moſt mighty Hoſt. 

Well may ingratitude make us all mourn ; 
Pearls we receive, poor Peebles we return, 
Now Sein is ſwallowing Tiber; if the Thames, 


By letting in them both pollute her ſtreams; 


Or if the Seers ſhall connive or wink, 


Beware the Thunderbolt; Migremus hinc.. 
O let me die, and not ſurvive to ſee. 
Before my death Religion's Obſequy. 


Religion and dear Truth will prove at length- 
The Alpha and omega of our Strength; | 


Our Boaz, our Fachin, our Great Britain's glory, 


Look d on by 0wJs, as a Romantick ftory.. 


Our 


* 


Our Cloud, that comes behind us in the day, 
Nights fiery Pillar, to direct our way. 
Our Chariots, Ships and Horſemen, to withſtand: 
The fury of our Foes by Sea or Land. 

Our eyes may ſee, as hath been ſeen before, 
Religion's Foes ly floating on the Shore: 

The head of England's Church proud Babels, but 
Will Faith defend, and peace will anus. ſhut. 


Adverſus Impia. 
Anno 1670. 


— . 
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¶ The Dedication. 


rd, my firſt Fruits preſent themſelves to thee 3. 
et not mine neither; For from thee they came, 
And muſt return. Accept of them and me, 8 
And make us ſtrive, who ſhall ſing beſt thy Name. 

Turn their eyes hither, who ſhall make a gain; 
Theirs, who ſhall hurt themſelves or me, refrain... 
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28 SEGO 


CHURCHPORCH. 


<q Perirrhanterium. 


Hou,. whoſe ſweet youth and early hopes i in- 
hance 
Thy rate and price, and mark thee for a trea- 
ure; | 
Hearken unto a Verſer, who may chance 
Rhyme thee to good, and make a bait of pleaſure, 
A Verſe may find him, whoa Sermon flies, 
And turn Delight into a Sacrifice. 


Beware of Luſt, it doth pollute and foul. _ | 
Whom Godin Baptiſm waſh'd with his own blood. "od 
It blots the leſſon written in thy Soul; 
The holy lines cannot be under ſtood. P 
How dare thoſe eyes upon a Bible look, ; | 
Much leſs towards God, Whoſe luſt is all their book? 


Wholly abſtain, or wed. Thy bounteous Lord 

Allows thee choice of paths: take no by-ways; 

But gladly welcome what he doth afford ; 

Not grudging that thy luft hath bounds and ſtays. 
Continence hath his joy: weigh both, and fo 
If rottenneſs have more, let Heaven go. 


If God had-laid all common, certainly: 
Man would have been th' encloſer: but fince now 
God hath impal'd us, on the contrary. | 
Man breaks the fence, and every ground will plow.. 
O what were Man, might he himſelf miſplace ! 
dure to be croſs, he would ſhift feet and 2 
T 


£ 694% # 


2 The CHURCH-PORCH. 


Drink not the third glaſs, which thou can'ft not tame, 
When once it is within thee; but before, - 
May'ſt rule it, as thou liſt: and pour the ſlame, 
Which it would pour on thee, upon the floor, 
It is moſt juſt to throw that on the ground, 
Which would throw me there, if I keep the round. 


, 


He that is drunken, may his Mother kill, 
Big with his Siſter: He hath loft the reins, 
Is out-taw'd by himfelf: All kind of ill 
Did with his liquor ſlide into his veins. ; 
The drunkard forfeits Man, and doth deveft 
All worldly right, ſave what he hath by beaſt. 


ShaltT, to pleaſe anothers wine-Tprung mind, 
Loſe all mine own? God hath giv'n me a meaſure 
Short of his Can and Body: Muſt I find 

A pain in that, wherein he finds a pleaſure? 
Stay at the third Glaſs: If thou loſe thy hold, 
Then thou art modeſt, and the wine grows bold. 


If reaſon move not Gallants, quit the room; 
All in a ſhipwrack ſhift their ſeveral way: 
Let not a common ruin thee intomb: 
Be not a beaft in courteſy; but ſtay 

Stay at the third cup, or forgo the place. 
Wine above all things doth God's ftanip de face. 


Vet, if thon fin in wine or wantonneſs, ö; 
Boaſt not thefeof, nor make thy flame thy glory, 
Frailty gets pardon by ſubmiſſiveneſs. g 
But᷑ he that boa ſts, ſhuts that out of his ſtory :- 
He makes flat war with God, and doth defy, 
Wick his poor clod of earth the ſpatious sx. 


Take 


— 
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The CHURGH-PORCH. 3 
Take not his Name, who made thy mouth; in van: 
It gets thee nothing, and hath no excuſe. | 
Luft and wine plead a pleaſure, avarice gain: 


But the cheap {wearer through his open ſſuce 


Lets his Soul run for nought, as little fearing ; 
Were Jan Epicure, I could bate ſwearing. 
When thou doſt tell anothers jeſt, therein 
Omit the oaths, which true wit cannot need: 


Pick out of tales the mirth, but not the ſin. 


He pares his apple that will cleanly feed. 
Play not away the Virtus of that Name, (tame, 
Which is the beſt take, when griefs make thee. 


The cheapeft ſins moſt dearly puniſh'd are; | 


Becauſe to ſhun them alſo is fo cheap: 
For we have wit to mark them, and to fpare. _ 


O crumble not away thy Souls fair heap. © © - 
If thou wilt die, the gates of Hell are broad: 
Pride and full fins have made the way a road. 


| Lie not; but let thy heart be true to God, 


Thy mouth to it, thy actions to them both: 

Cowards tell hes, and thoſe that fear the rod; 

The ftormy working Soul ſpits lies and froth. 
Dare to be true, Nothing can need a lye: = 
A fault, which Weds it moft, gfows two thereby. / 

Fly idleneſs, which yet thou canſt not fly _ 

wy dreſhng, miſtreſſing, and complement. 

If thoſe take ap thy day, the Sun will cry 


Againf thee: For his light was only lent, (feathers 
© God gave thy Soul brave wings; put not thoſe 


Info rep ü Ill weathers. 
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4 The CHURCH-PORCH. 


Art thou a Magiſtrate ?.then be ſevere: 

If ſtudious, copy fair what time hath blurr'd; 

Redezm truth from his jaws : If ſoldier, : 

Chaſe brave employments with a naked ſword 
Throughout the world. Fool notzfor all may have, 
If they dare try, a glorious lite or grave. 


O England „ full of fin, but moſt of ſloth | 
Spit out thy phlegm, and fill thy breaft with glory: 
Thy Gentry bleats, as if thy native cloth x 


Transfus'd a ſheepiſhneſs into thy ftory : 


Not that they all are ſo; but that the moſt 
Are gone to graſs, and in the paſture loſt. - 


This loſs ſprings chiefly from our education. 


Some till their ground, but let weeds choke their ſon, 
Some mark a partridge, never their child's faſhion;. 


Some ſhip them over, and the thing is done. 


Study this art, make it thy great deſign ;. 

And if God's Image move thee not, let thine, 

Some great eftates provide, but do not breed = 
A maſt'ring mind; ſo both are loſt thereby: 


Or elſe they breed them tender, make them need. 


All that they leave: This is flat poverty. - 
For he that needs five thouſand pound to live, 
Is full as poor as he that need but five. 


The way to make thy ſon rich, r 
His mind with reſt before his trunk with riches: 
For wealth without contentment climbs a hill, 


Jo feel thoſe tempeſts which fly over ditches. 
But if thy ſon can maketen pound his meaſure, 


Then all thou addeſt may be call'd his treaſure... 


S - 


When; 


| The CHURCH-PORCH. x 


1 When thou doft purpoſe ought (with in thy power) | 
1 Be ſure to do it, though it be but ſmall: 
* f © Confrtancy knits the bones, and makes us tower, 
| When wanton pleaſures becken us to thrall. 
Who breaks his own bond, forfeiteth himſelf: 
What nature made a ſhip, he makes a ſhelf. 


Do all things like a man, not ſneakingly:.. 
Think the King ſees thee fill ; for his King does. 
Simp'ring is but a lay-hypocrily : | 
Give it a corner, and the clue undoes. | | 
Who fears to do ill, ſets himſelf to task: - 
Who fears to do well, ſure ſhould wear a mask. 


: Look to thy mouth: Diſeaſes enter there. 
Thou haſt two ſconſes, if thy ſtomach call; 
Carve, or diſcourſe ; do not a famine fear. 
Who carves, is kind to two; who talks, to all. 
Look on meat, think it dirt, then eat a bit; 
And ſay with all, Earth-0 earth 7 commit. 


Slight thoſe who fay amidſt their ſickly healths, 
Thou liv'ſt by rule. What doth not ſo but men? 
Houſes are built by rule, and Common-wealths. 
Entice the trufty ſun, if that you can, x 
From his Ecliptick line; becken the sky. 
1 Who lives by rule then keeps good company. 


Who keeps no guard upon himſelf, is ſlack, | 
And rots to-nothing at the next great thaw. "Ba 
Man is a ſhop of rules, a well-truſs'd pack, 8 
Whoſe every parcel under- writes a lam. 
Loſe not thy ſelf, nor give thy humours way: | 
God gave them to thee under lock and key. 
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6 Tie C HURC H-PORCH. 
- By all means uſe ſometimes to be alone. 
Salute thy ſelf: See what thy ſoul doth wear. 
Dare to look in thy cheft ; for tis thy own: 
And tumble up and down what thou find'ft there. 
Who cannot reſt till he good fellows find, 
He breaks up houſe, turns out of doors his mind. 


Be thrifty, but not covetous: Therefore give 
Thy need, thine honour, and thy friend his due. 
Never was ſcraper brave man. Get to live ; 
Then live, and uſe it: Elſe it is not true | 
That thou haft gotten. Surely uſe alone 
Makes money not a contemptible ſtone. 


Never exceed thy income. Youth may make 
Ev'n with the year : But age, if it will hit, 
Shoots a bow ſhort, and leſſens ftill his ſtake, 
As the day leſſens, and his life with it. | gh 
Thy Children, Kindred, Friends upon thee call; 
Before thy journy fairly part with all. 


Yet in thy thriving ftill miſdoubt ſome evil; 

Left gaining gain on thee, and make theedim 

To all things elſe. Wealth is the conjurer's devil; 

Whom when he thinks he hath, the devil hath him. 
Gold thou mayſt ſafely touch; but if it ſtick. 
Unto thy hands, it woundeth to the quick. 


What skills it, if a bag of ſtones or gold £5 
A bout thy neck do drown thee ? raiſe thy head; 
Take ftars for mony; ftars not to be told | 
By any art, yet to be purchaſed. _ | 

None is ſo waftful as the ſcraping dame; 

She loſeth three for one; her ſoul, reſt, fame. 


Ey 
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The CHURCH-PORCH. F 


By no means run indebt: Take thine own meaſure. 
Who cannot live on Twenty pound a year, 
Cannot on forty : He's a man of pleaſure, 
A kind of thing that's for it ſelf too dear. 
The curious unthrift makes his clothes too wide, 
And ſpares himſelf, but would his Taylor chide. 


Spend not on hopes. They that by pleading clothes 
Do fortunes ſeek, when worth and ſervice fai 
Would have their tale believed for the ir oaths, 
And are like empty veſſels under fail. | 


Old courtiers know this: Therefore ſet out fo, 
As all the day thou may'ſt hold out to go. 


In clothes cheap handſomneſs doth bear the bell. 
Wiſdom's a trimmer thing than fhop e re gave. 
Say not then, This with that lace will do well; 
But this with my diſcretion will be brave. 
Much curiouſnels is a perpetual wooing, 
Nothing with labour, folly long adoing. 


Play not for gain, but ſport. Who plays for more 
Than he can loſe with pleaſure, ftakes his heart; 
Perhaps his Wife's too, and whom ſhe hath bore; 
Servants and Churches alſo play their l 


” 


Only a herald, who that way doth pats, (glals. 
Finds his crackt name at length in the Church- 


If yet thou love game at ſo dear a rate, 
Learn this, that hath old gamefters dearly coſt: 
Doft loſe ? riſe up: Doſt win? riſe in that ſtate. 
Who ftrive to fit out loſing hands are loft. 
Game is a civil gunpowder, in peace | 
Blowing up houſes with their whole encreaſe. 


In 


8 . we | Dt 
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In Converſation boldneſs now bears ſway. | 
But know that nothing can lo fooliſh be, {340% 3 
As empty boldneſs ; Therefore. firſt aſſay  _ 1 
To ſtuff thy mind with ſolid braver; 
Then march on gallant: Get ſubſtantial worth, 
Boldneſs gilds finely, and will ſet it forth. _ 


Be ſweet to all. Is thy complexion ſow'r ? 

Then keep ſuch company; make them thy allay: 
et a ſharp Wife, a ſervant that will low'r. 

A ſtumbler ſtumbles leaſt inrugged way: 
Command thy ſelf in chief. He lifes war knows, 
Whom all his paſſions follow as he goes. 


Catch not at quarrels. He that dares not ſpeak 
Plainly and home, is coward of the two. - a 
Think not thy fame at every twitch will break : 
By great deeds ſhew, that thou canſt little do; 
And do them not: that ſhall thy wiſdom be; 
And change thy temperanc2 into bravery. 
If that thy fame with every toy be pos d. 
Tis a thin web, which poyſonous fancies. make ;. _ $3 
But the great Soldiers honour was composd.. - i 
Of thicker ſtuff, which would endure a ſhake. . . 
_ Wiſdom picks friends; civility plays the reſt. 
A toy ſhun'd cleanly paſſeth with the beft, 


Laugh not too much: the witty man laughs leaſt ; 
For wit is news only to ignorancde. 
Lefs at thy own things laugh; left in the jsft. _ 
Thy perſon ſhare, and the conceit advance. 
Make not thy ſport abuſes; for the fly, _ 
That feeds on dung, is coloured thereby. __ 


Pick 


Sometimes a friend, ſometimes the engineer, 


— 
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The CHURCH-PORCH. 9g 
Pick out of mirth, like ſtones out of thy ground, 
Profaneneſs, filthineſs, abuſiveneſss. 1 
Theſe are the ſcum, with which courſe wits abound: 
The fine may ſpare theſe well, yet not go leſs. 
All things are big with jeſt: nothing that's plain 
But may be witty, if thou haſt the vein. 


Wit's an unruly engine, wildly ſtriking 


Haſt thou the knack? pamper it not with liking: 
But if thou want it, buy it not too dear. | 
Many affecting wit beyond their power, 

Have got to be a dear fool for an hour. 


A fad wiſe valour is the brave complexion, 
That leads the van, and ſwallows up the Cities. 
The Gigler is a Milk-maid, whom infection 
Or a fir d beacon frighteth from his ditties. Ta 
Then he's the ſport: the mirth then in him reſts, 
And the ſad man is cock of all his jeſts. 


a 


Towards great perſons uſe reſpective boldneſs : 
That temper gives them theirs, and yet doth: take 
Nothing from thine. In ſervice care, or coldneſs, 
Doth ratably thy fortunes mar or make 
Feed no man in his fins ; for adulation 


Doth make thee parcel-devil in damnation." : 


Envy not greatneſs ; for thou mak'ft thereby ;;- 
Thy ſelf the worſe, and ſo the diſtance greater. 
Be not thine-own worm: Yet ſuch jealouſy, | * A 
As hurts not others, but may make thee better, 
Is a good ſpur. Correct thy paſſions ſpite; 
Then may the beafts draw thee to happy light. 


- 


When 


10 The CHURCH PORCAH. 
When baſeneſs is exalted, do not bate | 
The place its honour for the perſon's ſake. _ 
The ſhrine is that which thou doft veneratez + 
And not the beaft, that bears it on his back. 

I care not though the cloth of State ſhould be 

Not of rich Arras, but mean Tapeſtry. 


Thy friend put in thy boſom : Wear his eyes 
Still in thy heart, that he may fee what's there. 
If cauſe require, thou art his ſacrifice ; n 
Thy drops of blood muſt pay down all his fear; 
But love is loſt, the way of friendſhip's gon, 
Though David had his Fonathan, Chriſt his ꝓohu. . 
Yet be not ſurety, if thou be a Father. ij 
Love is a perſonal debt. I cannot give. __ 1 
My Childrens right, nor ought he take it: Rather \ 
Both friends fhould die, than hinder them to live. 
Fathers firft enter bonds to natures ends; 
And are her ſureties, e er they are a friend's. . 
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Rather than ſhew his cards;Steal from his treaſures 
1 | | ö What 


— 


a4 


4 Both want and wiſh thy pleaſing preſence Rin... 
XxX Kindneſs, 1 85 parts, great places, are the way. 
To compaſs 


bg 


Mark all his wand'rings, and enjoy his frees 3 3 


Mark what another favs: For many are 


I 
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What to ask further. Doubts well rais'd do lock. 
The ſpeaker. to thee, and preſerve "IF * 


| xt thou be maſter-gunner, Tpend not all 
That thou canſt ſpeak at once but husband! ijt: 


And give men turns of ſpeech: Do not foreſtal | ? 

By laviſhneſs thine own and others wit, 
As if thou mad'ſt thy will. A civil gueſt 
Will no more talk all, than eat all the feaſt. 


— 


Be cal! in | arguing: For ferceneſk a To . 


Error a fault, and truth diſcourteſy. : 
Why ſhould I feel another man's miſtakes. 


More than his ſickneſſes or poverty? 


In love I ſhould; But anger is not love, 5 8 
Nor wiſdom neither; therefore gently move. 


(- almnęſs! 18 great advantage: : He that lets s + 

Another chafe, may warm him at his fire: 

As cunning fencers ſuffer heat to tire. Lehere 
Truth dwells not in the clouds: The bow that 8 
Doth often aim at, never hit che re. 5 


—_ 


Full-of themſelves, and anſwer their own notion. 

Take all into thee z. then with equal care. | 

Balance each dram of reaſon, like a potion. 
If truth be with thy friend, be with them both: 
Share in the conqueſt, and confeſs a W iP. 


6 


Be uſeful where thou liveſt, that they. may 


this. Eind out mens wants and Will, 

And meet them there. All wordly joys. 80 le. = 
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12 The CHURCH PORC AH. 
I Pitch thy behaviour low, thy project high; 
i So ſhaſt thou humble and magnanimous be: 
# Sink not in ſpirit : who aimeth at the sky, . 
f Shoots higher much, than he that means a tree. 
A grain of glory mixt with humbleneſs 
Cures both a Fever, and Lethargickneſs. 
| Let thy mind ftill be bent, ftill plotting where, 
And when, and how the buſineſs may be done. 
Slackneſs breeds worms; but the ſure traveller, 
Though he TG, ſtill goeth on. 
| Active and ftirring ſpirits live alone. . 
| N Write on the others, Here lies ſuch an one. 


In love or honour; take account of all; 
Shine like the ſun in every corner: fee 
Whether thy ſtock of credit ſwell, or fall. 
| Who fay, I care vor, thoſe 1 give for loft ; 
And to inſtrutt them, *twill not quit the-coft. 
\ Scorn no man's love, though of a mean degree; 
Love is a preſent for a mighty King, 
Much leſs make any one thine enemy, 
As guns deftroy, To may a little fling J 
= The cunning workman never doth refuſe _ 
{| The meaneſt tool, that he may chance to uſe. 
Al foreign wiſdom doth amount to this, = 
To take all that is given; whether wealth, F 
Or love, or language, nothing comes amiſs: . 
A good digeſtion turneth all to health: 
And then, as far as fair behaviour may, _ _ 
Strike off alt-ftoresz none are-ſv eleat᷑ as they. © 
Keep all thy native good, and natttrali e 
125 Akbtbreign b That <. — ; but ſcorn their ii: W 
Embrace their Aktiveneſs, not vanities. A 
Who follows all things, forfeiteth his Win. 
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| Slight not the ſmalleſt Joſs, whether it be 


if 


Affect in things about thee deanlineſs, 
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The CHU RCH-P ORCH. 
If thou obſerveft ſtrangers in each fit, 
In time they'll run thee out of all thy wit. 


That all may gladly board thee, as a flower. 
Slovens take up their ſtock of noiſomneſs 
Beforehand, and anticipate their laſt hour. 
Let thy minds ſweetneſs have his operation 
U pon thy body, clothes, and habitation. _ 


In Alms regard thy means, and others merit. 
Think Heav'n a better bargain, than to give 
Only thy ſingle market-mony for it. 
Joyn hands with God to make a man to live. 
ive to all ſomething; to a good poor man, 

Till thou change names, and be where he began. 


Man is God's image; but a poor man is 


Chriſt's ſtamp to boot: both images regard. 


God reckons for him, counts the fayour his: 


Write, So much giv'n to God; thou ſhalt be heard. 
e e before, and keep heav ns gate 
Open tor thee; or both may come too late. 


Reſtore to God his due in tithe and time: 


= | Aͤ tithe purloin'd cankers the whole eſtate. 


Sundays odferve : think when the bells do chime, 
Tis Angels Mutick ; therefore come not late. 
God then deals bleſſings: If a King did ſa, _ 
Who would not hafte, nay give, to {ce the ſhow ? 
Twice on the day his dew is underftoods 
For all the werk thy food ſo oft he gave thee. 
Thy chear is mended; bite not of the food, 


| J | Becauſe tis better, and-perhaps may fave thee. 


"Thwart notth'AlmiglityGad': O be not croſs. 
Faſt when thou wilt, but then tis gain, not loſs, 


14 The HDI. 


Though private prayer be a brave deſign, 
Yet publick hath more promiſes, more love: 
And love's a weight to hearts, to eyes a ſign. 
We all are but cold ſuiters; let us move 


Where it is warmeft, Leave thy fix and ſeven 3. 


Pray with the moſt; for where moſt pray, is heav'n. 
When once thy foot enters the Church, be bare. 
God is more there than thou: For thou art there 
Only by his permiſſion. Then beware, 
And make thy ſelf all reverence and fear. (ſtate. 

Kneeling ne're ſpoiFd filk ſtocking: Quit thy 

All.equal are within the Churches gate. 5 

Reſort to Sermons, but to prayers moſt: 


Praying's the end of preaching. O be dreſt, 


Stay not for th other pin: Why, thou haſt loft 
A joy for it worth worlds. Thus hell doth jeſt 


Away thy bleſſings, and extreamly flout thee, | 


Thy clothes being faſt, but thy ſout looſe about 


In time of ſervice ſeal up both thine eyes, 
And ſend them to thy heart; that ſpying ſin, . 


They may weep out the ſtains by them did riſe ; 
Thoſe doors being ſhut, all by the ear comes in. 
Who marks in Church-time others ſymmetry , .. 


Makes all their beauty his deformity. © —_ 
Let vain or buſie thoughts have there no part : 


Bring not thy plough,thy plots,thy pleaſure thither. : 
Chriſt purg'd his Temple; ſo muſt thou thy heart. 


All worldly thoughts are hut thieves met together 
To cozen thee. Look to thy action well, 
For Churches either are our Heaven or Hell. 
Judge not the preacher ; for he is thy Judge: 
If thou miflike him, thou conceiv'ſt him not. 
God calleth preaching folly. Do not grudge - 
To pick out treaſures from an earthen pot. 
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The wort ſpeak ſomething good: If all want ſenſe, 
God takes a text, and preacheth patience. 


* He that gets patience, and the bleſſing which - _ 
Preachers conclude with, hath not loft his pains. 
4 He that by being at Church eſcapes the ditch, . _ 
Which he might fall in by companions, gains. 
He that loves God's abode, and to combine 
With Saints on earth, ſhall one day with them 
Teſt not at preachers language or expreſſion:  _ 
How know'ft thou but thy fins made him miſcarry ? - 
Then turn thy faults and his into confeſſion: 3 
God ſent him whatſoe're he be: O tarr e 
And love him for his Maſter: His condition, 
Though it be ill, makes him no ill Phyſician. 


ey 
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None ſhall in Hell ſuch bitter pangs endure, . ( 
As thoſe who mock at God's way of Salvation. 
Whom Oil and Balſams kill, what ſalve can cure? 
They drink with greedineſs a full Damnation. 
The Fews refuſed thunder; and we folly. 


Though God do hedge us in, yet who is Holy? 5 


4 > 


Sum up at night what thou haft done by dayp; | 
And in the morning, what thou haſt to doo. 
PDtireſs and undreſs thy Soul: Mark the decaxp 
And growth of it: If with thy watch, that too 
- =# + Be down, then wind up both: Since we ſhall be \ 
More ſurely judg d, make thy accounts agree. 


In brief, acquit thee bravely ; play the man. 
Look not on pleaſures as they come, but go. . 
PDefer not the leaſt virtue: Lifes poor ſpan 
Make not an ell, by trifling in thy wo. © 

If thou do ill, the joy fades, not the pains: 

If well, the pain doth fade, the joy remains. 
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18 The CHURCH. 
oF Toe Sacrifice. 


H all ye, who paſs by, whoſe eyes and mind 


To worldly things are ſharp, but to me blind; 


To me, who took eyes that I might you find. 


Was ever grief like mine ? 


The Princes of my people make a head 


Againf their Maker: They do wiſh me dead, 
Who cannot with,'except I give them bread : 


Was ever grief, &c. 


Without me each. one, who doth now me brave, 

Had to this day been an Egyptian ſlave. 5 

They uſe that power againſt me, which I gave : 
„ Was ever grief, &c. 


— — own Apoſtle, who the bag aid bear, 
Though he had all I had, did not forbear 
To ſell me allo, and to put me there. 


For thirty Pence he did my death deviſe, 


Who at three Hundred did the Ointment prize, 


Not half ſo ſweet as my ſweet Sacrifice. 
as ever grief, &c. 


« herefore my ſoul melts,and my hearts dear treaſure 
Drops Blood (the only beads) my words to meaſure. 


o let this Cup paſs, if it be thy pleaſure. 


Was ever grief, &c. 


Theſe drops being temper'd with a ſinners tears, 
A Balſam are for both the Hemiſpheres, ; 


Curing all wounds, but mine ; all but my fears. 


Was ever grief, &c. 
| Vet 


— * * 
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Was ever grief, &c. 
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Yet my Diſciples ſleep: I carinot gain 


| One hour of watching; but their drowhe. brain © 
| 2 not ** and doth my Doctrine ſtainn 
| as ever grief like mine ? 


Ariſe, ariſe, they come. Look how they run! 
Alas! what haſte they make to be undone!! 
* wth r . do they ſeek: the Sun! 
5 | Was ever grief, Ce. I 


With clubs and ſta ves they ſeek:me as Thief, - 

Who am the way of. Truth, the true Relief, 

Moth true to vthols, * are my greateſt. grief. 
RG. | Was ever grief, 8 
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* doſt 3 betray. me with - a»kiſs--? | 2 — 1 
Canſt thou find hell about my lips? and . 
Of wee _ at ha hea of. life and: bliſs ?> .2.. at 

«2: Jas ever grief, Ks. 


HA 


See, they * hold on me, not with the as x 

Of Faith, but Fury ; yet at their commands 295 

1 — Walke. whe Rare loos'd their bands: 
3 * Was ever grief, &c. : 


All my Diſciples flees. fear puts. a bar 
Betwixtmy Friends and me. They leave that Star; 
That Se the Wie- men of-the Eaſt from far. 

: Was ever grief, Kc. 


Then from one Ruler to another bound ** 

They lead me; urging, that it was not und 951 

WI L i caught, Comments would the text con: J 
3 So v5 l * (found. 


Vas ever grief, &c. 


1H . * 
7 7 — + . 
. 30 5 
% > - 
Pre i F he 
% bs a; I — 
15 SY K a 
A 0 
? 7 by * - 7 
_ - . 


933 7 a 1 
— — — 


20 The CHURCH. 
The Priefts and Rulers all falſe witneſs ſeek 


*Gainft him, who ſeeks not life, but is the meek 
MY Paſchal Lamb of this great week. 


Was ever grief like mine ? 


Then they aecuaſe me e of great blaſphemy, 
That I did thruft into the Deity, 


ES pa thought that any 8 
| Was ever grief, &c. 


Guns faid, that F the Temple to the floor 


In three days raz'd, and raiſed as before. 


: Why, he that built the world can do much more. 


Was ever grief, &c. 


— Then they condemn me an with the fame breath, 


Which 1 do give them daily, unto death. 


Tl hus Ho my irg breathing rendereth. 


Vas ever grief, &c. 


They bind, and lead me unto Hexod ; He 
Sends me to Pilate, This makes them agree; 


But * is my enmitie. 


Was ever grief, &c. 


Hierod and all his bangs do ſet me light, 


Wbe teach alb bands to war, fingers to f 
And 2 125 am the Lorch of Hoſt and — 
Was ever = &c. 


Herod in jalgmens firs, while 1 do ftand ; 3 
Examines me with a cenforious hand: 


1 him obey, who S elſe commanck. 
Vas ever grief, Kc. 


The 
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The Fews accuſe me with deſpitefulneſs; 
And vying malice with my gentleneſs, 


Pick N with their only happiness. 
Mas ever grief like mine ? 


I anſwer nothing, but with patience prove 
If ſtony hearts will melt with gentle love. 
Bue who does hawk at eagles with a dove 2 
Was ever grief, &c. 


My ſilence kay doth augment their cry; 


My dove doth back into my boſome fly, 


Becauſe the raging waters fill are high. 
Mas ever WP KC. 


Hark how thay cry alaud ſtill, n 7 
It is nov fit he live a day, they cry 
Who cannot live leſs than — 
| Was ever grief, &c. 


Pilate a * holdeth off; but they, 
Mine own dear people, cry, Away, Away, 
With noifes confuſed frighting the day... 


Mas ever grief; dc. 


Yet ſtill they Move and cry, and > their ears, 

Putting my life among their ſins. a d fears, 

Aud theretore * my hood on them and eis. 
Pas ever 2 &. 


See how ROE things! Theſe words aright 
Uſed, and wiſked, are the whole worlds delight : 


But honey is. theix gall brightn66 their night. 


Was ever rgrief, Sc. 


They 


2 


[ 


—  — 
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My "0 i though it be Divine. 


22 The CHURC E. 


They chuſe a murderer, and all agree 

In him to do themſelves a courteſie: R 

vo or it was their own cauſe that killed me; 
Mas ever grief like mine 1 F 


Anda nn. murderer he was: 


But I, the Prince of Peace; peace s SY 
All ee more e than Heav'n doth glaſs: 
0 Vas ever grief, &c. 


Why, ca; is their only King, path 2 - :--:\ 
He clave the- ſtony, Rock, when they, were ary 3 5 
But PORE not their Hearts, as well try: 

3 2H Was ever grief, &c. 
Ah, Bow the * ſcourge me! yet my tenderneſs: 
Doubles eac laſh: And. yet their bitterneſs 
Winds Nene _ to a myſteriouſneſs: 

| Was. ever grief, ke.” 


They buffet me, and box me as they liſt, 
Who graſp the Earth and Heaven with my fit, 
And never T fers: e would puniſh, miſs'd : 
Rs OD as ever grief, Ke. | 
Behold, * dir on me in kcornful wiſe F; 7 ö 
Who by my ſpittle gave the blind man eyes, | 
TER er to. mine enemies: | | 
Vas ever grief, Kc. 


IS 


As As Wes face was yeiled, ſo is mine, 


Leſt on n fonble dark ſouls either thine. . 
| 1 4h Was ever grief, &c. 


2 
> ug} *Y 


a 1 Servants 


* 
; 


3 


enen og 


| Setyants and abjects flout me; they are witty 
Now propheſy who ſtrikes. ibee, is their ditty. - 
So hey 7 in me deny. themſelves all pity :. 


IWas ever grief like mine ? 


And now am delrvered-untodeath,. 


Which each one calls for ſo with — breath, 
That he date me well -nigh ſufferetn. 
DIE Was ever grief, &c. 


Weep not, FRE! Friends, ſince I for both have we pts 
When all my tears were blood, the while you ſlept: 


Your tears for 18 our own fortunes ſhould be kept. 


25 pp 0 Vas ever grief, &c. 


The Soldiers led me to the common hall; 
There they deride me, they abuſe me all: > 


Var un tales Heav'nly Legions I could call. 


„ | Was TY &c. 


Then with à ſcarlet Robe they me array; 

Which ſhews my blood to be the only way, 

And cordial left to repair man's decay. 

IWas ever grief, &c. 


Go, 1 wo 


Then on my head a crown of thorns L wear ; IF 


For theſe are all the grapes Sion doth dear, . 

Though I my Vine planted and wat'red there. 
W Was ever grief, &c. 

So "Rags the Earths great curſe in Adams fall. 5 


Upon mx head; ſo I remove it all. 


From th SIA unto my brows, and bear the thrall.. ; « 


FE IG 46 * as ever grief, Moo. 


4 Then 


Fu —— 


* 


: 
| 
| 
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Then with the reed they gave to me before, 


They ſtrike my Head, the rock from whence an ore 
Of _ IP bleſhngs iſſue evermore. 
Was ever grief like mine? 


They bow their knees to me, and cry, Hail King; . 
Whatever ſcoffs or ſcornfulneſs can bring, 
[ am the Hoor, the ſink, where they it fling. 

Was ever prief, &c. 


Yet ſince man's ſcepters: are as frail as reeds, 
And thorny all their crowns, bloody their weeds 3 
I, who am * turn into truth their deeds, 

Was ever grief, &c. 


The ſoldiers alſo fpit upon that face, 

Which Angels did dofite to have the grace, 

And Ns Sa once to ſee, but found no place. 
Was ever grief, &c. 


Thus trimmed forth they bring me to the rout, 

Who Crucify bim cry with ene ftrong ſhout. 

God holds his peace at man, and man cries out. 
Was ever grief, Ke. 


They lead me in once more, and putting then 
Mine own clothes on, they lead me out agen: 


Whom N thus he is toſs'd of men. 
Was ever grief, &c. 


And now, weary of fport, glad to engroſs 
All ſꝑite in one, counting my life their loſs, 
They nts to * moſt hitter croſs. 
Was ever grief, &c. 


My. 


The C HUR c Fa 25 


My croſs Lbear my ſelf, until I faint: 
Then Simon bears it for me by conſtriant, 
The decreed burden: at each mortal Saint. 
Mas ever grief like mine 2 


O all xe 3 behold: aud ſee; 
Man ftole the Fruit, but I muſt climb the Free; 5 
The Tree of life to all but only me. 

Was ever grief &c. 


; Lo, here I hang, charg d witha world of fm, 
The greater world o th tuo: For that came in 
By words; but this by forrow'E muft ain. 


Was ever grief, &c. 


Such 1 a8 if ſinful man did: fee}, 

Or feet his part, he would not ceaſe to kneel. 

Tin all were . tho” he were all Steel. 
Mas ever grief, &c. 


But, 7 7 my God, my Got? why leav'ſt thou me, 
The Son, in whom thou doſt r to be? 
** God, 004 N | 
Was ever grief, &c. 


Shame tears my Soul, my Body many a wound, z 

Sharp nails pierce this, but ſhaxper that confounct; 
3 which are free, while I am bounck. 

| Was ever grief, &c. 


Now heal thy ſelf, » Phyſician now came down. 
Alas! I did ſo, when 1 tefe my Crown. | 88 
And Father” 8 mile for you, to feek his froun. 
e Was ever grief, &c. 


In 


2 


: Toe CHURCH: 
In healing not my ſelf, there doth coat =, 
All that falyation, which ye now reſiſt; ; | 


Your * in * ſickneſs doth ſubſiſt. 
is ever grief like mine? 


- Betwixt two thieves I ſpend my utmoſt breath, 
As he that for ſome robbery ſuffereth. 
A what have I ſol n from you? Death. 


= #7 7 5 Was ever oF &c. 

; 1 A King my title 1 is, prefixt on highs - * 1 

if Yet by my Subjects I'm condemn'd to die 4 

| : "ih * death in ſervile company. 1 
: | Le Vas ever LIVE , Kc. 1 
They gave me vinegar mingled with gall, 2 


But more with malice : Vet when they did all, | 
With reg — food, I fed them all. En 
„ 1 as ever grief, &c. | 
They part my Garments; and by lot ee 
My Coat, the type of Love, which once cur'd thoſe F 
Who ſought for W never malicious foes „ #þ 
IWas ever grief, &c. 


Nay, FIR death their ſpite ſhall further go: 

For they will pierce my Side, I full well know; 

That as lin — to Sacraments might flo. 
| i Vas ever grief, &c. 


But now L die; now all is finiſne cc. RB 
| My wo, man's weal: and now I bow my head. 1 
* let TOO 8 when J am dead, 1 

| 35 Never was grief like mine. 


Ky | | Tbe 
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we 7 he e 


H King of grief (a title ſtrange, yet true; | 
To thee af all Kings only due) | 
Oh King of wounds ! how ſhall 1 1Srieve for thee, 
Who in all grief preventeſt me? 
Shall! weep blood? why thou haſt wept ſuch ſtore, 
That all thy body was one gore. 
Shall I be ſcourged, flouted, boxed, ſold ? _ 
Tis but to tell the tale is told. 
M God, -my God, why doſt thou part from me? 
Was ſuch a grief as cannot be. 
Shall I then ſing, skipping thy dolefut ſtory, 
And fide with thy triumphant Glory? 
Shattthy ſtrokes be my ſtroking ?: thorns my flower e 
Thy rod, my poly ? croſs, my. bower ? 
But how then {hall I imitate thee, and | 
Copy thy fair, though bloody hand? 
Surely I will revenge me on thy love, 
And try who ſhall victorious prove. 
If thou doſt give me wealth, I will reſtore 
. A back unto thee by the poor. 
If thou aan give me honour, men ſhall ſee of 
a The honour doth belong to thee. 
J will 5 marry; or if ſhe he mine, 
; She and her Children ſhall be thine. 
My boſom- friend, if he blaſpheme thy name, 
7 — 1 will tear thence his love and-fams,., . 
One half of me being gone, the reſt I give. 
1 Unto ſome Chappel, die or - live 
As for my Paſſion - But of that anon, | 
| When with the other I have done. 
For thy Predeftination, I'll contrive, 3 
That three years hence, if I ſurvi ive, 1 
1˙1 


I 


28 The CHURCH. 
I'll build a Spittle, or mend common Ways, 
But mend my own without delaies. 
Then I will uſe the works of thy creation, 
As if JI us'd them but for-faſhion. 
The world and Iwill quarrel; and the year 
; Shall not perceive that I am here. 
My. Muſick ſhall find thee, and ev'ry ſtring 
| Shall have his attribute to ſing, 
Fhat altogether may accord in thee, 
| And prove one God, one Harmony. 
If thou ſhalt give me Wit, it ſhall appear, 
If thou haſt giv'n it me, tis here. 
Nay, I wilh read thy Book, and never move 
0 Till I have found therein thy love; 
Thy art of love, which FH: turn back on thee, 
| O my dear Saviour, Victory) 
Then for my Paſſion I will do for that 
Alas! my God, I know not what. 


| I The Repriſ⸗ 21. 


55 Have conſider d it, and find 
There 1s no dealing with thy mighty Paſſion: 
For though I die for thee, L am behind? 

My ſins deſerve the condemnation. 


. * , 4 — Yan 


O make me innocent, that I 
May give a difentangled ftate and free; 
And yet thy Wounds ſtill my attempts defy, 

For by thy death I die for thee. 


Ah! was it not enough that thou 
By thy eternal Glory didſt outgo me? 
Could'ſt thou not grief's ſad: conqueſt me allow, 
But in all vic ries overthrow me? 


Yet 


The. CHURCH 0 
, Yet by confeſſion will I come | 
Into the conqueſt. Though I can do nought 
. Azgainft thee, in thee I will overcome 
| | The man, who once againſt thee fought. 


——— 


2 — „ 


— — — — 
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J The Agony. 


” Hiloſophers have meaſur d Mountains, 
Fathom'd the depths of Seas, of States and Kings, 
Walk'd with a ſtaff to Heav'n, and traced Fountains: 
But there are two vaſt, ſpacious things, 
The which to meafure itdoth more behove ; 
Yet few there are that ſound them; Sin and. Laves 


am: A ana eh at 


Who would know Sin, tet him repair” 
Unto Mount Olivet z there ſhall he ſee 
A man fo wrung with pains, that all his hair, 
| His skin, his garments bloody be. | 
Sin is that Preſs and Vice, which forceth pain 
To hunt his cruel food through every vein. 


Who knows not love, let him aſſay, 
And taſte that juice, which on the Croſs a pike 
Did ſet abroach ; then let him fay, - 
It ever he did taſte the like. 
Love is that liquor ſweet and moſt divine, 
Which my Gad feels as Blood; but I as Wine. 
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30 The CHURCH. 
« The Sinner. 4 


Ord; how am I all ague, when I ſeek 
What I have treaſur'd in my memory! 


Since, if my ſou} make even with the week, 
Each ſeventh note by right is due to thee. 


I find three quarries of pil'd vanities, 
But ſhreds of holineſs, that dare not yenture 
To ſhew their face, ſince croſs to thy decrees: 
There the circumference Earth is, Heay*n the cen- 
In fo much dregs the quinteſſence is ſmall: 
The ſpirit and good extract of my heart 
Comes to about the many hundreth part. 
Yet Lord reftore thy Image, hear my call: (grone, 
And though my hard heart ſcarce to thee can 
Remember that thou once didſt write in ftone.. 
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J “ 
How ſhall I meaſure out thy blood cls 
How ſhall I count what thee befel, 7 
Andean c 
Shall I thy woes 
Number according to thy foes? —__ 
Or, ſince one ſtar ſhew'd thy firſt breath, | 
Shall all thy death? 
Or ſhall each leaf, 
Which falls in Autumn, ſcore a grief? 
Or cannot leaves, but fruit, be ſign 
> Of the true Vime? | 


s 


The CHURCH,” 317 
Then let each hour E 
Of my whole life one grief devour; 


 » That thy diſtreſs through all may run, n 
And be my Sun. © . 


Or rather let | 
My ſex? at Sins their ſorrows get; 3 
That, as each beaſt his cure doth know, 
Each fin may lo. 
* 
Ince bload is fitteſt, Lord, W 

Thy ſorrows in, and bloody mac; 4 
dy heart hath ſtore ; write there, where i WO 
One box doth ly both ink and fin; 1 


That when lin ſpies ſo many foes, 72-32 
Thy whips, thy nails, thy wounds thy woes, 

All come to lodge there, ſin may ſay, 

No room for me, and fly away. 


Sin being gone, oh fill the place, 

And keep poſſeſſion with thy grace; 

Left fin take courage and return, 
And all the writings blot or burn. 7 


—B 


1 Redemption. 


Aving been tenant long to a rich Lord, 
H Not thriving, I reſolved to be bold, 
And make a ſuit unto him to afford 
A new ſmall-rented Leaſe and cancel th' old. 


In Heaven, at his Manor I him ſought: * 
They told me there, that he was lately gone 
About ſome land, which he had dearly * 

* hace.on Earth, to take — | - 
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32 The CHURCH. 


I ftraight return'd, and knowing his great Birth, 
Sought him accordingly i in great refortsz 
In Cities, Theatres, Gardens, Parks, and Courts: 

At length I heard a ragged noiſe and mirth 

Of Thieves, and Murderers: There J him eſpied, 
Who RT Tour 28 is CEO ſaid, and died. 


x S 1 1 2 . 32 n 
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Blefſed Body! Whither art thou chro: . 
No lodging for thee, but a cold hard ſtone? 
So many hearts on Earth, and yet not one 
Receive thee ? 
Sure there is room within our hearts good ſtore; ; 
For they can lodge tranſgreſſions by the ſcore: 
Thouſands of toys dwell there, yet out of door 
They leave thee. 
But that which ſhews them large ſhews them unfit. 
What ever ſin did this pure Rock commit, 
Which holds thee now? Who hath indited it 
Of murder? 
Where our hard hearts have took up ſtones to brain 
And miſſing this moſt falſly did arraign thee; (thee, 
Only theſe ſtones in quiet entertain thee, 
And order. 
And as of old the la by heav'nly art 
Was writ in ſtone; ſo thou, which alſo art 
The letter of the word, find' ſt no fit heart 
| To hold thee. Z 
Yet do we ſtill perſiſt as we 
And ſo ſhould periſh, but . can, 


n 
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Tho it be cold, hard, foul, from loving man 


With-hold — ; 
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Eaſter 


Ie heart; thy Lord is riſen. Sing his Praiſe ; 


Without delays, . 
Who takes thee by the hand, that thou likewiſe 


With him may riſe : 
That, as nis death calcined thee to duſt, 


His life may make thee gold, and much more juſt. 


Awake, my Lute, and ſtruggle for thy part 


With all thy art. 
The Croſs taught all wood to reſound his name, 


Who bore the ſame. 
His ſtretchell finews taught all firings, what Key 


Is beft to celebrate this moſt high Day. 


Conſort both heart and lute, and twiſt a ſong 


Pleaſant and long. 
-Or, ſinee all Muſick i is but three parts vied, 


And multiplied; 
O let thy bleſſed Spirit bear a part, 


And make up dur detetts with his ſweet art. 


* 
: 
1 i _ 
* —— . — —— — — — ——— 


Got me Flowers to ſtrew thy way; 
I got me Boughs off many a Tree: 
But thou waſt up by break of day, 


And brought'it thy ſweets along with thee. 


The Sun ariſing in the Eaft, 


Though he give light, and th Eaſt per fume; 
If they ſhould offer to conteſt | 


With thy ariſing, they preſume. 


Can there be any day but this, 


Though many Suns to ſhine endeavour ? 
We count three hundred, but we mils; 
: There is but one, and that one ever. 


Eaſter- 


The HUN CH. 


- Lind; EE crea tecblt Man in. Wealth and store, | 
Though fooliſhly he loſt the fame, EO 
Decaying more and more, 
5 ill he became 
; 2 Pour 7 : 


- © 


| ＋ Eafter-Wings. | 


> 


With hits 
0 let me riſe 
> - kg Larks, harmoniouſſy, 
And ſing this Day thy Vidories: . | 
Then ſhal the Fal A the Flight in me. 
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The CHURC H. 


My tender Age in ſorrow did begin: 
h Sickneſſes and Shame, 


¶ Eaſter-Mings. 


And ſtill wit | 
Thou didſt ſo puniſh Sin, 
That I became pe 

— Moſt thin, . 


With thee 
i (( 
And feel this Day thy Victory: 
For if I imp my Wing on thine, 
Affliction ſhall advance the Flight in me. 
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2 3 


T Holy Baptiſm. 
S he that ſees a dark and fhady grove, 
A Stays not, but looks beyond it on the sky; 


So when I view my ſins, mine eyes remove 
More backward ſtill, and to that water fly, 


Which is above the Heav'ns, whoſe ſpring and vent 
Is in my dear Redeemer's pierced fide. 
O bleſſed ſtreams! either you do prevent 


And ſtop our ſins from growing thick and wide, 


Or elſe give tears to drown them, as they grow. 
In your Redemption meaſures all my time, 
And ſpreads the plaiſter equal to the crime: 


You taught the Book of Life my name, that ſo, 


Whatever future ſins ſhould me miſcal, 
Your firſt acquaintance might diſcredit all. 


© Holy Baptiſm. 


Y lnce, Lord, to thee 
A narrow way and little gate 
Is all the paſſage, on my Infancy 
Thou didſt lay hold, and antedate 
My faith in me. - 
O let me ftill 8 = 
Write thee great God, and me a child: 


n 


_ 


Loet me be ſoft and ſupple to thy will, 


Small to my ſelf, to others mild, 
Behither ill. | 
Although by ſtealth „ 
My fleſh got on; yet let her ſiſter 
My Soul bid nothing, but preſerve her wealth: 
The growth of fleſh is but a bliſter; 
Childhood is health. 
| | N | N aturèé. 
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Nature... 

Un of rebellion, I would die, 

Or fight, or travel, or deny 
That thou haft ought to do with me. 


Q tame my heart; 
It is thy higheſt art 


5 | To captivate ſtrong holds to thee. 


If thou ſhalt let this venom lurk, 
And in ſuggeſtions fume and work, 
My Soul will turn to bubbles ſtraight, 


And thence by kind 
; __ Vaniſh into a wind, 
Making thy workmanſhip deceit. 


3 O ſmooth my rugged heart, and there 
Engrave thy rev'rend law and fear, 


Or make a new one, lince the old 
| Is ſapleſs grown, 
And a much fitter ſtone 
To hide my duſt, than thee to hold. | 


———— 


—— 


=: Sin. 


4 [ Ord, with what care haft thou begirt us round 


Parents firſt ſeaſon us; then School-makers 
Deliver us to laws; they ſend us bound 


3 To rules of reaſon, holy meſſengers, 


WDulpics and Sundays, forrow dogging fin, 


9 


1 
1 


Afflictions ſorted, anguiſh of all ſizes, 5 | 
Fine nets and ftratagems to catch us in, 


C2 Blef⸗ 


| 
| 
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Bleſſings beforehand, ties of gratefulneſs, 
The ſound of Glory ringing in our ears: 
Without, our ſhame; within, our conſciences: 
Angels and Grace, eternal hopes and fears. 


Yetall theſe fences and their whole array 
One cunning boſom-ſin blows quite away. 


„ 


XX Hen firſt thou didſt intice to thee my heart, 
W I thought the ſervice brave: 
So many joys I writ down for my part, 
Beſides what J might have 
Out of my ſtock of natural delights, 
Augmented with thy gracious benefits. 


1 looked on thy furniture ſo fine, 8 
| And made it fine to me; 
Thy glorious houſhold-ftuff did me entwine, 
And *tice me unto thee. 
Such ſtars I counted mine: Both Heav'n and Earth, 
Paid me my wages in a world of mirth. 


What pleaſures could I want, whoſe King I ſerved, 
Where joys my fellows were? 
Thus argu'd into hopes, my thoughts reſerved 7 
No place for grief or fear; 
Therefore my ſudden ſoul caught at the place, 
And made her youth and fierceneſs ſeek thy face, 


At firft thou gav'it me milk and ſweetneſſes; 
CERT, I had my wiſh and way: 

My days were ſtrew'd with flow'rs and happineſs ; 

5 5 There was no month but May. 

But with my years ſorrow did twiſt and grow, 

And made a party unawares for woe. 


My 


ws 7 
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My fleſh Wie unto my ſoul in pain, 5 
3 clave . . 


K  @ * 


* — 


_— L got! health, chou took a away my. . 95 


And more; for my friends die- 
My: mirth and edge was loſt; a. blunted, knife 
Was of more: uſe than I. 


| Thus thin and lean without a fence or friend, 3 .- 
1 was blown: through with ey:ry. form. and mink 5 


Whereas! my; birth. anck ſpitit rather took 
The way that takes the: Weg 
T hou didft betray; me to a ieee, 
And wraß me in a g nm 
I;was i in-the'world'of irate, WY 
Before I hack tne Peer. to'chatige "wy ite. 


Yet, for I threathied öl che pr 1 0 EY, 
Not ſimpring all mine age, TR 
Thow often did it with Academick praiſe 
Melt and diſſolve my rage 3. 
. took thy! ſweerhed Pill, till Icame near, 
2 could not £0 ur nor Perſevere. | 


Yet, left 'perchance 1 ſhout too happy be f 
In my unhappineſs, 71 _ 
Turning my Purge to food, .thou.throwft me”. 
Into more fickneſles.- ©. 4” 
Thus doth thy power croſs- bias me, not makin! 
INOS Own. e Jet: me. ds WY N ings 
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Now I am here, what thou wilt do with me 
None of my books will ſhow: 

I read and ſigh, and wiſh I were a tree, 
For ſure then I ſhonld grow _ 
To fruit or ſhade; At leaft ſome bird would truft 
Her houſhold to me, and I ſhoulc be juſt. 


Yet, though thou troubleſt me, I muft be meek; 

In weakneſs muſt be ſtout. 
Well, I will change the ſervice, and go ſeek 

Te Some other mafter out. 

Ah my dear God ! though I am clean forgot, 

Let me not love thee, if I love thee not. 


[ Ord, I conſeſs my fin is great; 


| Great is my fin. Oh! gently treat 
With thy quick flow'r, thy momentany bloom ; 
d W hoſe life ſtill preſſing 
Is one undreſſing, 


A ſteady aiming at a tomb. 


Man's age is two hours work or three; 
Each day doth round about us ſee. 
Thus are we to delights; But we are all 
To lorrows old, 
| __ Iflife be told 
From what life feeleth, Adam's fall. 


O let thy height of mercy then 
Compaſſionate ſhort-breathed men; 
Cut me not off for my maſt foul tranſgreſſion: 
I do confeſs 13 
| | My fooliſhneſs; - 
My God accept of my confeſſion. 
| Sweeten 


v „ 
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f Sweeten at length this bitter bowl, 
0 Which thou haft pour'd into my ſoul; 
Thy wormwood turn to health, winds to fair weather : 
= For if thou ſtay, 
& | I and this day, 
MP As we did riſe, we die together. 
k When thou for ſin rebukeſt man, 
YA Forthwith he waxeth woe and wan: 
> Bitterneſs fills our bowels ; all our hearts 
= : Pine and decay, 
X | | And drop away, 
3 And carry with them the other parts. 


But thou wilt fin and grief deſtroy; 
That ſo the broken bones may joy, 
And tune together ia a well-ſet ſong, 
* Full of his Praiſes. 
CS Who dead men raiſes. 
Fractures well cur'd make us more ſtrong. 


k. 


— 
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q Faith. 


Ord, how couldft thou ſo much appeaſe 
Thy wrath for fin, as when man's fight was dim 
And could ſee little, to regard his eaſe, 
And bring by faith all things to him ? 
Hungry I was, and had no meat, 
did conceit a moſt delicious feaſty © 
I had it ftraight, and did as truly eat, 
As ever did a welcome gueſt. 8 
1 There is a rare outlandiſh root, | 
Which when I could not get, I thought it here: 
That apprehenſion. cur;d ſowell my foot, 
That I can walk to Heav'n well near. 


C4 
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I owed thouſands and much more: 
I did believe that I did nothing owe, 
Aud liv'd accordingly; my creditor 
Believes ſo too, and lets me £0. | 


FPalaith makes me any thing; or all 

That I believe is in the facred Rory; 
And when fin placeth me in Adam's fall, 

Faith ſets me higher i in his "DOTY. 


. 1 20 lower in the bock, | 
48 What can be lower than the common manger 7 
855 Faith puts me there with him, who ſweetly took 
Our fleſh and frailty, death and gangs 


If bliſs had lien in art or ſtrength, 
| None but the wiſe and ſtrong had Ained it: 
Where now by faith all arms are of a length; 
\Qhe fize doth all conditions fit. 


" s 


A Peaſant1 may believe as much 
As a great Clerk, and reach the higheſt ſtature. 
Thus doft thon make proud knowledge bend and 
| e ouch, 5 
_ While Grace fills up un-even Nature. 


E © When creatures had no real light 
Inherent in them, thou did'ſt make the Sun 
Impute a luſtre, and allow them bright: 
And in this ſhew what Chriſt hath done. - 


i 2. That which before was darkned clean 
With buſhy groves, pricking the looker's eye, 

| Yaniſht away, when faith did 554% ſcene 

And then appear da glorious sky. 


What though my body run to duſt: 2 
Paith cleaves unto it, counting ev'ry grain, 
With an exact and moſt N truſt, 1 55 1 
Reſerving all for fleſh again. 


4 Prayer. 
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4 Prayer... | 
mayer the Churches banquet, Angels ages 
1 Gods breath in man returning to his birth, F 


The ſoul in paraphraſe, heart in pilgrimage. 
The Chriſtian plummet ſounding Heav nand Earth; 


Engine againſt th Almighty, ſinners tower, | 
_ Reverſed thunder, Chriſt fide-piercing ſpears. 
The fix-days world-tranſpoſing in an hour, 

A kind of Tune, which all things hear and fear; 


Softneſs, and peace, and joy, and love, and blifs,.: 
Exalted Manna, gladneſs of the beſt 
Heaven in ordinary, Man well dreſt, | 
The milky way, the bird of Paradiſe, 5 
| (blood 


Church- bells beyond the ſtars heard, the fouls 
The land of ſpices, ſomething underftoods.. 


_ ** 
* 
* 


JJ Hol) Communion. 
Ot in rich furniture, or fine aray;.. 
Nor in a wedge of gold, 2 
Thou, who from me waſt ſold, 
Too me doſt now thy ſelf convey ;- z 
For fo thou ſhould'ft without me ſtill have been 
Leaving within me ſin? y 


But by the way of nouriſhment and ttengthy.. ' 
Thou creep'ft.into my. breaſt; N | 
Making thy way my reft, 

And thy ſmall quantities my length; 

Which ſpread their Forces into every part, 

Meeting ſins force and art. 8 
V Yet: 


{ 


o 
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Yet can theſe not get over to my Soul, 


Leaping the wall that parts 
Our ſouls and fleſhly hearts; 


But as th' out-works, they may controul * 
My rebe]-fleſh, and carrying thy name, | 4 
Affright both fin and ſhame. 1 
Only thy Grace, which with theſe elements comes, 
— Knoweth the ready way, 3 
And hath the privy key, 
Op' ning the ſoul's moſt ſubtil rooms: F 
While thoſe to ſpirits refin'd at door attend = 
Diſpatches from their friend. „ 
ve me my captive ſoul, or take 1 
My body alſo thither. — 1 
Another lift like this will make 
Them both to be together. 
Before that ſin turn'd fleſh to ſtone, 
And all our lump to leaven; 
A fervent ſigh might well have blown x 
Our innocent earth to heaven. | ; 


For fure when Adam did not know 4 
To fin, or ſin to ſmother; I 

He might to heav'n from paradiſe go, | 
As from one room t' another. 


Thou haft reftor'd us to this eaſe rn. 
By this thy heav'nly blood, | 
Which I can go to when I pleaſe, | 

And leaye th earth to their food. 
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¶ Antiphon. 


Cho. Et all the world in every corner ſing, 


Verſ.. The Heavens are not too high, 
His Praiſe may thither fly: 
The Earth is not too low, 
His Praiſes there may grow. 


Cho. Let all the world in every corner ſing, | 
| My God and Ring. 


Verſ. The Church with Pſalms muft ſhout; 
No. Door can keep them out: 
But above all, the Heart 
Muſt bear the longeſt part. 
Cho. Let all the world in every corner ling, 
My God and King. 


—_ _— _— 
* * 3 


Love. 
Mmortal Love, Author of this great frame, 


Sprung from that beauty which can never fade; 
How hath man parcel'd out thy glorious name, 


And thrown it on that duſt which thou haft made, 


While mortal Love doth all the title gain“ 
Which ſiding with invention, they together 
Bear all the ſway, poſſeſſing heart and brain, 
(Thy workmanſhip) and give thee ſhare in * 


46 The C HU RCH. 


Wit fancies beauty, beauty raiſeth wit; 
The world is theirs; they two play out the game, 
Thou ſtanding by: And tho' thy glorious name 
Wrought our deliverance from the infernal pit, 


Who fings thy praiſe ? only a ſcarf or glove (love. 
Doth warm our hands, and make them write of 


3 
2— 
"_ — 


; 
Mmortal heat, O let thy greater fame 
Attratt the leffer to it: Let thoſe fires 


Which ſhall conſume the world, firſt make it tame, 
And kindle in our hearts ſuch true deſires, 


As may conſume our luſts, and make thee way. (bra in 
Then ſhall our hearts pant thee; then ſhall our. 
All her inventions.on thine altar lay, 

And there in Hymns.ſend back thy fire again: 


Our eyes ſhall fee thee, which before ſaw duſt ; 
Duſt blown by wit, till that they both were blind: 
Thou ſhalt recover all thy goods in kind, 

Who were diſſeized by uſurping luſt: 


All knees ſhall bow to thee ;, all wits ſhall riſe, 
And praiſe him who did make and mend our eyes. 


- * 

* F 

> - * * — 
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J The Temper. 


Ow ſhould I praiſe thee, Lord?! how ſhould my 
| H Gladly engrave thy love in ſteel, (rhymes 


If what my fouldoth feel. ſometimes, © 


My ſoul might ever feel! Ons bY 
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Although there were ſome forty Heav'ns, or more; 
Sometimes I peer above them all; 
Sometimes I hardly reach a ſcore; 
Sometimes to hell I fall, 


O rack me not to ſuch a vaſt extent; 
Thoſe diftances belong ts thee: 
The world's too little for thy tent , 

A grave too big for me, 


Wilt thou meet arms with man that thou doſt ſtretch 


A crumb of duſt from Heav'n to Hell? 
Will great God meaſure with a wretch ? | 
Shall he thy ſtature ſpell ? — 


O Tet me, when thy roof my ſoul hath hid, 
O let me rooft and neftle there: 
Then of a Sinner thou art rid, 
And Jof hope and fear, 


Yet take thy way; for ſare thy way is beſt.: 
Stretch or contract me thy poor debter: 
This is but tuning of my breaft, 

To make the Muſick better. 


Whether I fly with Angels, fall with duff, 
Thy hands made both, and I am there. 
Thy Power and Love, my love and truſt 
Make one place ev'ry where. 


— 


q The Temper. N 

T cannot be. Where is that mighty joy, 
Which juſt now took up all my heart? 
Lord! if thou muſt needs uſe thy dart, 
Save that, and me, or fin for he deſtroy. 


— 22 —ů— — 
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The groſſer world ſtands to thy word and art; 


But thy Diviner World of Grace 
Thou ſuddenly doſt raiſe and raſe, 
And ev'ry day a new Creator art. 15 


O fix thy chair of Grace, that all my powers 
: May allo fix their reverence ; 

For when thou doſt depart from hence, 
They grow unruly, and fit in thy bowers. 


Scatter, or bind them all to bend to thee ; 
Though Elements change, and Heaven move; 
Let not thy higher Court remove, 

But keep a ſtanding Majeſty in me. 


1—— 


TU Jordan. 
Ho ſays that fictions only and falſe hair 
Become a verſe? Is there in truth no beauty? 
Is all good ſtructure in a winding ftair ? | 
May no lines paſs, except they do their duty 
Not to a true, but painted chair? 


Is it not verſe, except enchanted groves 


And ſudden arbors thadow courſe-ſpun lines ? 
Muft purling ftreams refreſh a lovers love ? 


Miuſt all be vaiFd, while he that reads, dwines, 


. Catching the ſenſe at two removes? 


+ Shepherds are honeſt People; let them Sing; 


Riddle who lift, for me, and pull for Prime : 

I envy no man's nightingale or ſpring ; | | 

Nor let them puniſh me with loſs of Rhyme, - 
| Who plainly fay, My God, My King- 


4 Employ 
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Employment. 


as a flower doth ſpread and die, 1 
Thou would'ſt extend me to ſome good, 
Lene J were by froſts extremity | 
Nipt in the bud, 


The ſweetneſs and the praiſe. were thine": 2 
But the extenſion and the room, 
Wien in thy garland I ſhould fill, were mine 
At thy great doom, 


For as thou doſt impart thy grace, 

The greater ſhall our glory be. 

3 meaſure of our joys is in this place, 
| The ſtuff with thee. 


Let me not languiſh then, and ſpend 
A life as barren to thy praite, 
AS is the duft, to which that life doth tend, 
But with delays, 


All things are buſie only 1 
Neither bring Ho ney with the Bees, 
Nor flowers to mak e that, nor the husbandry 
To water theſe. 


am no link of thy great chain, 
But all my company is as a weed. 
Lord place me in thy conſort ; give one ſtrain 
To my poor reed. 


1 The 


» Th CHVROCK. 


q The H. S criptures. 


1. | 
H Book infinite ſweetneſs !. let my heart 


| ; | Suck ev'ry letter, and a honey gain, 


Precious for any grief in any part, 
To clear the breaft, to mollifie all pain. 


Thou art all health, health thriving, till it make . 
A full eternity: Thou art a maſs . 
Of ſtrange delights, where we may wiſh and take. 
Ladies, look here: this is the thankful glaſs, 


That mends the looker's eyes: This is the Well 
That waſhes what it ſhews: Who can endear 
Thy praiſe too much? thou art heav'ns Lieger 

Working againſt the ſtates of death and hell. (here, 


b 
7 


But all the conſtellations of the ſtory. 


Thau art joys handſel: Heav'n lies flat in thee, 
Subject to every mounter's bended knee. 


. IL. ; | 
| H that I knew how all thy lights combine, 


3 And the configurations of their glory !. 
| Seeing not only how each verſe doth ſhine, _ 


| This verſe marks that, and both do make a motion 
Unto a third, that ten leaves off doth lie... 

Ihen, as diſperſed herbs do watch a potion, 

FTheſe three make up ſome Chriſtian's deftinie. 


Such. 
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Such are thy ſecrets, which my life makes good, 
And comments on thee: For in ev'ry thing 


Thy words do find me out, and parallels bring, 
And in another make me underitood. | ; 


Stars are poor books, and often times do mis ; 
This book of ftars lights to eternal blits 


q W hitſunday.. L 


I[ſten fweet Dove unto my ſong, 
And ſpread thy golden wings on me; 
Hatching my tender heart ſo long, 
Till it get wing, and fly away with thee. 


Where is that fire which once deſcended 

On thy Apoftles ? thou didft then 

Keep open houſe, richly attended, 
Feafting all comers by twelve choſen men 


Such glorious gifts thou didſt beſtow, 


That th' earth did like a heav'n appear: 2 


The Stars were coming down to know, 
If they might mend their wages, and ſerve here. 


The Sun, which once did ſhine alone, ; 
Hung down his head, and wiſh'd for night, 
When he beheld twelve Suns for one 
Going about the world, and giving light. 


But ſince thoſe pipes of gold, which brought 
That cordial water to our ground, ' 
Were cut and martyr'd by the fault _ (wound; 


Of thoſe, who did themlelves. through their fide 
| Thou 


52 "The CHURCH. J. 
Thou ſhutt'ſt the door, and keep'ſt within; 
Scarce a good joy creeps through the chink: 


And if the braves of conquering ſin 
Did not excite thee, we ſhould wholly fink. 


Lord, though we change, thou art the ſame; 
The ſame ſweet God of love and light; 
Reſtore this day, for thy great Name, 
Unto his ancient and miraculous right. 


Grace. 


Y ftock lies dead, and no increaſe 
4 Doth my dull husbandry improve: 
let thy graces without ceaſe 

- Drop from above. 


If ftill the Sun ſhould hide his face, 
Thy houſe would but a dungeon prove, 
Thy works night's captives: O let grace 
Drop from above. 


The dew doth ev'ry morning fall; 
And ſhall the dew out- ſtrip thy Dove? 
* The dew, for which graſs cannot call, 
Drop from above ! 


Death is ftill working like a mole, 

And digs my grave at each remove: 

Let grace work too, and on my ſoul 
Dtrop from above. 


Sin is ſtill hammering my heart. 

Unto a hardneſs void of love: 

Let ſupp'ling grace to croſs his art, 
Drop from above. 


y 
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O come ! for thou doſt know the way? 
Or if to me thou wilt not move, 


Remove me where I need not ſay, 
Drop from above. 


4 N 


O write a verſe or two is all the Praiſe, 
That I can raiſe: 
Mend my eftate in any ways, 
Thou ſhalt have more. 
4 go to Church; help me to wings, and I 
Will thither fly; 
Or if I mount unto the sky, 
1 will do more. 
Man! is all weakneſs, there is no ſuch thing 
As Prince or King: 
His arm is ſhort, yet with a fling 
He may do more. 5 
An herb diſtilbd, and drunk, may dwell next door, 
On the fame floor, | 
| To a brave ſoul: Exalt the poor, 
They can do more, g 
O raiſe me then ! Poor bees that work all day, 
Sting my delay, 
Who have a work as well as they, 
And much, much more. 


q eren. 


1 me not ev'ry day, 


Thou Lord ot Life; ſince thy own death for me 
Is more than all my deaths can be, 
Though I in broken pay 
Die over each hour of Merbuſalem's ay. 


If 


ct Jr CHURCH 
| If all mens tears were let 
Into one common ſewer, ſea, and brine ; 
What were they all, compar'd to thine * » 
Wherein if they were fet, 
They would diſcolour thy moſt bloody ſweat. 


Thou art my grief alone, 
Thou Lord conceal it not: And as thou art 
All my delight, ſo all my ſmart; 
Thy croſs took up in one, 
By way of impreft, all my future moan. 


5 * 
* 


” e e 


1 4 ] Cannot ope mine- eyes, 

= | But thou art ready there to catch 
My morning-ſoul and facrifice; + NE 
Then we muſt needs for that day make a matchig 
| My God, what is a heart ? 
Z8 Silver, or gold, or precious ſtone, 
| Or ftar, or rainbow, or a - 
Of all theſe things, or all of them in one? 


. | My God, what is a heart, 

ol | | That thou ſhouldſt it fo eye and woo, 
. Pouring upon it all thy art, | 

i As if that thou hadft nothing elſe to do? 


| Indeed man's whole eſtate _ 

| Amounts (and richly) to ſerve thee: 

| Y He did not Heay'n and Earth create, 

1 F Yet ſtudies them, not him by whom they be. 

3 1 Teach me thy Love to know; 

|| That this new light, which now I fee, 

00 f May both the work and workman ſhow: 

3 Then by a Sun-beam I will climb to thee. « 5; 
= 7 1 
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Sin.” 

H that I could a fin once ſe !: | 
We paint the Devil foul, yet he {| 
Hath ſome good in him, all agree. 1 5 


Sin is flat oppoſite to th Almighty, ſeeing 
It wants the good” of Virtue and of Being. | 


But God more care of us hath had, 

If apparitions make us ſad, 

By 1ght of fin we ſhould grow mad. 

Vet as in fleep we fee foul death, and live; ! ö 1 
So devils are our ſins in proſpettive, 88 1 


N . C 
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q Horned ong. 


B be the God of Love, 


Who gave meeyes, and light, and power this day, 5 
Both to be buſie, and to play. | 


But much more bleſt be God above, 


Who gave me fight alone, 
Which to himſelf he did deny: | 
For when he ſees my ways, I die: 
But I have got his Son, and he hath none. 


What have I brought thee home | 

For this thy love? have I 1 the debt, ext - 
Which this day's fayour did heget? 

I ran; but all I brought was fome. 


Thy diet, care, and coft, 
5 Do end in bubbles, balls of wind; : 
Of wind to thee whom I have croſt, ' 
4 But balls of wild-fire to my troubled * 0 
8 | Yet | 


— — 
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Yet ſtill thou goeſt on, 
And now with darkneſs cloſeft weary eyes, 
Saying to man, It doth ſuffice ; 
Henceforth repoſe ; your work is done. 


| Thus in thy Ebony box 
Thou doft incloſe us, till the day 
Put our amendment in our way, - 
And give new wheels to our diforder'd clocks. 


1 muſe which ſhews more love, 
The day or night; that is the gale, this th' harbour; 
Thats the walk, and this the arbour; 
Or that the Garden, this the Grove. 


My God, thou art all love. 
Not one poor minute ſcapes thy breaft, 
5 But brings a favour from above; c 
And in this love, more than in bed, I reſt. 


8 


—— 


A Church-Monuments. 


WIe that my ſoul repairs to her devotion, 
Here I intomb my tleſh, that it betimes 
May take acquaintance of this heap of duft; 
To which the blaſt af death's inceſſant motion, 
Fed with the exhalation of our crimes, 
Prives all at laſt. Therefore I gladly truſt 


My Body to the School, that it may learn 
To ſpell his elements, and find his birth _ 
Written in dufty heraldry and lines. 
| Which diſſolution ſure doth beſt diſcern, 
Comparing duſt with duft, and earth with earth. 
| Theſe laugh at Jeat, and Marble put for ſigns, 
5 
| 


To 
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To ſever the good fellowſhip of duſt, 

And ſpoil the meeting. What ſhall point out them, 
When they ſhall bow, and kneel, and fall down flat 

To kiſs thoſe heaps, which now they have in truſt ? 

Dear fleſh, while I do pray, learn here thy ſtem 
And true deſcent : That when thou ſhalt grow fat, 


And wanton in thy cravings, thou mayſt know, 
That fleſh is but the glaſs which holds the duft 
That meaſures all our time; which alſo ſhall 
Be crumbled into duſt, Mark here below, 
How tame theſe aſhes are, how free from luſt, 
That thou mayſt fit thy ſelf againft thy fall. 


q Charch-Maſick. 
weeteſt of ſweets, I thank you; when diſpleaſure 
Did through my body wound my mind, 
You took me thence, and in your houſe of pleaſure 
A dainty lodging me aſhgn'd. > 
Now I in you without a body move, 
Riſing and falling with your wings: 
We both together ſweetly live and love, 
Yet la ſometimes, God help poor Kings. 
Comfort, Wl die; for if you poſt from me, 
| Sure I ſhall do fo, and much more: 
But if I travel in your companie, _ | 
| You know the way to Heavens door, 


J Church Lock and Ney. 
Know it is my ſin, which locks thine ears, | 
| | And binds thy hands! 1 
Out crying my requeſts, drowning my tears; 
Or elſe the chilneſs of my faint demands, 


But | 


of _— 
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But as cold hands are angry with the fire, 

1 And mend it fiill ; 

So I do lay the want of my deſire, « 
Not on my fins, or coldneſs, but thy Will. 


Yet here, O God, only for his Bloods fake 
Which pleads for me: 

For though fins, plead too, yet like ſtones they make 

His Blood's ſweet current much more loud to be 
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Ark you the floor?that ſquare & f peckled ſtone, 
M Which looks ſo firm and ſtrong 
Is Patience. _. 


And th other black and grave, wherewith each one 
Is check'red all along, 
Humility ; 


The gentle riſing, which on either hand 
Leads to the Quire above, 
| Is Confidence; 


But the ſweet Cement, which in one ſure band 
| Ties the whole frame, is Love 
And Charity. 


Hither ſometimes ſin fteals, and ſta ins 
The Marble's neat and curious veins ; 
But all is cleanſed when the Marble weeps. 
- Sometimes Death, puffing at the door, 
Blows all the duft about the floor: 
But while he thinks to ſpoil the room, he ſweeps. 
Bleſt be the Architect, whoſe art | 
Could build ſo ſtrong in a weak heart. 


The | 
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: — q| The Windows. 


Ord, how can Man preach thy eternal Word? 4 
He is a brittle crazy Glaſs: „ 
Vet in thy Temple thou doſt him afford 
This glorious and tranſcendent Place, 
To be a Window, through thy Grace. 8 


But when thou doſt anneal in Glaſs thy 1 
Making thy Life to ſhine witiin 
The Holy Preachers; then the Light and Glory 
More rev rend grows, and more doth wing, . 
Which elſe ſhews watriſh, bleak, and thin. 


Doctrine and Life, Colours, and Light, in one 
When they combine and mingle, bring 
A ſtrong Regard and Awe: But ſpeech alone 
Doth vaniſh like a flaring thing, 
Andi in the 1 155 not Fonero ring 


> 
— 
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N Triniy-S andy. ei 


Ord, who haſt form'd me out of Minds > Th! 
And haſt redeem'd me through thy Blood, 
And n d me to do good ; 


Purge all my Sins * heretofates N 155 
Fo or I confeſs my heavy ſcore 
And will ſtrive to ſin no more. 


w 4 


12 6. | [ 

Enrich my Heart, Mouth,” Hands i in me, Na. | 
With Faith, with Hope, with Charity; 2 2 = 
That: Emap; run, -riſe; reſt Wee pre Led en na = 


2291 Vi fs SF 


y : wh is. * 


he 


m HR c H 


. Content. „ 


Phe ce. mutt'ring thoughts, and do not grudge to i] F 
ithin the, walls, of your own breaſt. (keep 
} Who cannot on his own bed ſweetly lleep, 


Can on anothers hardly reſt. C | 


{ Gad not abroad at ev ry queſt and call. 
Of an untrained hope or paſſion. _ 
| To court each place or fortune that doth fall, 
Is  wantonneſs 3 in contemplation. 


Mark how the fire in n flints doth quiet lie: 

| Content and warm © it ſelf alone: 

But when it would appear to others eye, 
Without. = knock it never ſhone, 


Give me the pliant mind, whoſe gentle meaſure 
| Complies and ſuits, with, all eftatesz 
| Which An let looſe to a Crown, and yet with plea- 


| Take up within a cloiſters gates. (ſure 


This ſoul doth ſpan che world, and hang content 
From either pole unto the centre: 
Where in each rom of the wel-furniſh'd tent 
He lies Waris wes without adventure. 1 


The brags of life are put a nine days wonder: 
And after death the fumes that ſpring 
From private bodies; make às big a ales, 
| As thoſe which riſe from a _ King. 


8 Only thy Chronicle:is loſta And yet 
Better hy worms be all pnce ſpent. 
1 Than to have heltiſh moths len gnaw and fret. 
A hy name in books, which may not rent. 
5 y * a When 
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When all thy deeds, whoſe brunt thou feel'ft'alons, - | 
Are chaw'd by others pens and tongues 
And as their wit is their digeſtion, - , 

Thy nouriſh'd fame is weak or ſtrong. 


Then ceaſe diſcourſing ſoul; till thine own ground, 
Do not thy ſelf or friends importune. - | 
He that by ſeeking hath himſelf once found, 
Hath ever found a' happy fortune. 


— 
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The Quiddity. | 


Y .God,..a Verſe is not a Crown; 

No point of honour, or gay ſyit, 
No hawk, or banquet, or renown, -: 

Nor a good ſword, nor yet a lute; 


It cannot vault, or dance, or play; 
It never was in France or Spain; 
Nor can it entertain the day 

With a great ſtable or demain. 

It is no Office, Art, or News; 
Nor the Exchange, or buſy Hall: 
But it is that, which while I uſe, 
Lam with thee, and Moſt rake All. 


q. Humility, 
] Saw the Virtues fitting hand in hang 
{ 4 In ſev'ral Ranks upon an azure Throne, . 


1 Where all the Beaſts and Fowils h. their command 2 

= Preſented toùens of ſubmiſſior. as 

& Humility, who fat the loweſt there" 

2 Ĩ0o execute their call, | 

When by the Beaſts the preſents tendred were, 

5 | Gave them àbout to all. 
1 The 


.- 
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The angry Lyon did preſent his Paw, 
Which by conſent was giv'n to Manſuetude. | 
The fearful Hare her Ears, which by their Law * 2 
Humility did reach to Fortitude. .- 
The jealous Turky brought his Coral-Chain ; 
Ihat went to Temperance. 
On Juſtice was beſtow'd the Fox's Brain, 
| Kill d in the way by chance. 
At length the Crow bringing the Peacock's Plume, "3 
(For he would not) as they beheld the grace 42 
Of that brave Gift, each one began to fume, | 
And challenge it as proper to his place, 
Till they fell out: Which when the Beaſts eſpy d, ; 
They leapt upon the Throne; E | 
And if the Fox had liv'd to rule their fide, = 
They had depos'd each one. x 
Humility, who held the Plume, at this 
Did weep ſo faſt, that the Tears trickling down 
Spoil'd all the Train: Then ſaying, Here it is 
For which ye wran le, made them turn their Frown 
Againſt the Beaſts: So joyntly bandying, 
They drive them ſoon away; 
And then amerc'd them double Gifts to bring 
At the next a 


— 
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A Falle. 


Ord, in my Silence how do I deſpiſe 
What upon truſt 
Js ſtiled, Honour, Riches, or fair Eyes; 
But is fair Duſt, &@ 
I ſurname them gilded Clay, 
Dear Earth, fine Graſs, or Hay; 
In all, 1 I think wy. Foot doth ever tread 
FS * their Gerd. | | 
, 4 | | 3 | But 
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But when I View abroad both Regiments, 
The World's, and Thine, 

Thine clad with Simpleneſs, and fad Events; 3 

The other fine, 

Full of Glory and gay Weeds, 

Brave language, braver Deeds = 
That which was Duſt before, doth quickly riſe, 

And prick mine Eyes. 


O brook not this, leſt if what even now 
My Foot did tread, 

Affront thoſe Joys wherewith thou didſt endow 

And long ſince wed 

My poor Soul, ev'n ſick of Love; 

It may a Babel prove, 

Commodious to 8 Heav'n and thee. 
A Planted 1 In me. | : 


Cy C 2 
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| - a” is the honeft Man? — 
He that doth ſtill and ſtrongly good purſue, - 
To God, his Neighbour and himfelf moſt true: 


Whom neither Force nor Fawning can 
Unpin, or wrench from giving all their * 


whole Honeſty i is not 
So looſe or eaſy, that a rutfling Wind 
Can blow away, or glitt'ring look it blind: 

Who rides his ſure and even trot, 
While the World now rides by, now lags behind 
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Who, when great trials come, 
Nor ſeeks, nor ſhuns them; but doth calmly ſtay, 
Till he the thing and the example weigh: 


All being brought into a ſum, 
What place or perſon calls for, he doth pay. 


Whom none can work or woo, 
To uſe in any thing a trick or ſleight; 
For above all things he aphors deceit : 

His words and works and faſhion too 
All of a piece, and all are clear and ſtreight. 


Who neyer melts on tha ws 
At cloſe nen ge Whemthe day is done, 
His g S, 5 (ets not, but in dark gan run: 

he Sun to others writeth laws, 
And is their ver tue; Virtue is his Sun. 


Who, when he is to treat 
With fick folks, Women, thoſe whom paſſions ſwa Ys 
Allows for that, and keeps his conſtant way: 
Whom others faults do not defeat; 
But though men fail him, yet his part doth play. 


Whom nothing can procure, 
When the wide world runs bias, from his will 
To writhe his limbs, and ſhare, not mend the ill. 
This i is the Mark-man, ſafe and ſure, 


Who Rill is right,; and e to be ſo till. 


F —— — ow _ 2 
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Y heart, did heave,and: there came "TY O Cad! 
By that I knew that thou waſt j in the gr ief, 
10 Suide and govern it to my relief, 
Making a ſcepter of the rod. 1 
Hlaadſt thou not had thy part, 
Sure the unruly gh had 1 my heart. 3 L 
| ut 


But ſince thy breath gave me both life and ſhape, 
Thou know'ſt my tallfes; and When there's aff Au d 
So much breath to a ſigh, what's then behind-r 
Or if ſome years with it'eſcape, 
Ihe figh then only 1s | 
A gale to bring me/ſboner'to'thy bliſs. 


„ 1 ASM „ „% .. nh G A 
Thy life on earth was grief, and thow art Till 
Conſtant unto it, making it to be | 
A point of honour, now to grieve.in me, 
And in thy members ſuffer i. 
. They who lament one croſs, 
Thou dying daily, «praiſe thee to thy loſs. 
enn 
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Right ſpark, ſhot from a brighter place, | 
Where beams ſurround my Saviour's face, 


Yet, if thou wilt from thence depart, 
Take a bad lodging in my heart; 
For thou canſt make a Debter, 
And make it better. 


Firſt with thy Fire- work burn to Duſt : : 
Folly, and worſe than Folly,” Luft 7. 
hen with thy Light refine, 
And make it ſhine. 


So diſengag d from Sin and Sickneſs, 
Touch it with thy Celeſtial Quickneſs, 
That it may hang and move 
After thy Love. . 


F 
_ 


D4 Then 


66 The CHURCH: 
Then with our Trinity of Light, | 
Motion, and Heat, let's take our Flight 
Unto the Place where thon _ | 
Betore didft bow. . 


Get me a Standing there, and place | 
Among the Beams, which crown the Face 


Of him who dy'd to part 
Sin and my Heart. 


That ſo among the reſt I may 
Glitter, and curl, and wind as they: 
That winding is their faſhion _ 
Of adoration. 


— % 48 


Sure thou wilt joy by gaining me 

To fly home like a laden Bee 

' Unto that Hive of Beams 
And Garland-ftreams. 


| 4 Sunday. 5 Z 


Fa 


Day moſt calm, moſt bright, 
The Fruit of this, the next World's Bud, 4 
Th' indorſment of ſupreme Delight, © Xx 
Writ by a Friend, and with his Blood; 
The Couch of Time, Cares balm and bay 
The Week were dark, but for thy Light: 
Thy Torch doth ſhew the way. 


The CHURCH. 


: | The other Days and thou 
„ Make up one Man; whoſe Face thou art, 
.. Knocking at Heav' n with thy Brow ;. | 
b The worky-days are the back- part; 
The Burden of the Week lies there, 
Making the whole to ſtoop and bow, 
Till thy releaſe appear 


Man had ſtraight forward gone: 

To endleſs Death: But thou doſt pull 5 

And turn us round to look on one, | HEN 

I Whom, if we were not very dull. | 
4 We could not chooſe but look on ſtill; 

1 Since there is no place ſo alone, / 

| The which he doth not fill. 


- 
n 99 
Wore urn) 


Sundays the Pillars are, 
On which Heaven's Palace arched lies: 
The other days fill up the ſpare 
And hollow room with Vanities. ay | 1 
They are the fruitful Beds and Borders | | 
In God's rich Garden: That is bare, = 
ee their Ranks and Orders | 


—_—_— — 


The Sundays of Mans 8 18. 
Fhredded together on Time's String 
Make Bracelets to adorn the Wife ; 
Of the eternal glorious Kang. 1001 £2: [7 
On Sunday Heaven's Gate ſrands.ope x: : 157 
Bleſſings are I. l and rite, 

More plentiful than hope 


Bs . Die 


68 The CHURCH. 

This day my Saviour roſe, 
And did incloſe this L ight for his: 
That, as each Beaſt his Manger knows, — 
Man might not of his Fodder mils. 


Chrift hath took in this Piece of Ground, 
And made a Garden there for 7 


Who want Herbs for alt wound. 


The reft of aur Creation 
Our great Redeemer did remove | 
With the ſame Shake, which at his Paſſion 4 
Did th' Earth and all Things with it move. } 
As Samſon bore the Doors away, l 
Chriſt's Hands, tho naitd, wrought our Salvation 
| And did unhinge that Day. 
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- The brightneſs of that Day 
We ſullied by our foul Offence: 
"Wherefore that Robe we caft away, 
Having a new at his Expence, 
Whoſe drops of Blood paid the full price, 
That was requir'd to make us gay, 

And fit for Paradiſe. 


Thou art a day of Mirth : 
And where the week-days trail on Ground, 
Thy Flight is higher, as thy Birth: | 
ef) tet me take thee at the hound, 
Lea ping with thee from ſev'n to fen, 
Ti ut that we both, being toſs d fram Earth, 
Fly Hand in * to Heaven 


Axuarice. 


The CHURCH. 69 
WW Loh 
\ Oney, thou bane of Blifs, and ſourſe of Woe, 
W hence com'ft thou, that thou art ſo freſn and 
I know thy Parentage is haſe and low: (fine? 


Man found thee poor and dirty in a Mine. 


Surely thou didſt ſo little contribute 
To this great Kingdom, which then nom baſt got, 
That he was fain, when thou waſt deſtitute, 
To dig thee out of thy dark Cabe and Grot. 


Then forcing thee, by Fire he made thee bright: . 
Nay, thou haſt got the Face of Man; for we 
Have with our Stamp and Seal transfer'd our right: 
Thou art the Man, and Man but droſs to thee. | 


And while he digs out thee, 
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J To ill Angels un Saints. 


Of glorious Spirits who after All yoiit Bands. 
ec the ſmooth Face of God, without a Frown, 
Or ſtrict Commands; _ SPETT BO A 
Where ev'ry one is King, and hath his Crown, 
If not upon his Head, yet in Rig Hands? 
. | DES C bo 3 a a Not.- 
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70 The CHURCH. 
Not out of Envy or Maliciouſneſs 
Dol forbear to crave your ſpecial Aid. 
I would addreſs 
My Vous to thee moſt gladly, bleſſed Maid, 
| And Mother of my God, in my diſtreſs: 


! Thou art the holy Mine, whence came the Gold, 
The great Reftorative for all Decay 

In young and old; 
Thou art the Cabinet where the Jewel lay : + | 
Chietly to thee would I my Soul unfold. 


But now (alas!) I dare not; for our King, 
Whom we do all Joyntly adore and praiſe, 
Bids no ſuch thing: 
And where his Pleaſure no Injunction lays, 
.C Tis your own caſe) ye never move a Wing. 


_ 
— 
=> 


All Worſhip is Prerogative, and a Flower, 
Of his rich Crown, from whom lies no A ppeal 
At the laſt Hour ; 
Therefore we dare not from his Garland \ teal, 
Jo make a Poly | for inferior Power. 


Although then others court you, if ye knoẽ- 
Whatẽs done on n we ſhall not fare the worle, 
Who do not ſo; 
Since we are ever ready to disburſe, 

oo any one our Maſter's. Hand can ſhow. _ 


* 
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1 Empl ment. 


E that is weary, let him ſit; 
My Soul would ſtir 
And trade in Courteſies and Wit, 
Quitting the Fur, 
The cold Complexzons PL © ite W 
Mat 


Man is no Star, but a quick Coal ht 
Of mortal Fire: 
W ho blows it not, nor doth controll. 


A faint Deſire, 
Lets his own Aſhes- choke his Soul. 


When th' Elements did for place conteſt 
With him whoſe Will 
Ordain'd the higheſt to be beſt. 
The Earth ſat ſtill, 
And by the others is oppreſt. 


Life is a buſineſs, not good cheer; 
Ever in Wars. 


— The Sun ftill ſhineth there or here, 


| Whereas the Stars 
Watch an advantage to appear. 


Oh that I were an Orange-tree, 
That bulie Plant! 
Then ſhould I ever laden be, 
{ And never want 
Some Fruit for him that dreſſeth me. 


But we are ftill too young or old; 
The Man is gone, 
Before we do our Wares unfold: 
] So we freeze on, 
Untill the Grave increaſe our Cold. 


__ 


q Denial. | 


wa my Devotions eld not pierce 
Thy filent Ears ; | | 
Then was my Heart broken, as was my Verſe; 5 
My breaſt was full of Fears N 
And Diſorder. 


Muy 
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My bent thoughts, like a brittle bow, 
Did fly aſunder ; 
Each took his way: ſome would to pleaſure So. . 


Some to the wars and thunder 


As good go any where, ſay they, 
As to benum 
Both knees and heart, in crying.” night and day, 
Come, Come, my God, O come 
But no hearing. 


O thou that ſhould'ft give duſt a tongue 
To cry to thee, - 
And then not hear it cry ing! ö all day long, 
My heart was in my knee, 
Byt no hearing. 


Therefore my ſoul lay ont of fight, 
Untun'd, unſtrung: 
My feeble ſpirit, unable to look right, 
Like a nipt bloſſom, hung 
Diſcontented. AY. — 


O chear and tune my heartleſs breaſt, 
Defer no time; 
That ſo thy favours granting my requeſt, 
They and my mind may chime, 
And mend. "BY 4 po 
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LI. after pleaſures as I rid one day, 
My horſe and 1, both tir'd, body and mind, 
With full cry of affections ite aſtray, 

I took up in the next Inn 1 could find. 


There 


The CHURCH. 73 
There when I came, whom found I but my dear, 
My deareſt Lord, expecting till the grief 
N Of pleaſures brought me to him, ready there 
| To be all paſſengers moſt ſweet relief? 


O thou whoſe glorious, yet contratted light, 
Wrapt in nights mantle , ftole into a Manger, 
Since my dark Soul and brutiſh is thy right, 

To Man of all beafts be not thou a ftranger. 


Furniſh and deck my Soul, that thou mayſt have 
A better lodging, than a rack, or grave. 


; He Shepherds ſing, and ſhall I filent be? 
My God, no Hymn for thee ? 
My Soul's a Shepherd too; a flock it feeds 
Of thoughts, and words, and deeds. + 
The paſture is thy word; the ſtreams thy grace 
Enriching all the place. 
Shepherd and Flock ſhall ſing, and all my powers 
= Out- ing the day-light hours. 
Then we will chide the Sun for letting night + 
Take up his place aud right: | 
We ſing one common Lord.; wheretore he ſhould 
| __ Himſelf the candle hold. Wl 
I will go ſearching, till I £nd a Sun 
Shall ſtay till we have done; 
A willing ſhiner, that ſhall ſhine as gladly, 
„ As froſt-nipt Suns look ſadly. | 
Then we wilt fing, and ſhine all our own day, 
And one another pay: _ 
His beams ſhall chear my breaſt, and both ſo-twine, 
Till ev'n his beams ſing, and my muſick ſhine. 
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¶ Ungrate- 
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q Ungratefulneſs. 
J Ord, with what Bounty and rare Clemency 
HFaſt thou redeem'd us from the Grave! 
If thou had& let us run, 
Gladly had Man ador'd the Sun, 
And thonght his God moſt brave; 
Where now we ſhall be better Gods than he. 


Thou haſt but two rare Cabinets full of Treaſure, 
The Trinity, and Incarnation;  _. 
Thou haſt unlock'd them both, 

And made them Jewels to betroth 
The Work of thy Creation 
Unto thy ſelf m everlaſting Pleaſure. 


The ftatelier Cabinet is the Trinity, 
Whoſe ſparkling Light acceſs denies ; 
Therefore thou doft not ſhow | 

This fully to us, till Death blow | 
The Duft into our Eyes: 
For by that Powder thou wilt make us ſee. 


But all thy Sweets are pack d up in the other; 
Thy Mercies thither flock and flow ; 
That, as the arfﬀt affrights, | 
This may allure us with Delights ; 
Becauſe this Box we know; 
For we have all of us juſt ſuch another. 


ans % Yd) A 


But Man is cloſe, reſerv'd, and dark to: thee ;, 
When thou demandeft but a Heart, | 
He cavils inftantly. N 

In his poor Cabinet of Bone 
7 Sins have their Box apart, 


Defrauding thee, who gaveſt two for one. 


J 
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Sl] Sigl and Groans. 


= 
Oo Do not uſe me 


After my Sins! look not on my deſert, 
But on thy glory ! then thou wilt reform, 
And not refuſe me : For thou only art 
The mighty God, but I a filly Worm: 

| O do not nile 1 


| O Odo not urge me! 
For what account can thy ill Steward make ? | 
I have abus'd thy Stock, deftroy'd thy Woods, 
Suck'd all thy Magazins : : My Head did ake, 
Till it found out how to conſume thy Goods: 5 
O do not ſcourge me | 


| O O do not blind me! 
I have deſerv'd that an Egyptian Night | 
Should thicken all my Powers ; becauſe my Luft 
Hath ftill ſew'd Fig-leaves fo exclude TOE — 
ut I am Frailty, and already Duſt; 
O do not grind me! 


O do not fill me | 
With the turn'd Vial of thy bitter Wrath ! r 
For thou haſt other Veſſels full of Blood, 
A part whereof my Saviour emptied hath, . 
Ev'n unto Death: Since he dy'd for my good 5 
O do not kill me ! 


But O reprieve me ! 
For thou haft Life and Deatb at thy command 
Thou art both Fudge and Saviour, Feaſt and Rod, 
Cordial and Corroſive; Put not thy Hand 
Into the bitter Box; but O my God, 
. My. God, relieve me. 


The 
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< The World. 
1 built a ſtately houſe; where Fortune came: 
And ſpinning fancies, he was heard to ſay, 
That her fine cobwebs did fupport the frame, 
Whereas they were ſupported by the {ame ; 
But Wiſdomquickly fwept them all away 


Then Pleaſure came, who, liking not the faſhion, 
Began to make Baltonies, Tarraces, ; 

Till ſhe had weakned all by alteration : 

But reVrend Laws, and many a Proclamation 
Reformed all at length with menaces. 


Then enter'd Sin, and with that Sycomore, (dew, 
Whoſe leaves firſt ſheltred man from drought and 
Working and winding flily evermore , 

The inward Walls and Sommers cleft and tore: 
But Grace ſhor d theſe, and cut that as it grew. 


Then Sin combin'd with Death in a firm band, 

To raſe the building to the very floor: | 
Which they effected, none could them withſtand ; 
But Love and Grate took Glory by the hand, 

And built a braver Palace than before. 


Coloſ. 


The CHURCH. | 77 
| Coloſ. 3. 3. 20 
Our Lifeis hid with Chrift in Gn 
5 | | . (notion, 


Y words and thoughts do both exprefs this 
X That LIFE hath with the Sun a double motion. 
The firſt Js ſtreight, and our diurnal friend; 
The other V, and doth obliquely. bend : _ 
One life is wrapt IN fleſh, and tends to earth « 
The other winds towards HM, whoſe happy birth 
Taught me to live here ſo, IAI ftill one eye 
Should aim and ſhoot at that which Is on high; 
Quitting with daily Labour all MY pleaſure, 
To gain at Harveſt an eternal TREASURE. 


— 
: a0 


qT Vanity. 


] He fleet Aﬀronomer can bore, 
And thred the [ſpheres with his quick- piercing mind: 
He views their:ftations, walks from door to door, 
Surveys, as if he had deſign'd 5 
To make a purchaſe there: He ſees their Dances, 
And knoweth long before : 
Both-their'full-ey'd Aſpetts, and ſecret Glances. 
The nimble diver with his fide ä 
Cuts through the working Waves, that he may fetch 


His dearly-earned Pearl, which God did hide 


On purpoſe from the ventrous Wretch; 
That he might ſave his Life, and alſo hers, 

_ Who with exceſſive Pride 
Her own Deſtruction and his Danger wears. as 
1 e 
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The ſubtil Chick can deveſt 
And ftrip the Creature naked, till he find 
The callow Principles within their Neſt : 
There he imparts to them his Mind, 
Admitted to their Bed-chamber, before 
They appear trim and dreft 
To.ordinary Suitors at the Door. 


What hath not Man ſought out and found; 


* 3 his dear God? who yet his glorious Law 


„ mellowing the ground 


nboſoms in u 
With 


owers and Froſt, with love and aw z 


So that we need not ſay, Where's this command ? 7 


Poor Man! thou ſearcheſt round 
To find out Death, but miſſeſt Life at hand. 


—ͤj— * 


1 Lent, 


Re dear Feaft of Lent; who loves not thee, 
He loves not T emperance, or Authoritie, 


But is compos'd of Paſſion. 


The Scriptures bid us faſt ; the Church ſays, Now; 


Give to thy Mother what thou 1 allow 
10 every corporation. 


The humble Soul compos'd of Love and Fear, 
Begins at home, and lays the Burden there, 
When Doctrines diſagree. 
He ſays, in things which uſe hath juſtly got, 
Jama ſcandal to the Church, and not 
The Church is fo to me. 


Tru 


a 


8 
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True Chriftians ſhould be gtad of an occaſion 
To uſe their temperance ſeeking no Evaſion, 
When Good is ſealonable ; 5 
Unleſs Authority, which ſhould encreaſe 
The obligation in us, make it lels, 

And Power it ſelf diſable. 


Beſides the cleannels of ſweet Abſtinence, . 
Quick Thoughts and Motions at a ſmall expence 
A Face not fearing Lights: | 
Whereas in fulneſs there are iluttiſh Fumes, 

Sour Exhalations, and diſhoneſt Rheums, 
Revenging the Delight. 


Then thoſe ſame pendent Profits, which the Spring 
And Eaſter intimate, enlarge the thing, 
And Goodneſs of the Deed. 
Neither ought other Mens abuſe of Lent 
Spoil the good uſe ; left by that Argument 
We forfeit all our Creed. 


It's true, we cannot reach Chgift's fourtieth Day; 
Yet to go part of that religions Way, 
Is better than to ;reft : 
We cannot reach our Saviour's Purity 
Yet are we bid, Be holy ev'n 4s be. 
In both let's do our beſt. 


Who goeth in the way which Chriſt hath gone, 

Is much more ſure to meet with him, than one 
That travelleth By-ways. _ . 

Perhaps my God, though he be far before, 

May turn, and take me by -the hand, and more 
May ftrengthen my Decays. 


.+ 


P 
hs tad, 


» 
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Yet Lord inſtruct us to improve our Faſt * 
By ftarving Sin, and taking ſuch: repaſt; | 
As may our Faults controul: 3 . 
That every Man may revel atghis door, 
Not in his Parlour z banqueting the Poor, 


And among thoſe his Soul, ] 

| U 

ee e 2 — O 
MH | Ir 

G. Virtue. OM — 

* 

Weet Dor, {o cool, ſo calm, 10 bright, ; A 


The Bridal of the Earth and Sky , 
The Dew ſhall weep. thy Fall to night; 
For thou muſt die. 


Sweet Roſe, whoſe ame: angry and brare 
Bids the raſh:Gazer wipe his Eye, 
Thy Root is ever in its grave, 

And thou muſt die. 


F An 

Sweet Spring, full of ſweet: Days ant © SOV Ho 

A Box where Sweets compatted lie, To 

My Muſick ſhews: ye have your cloſes, - 

And all muſt die. 

I kr 

Only a ſweet and virtuous Soul, | Th 

Like ſeaſon d Timber, never gives; | £ The 

But though the whole: World turn to a Coal, 1 Wh 

Then —_ lives. Hay 


7 1 ; 8 M 
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I The Pearl. Matth. 13. 


1 Know the ways of Learning; both the Head _. h 

And Pipes that feed the preſs, and make it run; 
What Reaſon hath from-Nature borrowed, 
Or of it ſelf, like a good Houſewife, ſpun . 
In Laws and Policy; what the ftars confpire; 
What willing Nature ſpeaks, what forc'd by fire; | 
Both th' old diſcoveries, and the new found Seas; 
The Stock and Surplus, Cauſe. and Hiſtory; _ } 
All theſe ſtand open, or I have the Keys: 

Yet 1e, 


„ 
l Belg MM ao Es 


4 
3 wc 2 EY — i. * 
8 N 
| FER : 


1 know the ways of Honour, what maintains 


. | 
The quick Returns. of: Courteſie and Wit | 
In vies of Favours whether Party gains, 
When Glory ſwells the Heart,'and moldeth it 8 I 
To all expreſſions: both of Hand and Eye, 73 
Which on the World a True-love Knot may tye, ; 4 
And bear the Bundle, whereſoe er it goes: | 
How many Drams of Spirits there muſt be —_ | 
To ſell my Life unto my Friends or Fes: | 

Vet 1 love thee. _ LR 


The tullings and the reliſhes of it; == 
The propaſitions of hot Blood and Brains; ; 
What Mirthand Mulick mean; what Love and Wit 
Have done theſe twenty hundred Vears, and more 
I know the Projects of unbridled Store: | 
My Stuff is Fleſh, not Braſs; my Senſes live, | 
| And grumbls oft, that they have more ii mne 
Than he that curbs them, being hüt one to five: 


Faũet I love knee. 


1 know the Ways of Pleaſure, the ſweet Strains, * 1 
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| I know all theſe, and have them in my hand: 


Therefore not ſealed, but with open Eyes 
Y I fly to thee, and fully underſtand 1 
278 Both the main Sale, and the Commodities; 
| And at what Rate and Price 1 have thy love ; : 
With all the Circumſtances that may move: 
| Yet through the Labyrinths, not my groveling Wit, 
But thy Silk-twiſt let down from Heav'n to me, 
Did both conduct and teach me, how by it 
- To climb to nas: 


q Affliction. 


| Roken in pieces all aſunder, 
B . Lord hunt me not 


A thing forgot, | 
Once a poor Creature, now a wonder; E 
A Wonder tortur'd in the ſpace. 
 Betwixt this World and that of G Grace. 


Ny Thoughts are all a caſe of Knives, 
Wounding my Heart 
' With ſcatrer'd ſmart; f 
As Wat'ring-pots give Flowers their Lives. 
Nothing their Fury can control, | 
While they do. wound and prick "= Soul. | P 


All my Attendants are at ſtriſe, 
Quitting their Raacke 

Unto my Face: _ 
Nothing performs the Task of Life: | 
| The Elements are let looſe to "= va 
And while I. live, try out their right. F 
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Oh help, my God ! let not their N | | 

Kill them and me,. nol # 4-41 f 

. And alſo thee, f | 
Who art my Life: Diſſolve the Knot, 

As the Sun ſcatters by his Light 28 

All the Rebellions of the Night. | 


Then ſhall theſe Powers, which work for c Grief, 
Enter thy Pay, 
And Day by Day | 
Labour thy Praiſe and my Relief; 3 
With Care and Courage building me, 
Till I reach Heay' n, and much: oo thee. 


1 


1 Man. : 


Y God, I heard this Daw.” | 

That none deth build a ſtately Habitation, 
But he that means to dwell therein. | 
What Houſe more ſtately hath there been, 
Or can be, than is Man? to whoſe Creation yo 
All things are in decay. rr © | 


For Man is ev'ry thing, i | | 
And more: He is a Tree, yet bears no Fruit; R | 
A Beaſt, yet is, or ſhould be more. 


Reaſon and Speech we only bring. Dl 
Parrots may thank us, if they are not mute, 1 


They go upon the ſcore. 5 
Mas is an mmetry , g 
Full of Proportions, one Limb to another, 1 SH 0" 
And all to all the World beſides 
Each part may call the fartheft Brother: 


For Head with Foot hath private Amity, 4 
And both with Moons and Tides. Os | 


Dy Beet E Nothing 


; D/ 


nee e ” N 
But Man hath caught and kept it, as his Prey. 
His Eyes diſmount the higheſt Star: © 
He is in little all the Sphere: 
Herbs gladly cure our Fleſh, becauſe that they 
Find their Aoquaintance there. 


For us the Winds a blow ; (flow, 
The Earth doth reft, Heav'n move, and Fountains 
Nothing we ſee; but means our good, 
As our Heligbr, or as our Feaſure; 1 2 
The whole is either our Cupboard: of Food, hi. 
Or Cabinet of Pleaſure. 9 


The Stars bare us to Bed; {7 
Night draus the Curtain, which the 'S M ee 5 
Mluſick and Light attend our Head. 
All things unto our Fleſh are kind 
In their Deſrens and 2 ʒ to our Mind 


Fach Aeg is fol of duty: 
waters united are our Navigation; 
Diſtinguiſhed, our Habitation; | 
Below, our Drink; : ahove; our Meat: 
Both are our Cleanlineſs. Hath one ſuch Beauty? 
Then how, axe: all. 1 noat.! bo l. 


1 Servants: Vat Un Manz 
"Than he'll take notice of: Imevery Path, 
He treads down that which doch befriend: him, 
When Sickneſs makes him pale and wan. 
Oh mighty; Lave! Man is ane World, and. hath 
Po A Ab Fae hong 1 


Since 


* / 2 * 
* 0 
* 
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Since then, my God, thou haſt 35 

So brave a Palace built; O dwell in it, 
That it may dwell with thee at laſt 
*Till then afford us ſo much * | 


That as the World ferves'us, we 1 
Ang both my Servants be. 


FI 8 2 x $2 Ma 


C Sohn 


Chor. JRaiſed be the God of Love, 
Men. Here below, . 
Augelt. And here above: 
Chor, Who hath dealt his Mercies ſo, 
| Ang. DV his 3 5 


Chor. That both Gs a and Glory s tent 

| Ko usf., 
I Men. And us int end. 
_—_ Chor. The great Shepherd of the Fold | 
. 36] Ang. Us did make, 
[ Mens. F or us was folds. 


Cbor. He our * in pieces brate: bs 
| Ang. Him we taucks: | Lino «og 
En | Men. And him we take. 
Chor. Wherefore ſince, that he i is ſuch, 


We attore, 0 
d And nd we Wee. 1 © 


Chor. Lond; thy Prriſes fall he more. 

Men. We Have nofſe, 
Ang. And we no ſtore, 

Chor. Praiſed be the God alone, 


Who hath made of two Folds one. 
E 2 Vn- 
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9 Unkindmeſs. 


Ord, I me tender to offend : 
„In F riendſhip, firſt I think, if that agree, 
Which I intend, 
Unto my Friends intent and end. 
I would not uſe a Friend as J uſe thee. 


If any cd my Friend, or his good Name, 
It is my Honour and my Love to free * 
His blaſted Fame 
From the leaſt Spot or Thought of Blame. 
I could not ule a ALE as I uſe thee. 


My Friend may ſpit upon my curious E loor ; 
Would he have Gold ? I lend it inftantly ; 
But let the Poor, 
And thou within them ſtarve at Door. 
I cannot ule a F ripnd, as. 1 ue thee. 


When that ny Friend pretibdeth to a Place, 
I quit my Intereſt, and leave it free ; 
| But when thy Grace 
Sues for my Heart, I thee difplace ; 
Nor would 1 ule a Friend as I uſe thee. © 


SP , 


Yet cana Friend what thou haft gone fulfil ? 
O write in braſs, My God upon a Tree 
His Blood did ſpill, 
. Only 10 purchaſe my good Willy 
Zet wc 1 wot "OF Foes as Iuſe Thee. 


© Life. 


Who did ſo ſweetly Death's fad tafte convey, 
| Making my Mind to ſmell my fatal Day, 
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| Made a Poly, . the Day ran by: : 


My Life within this Band. 
But Time did beckon to the Flowers, and they | 
By Noon moſt cunningly did ſteal away, 4 

And wither'd in my Hand. | 


Here will I ſmell my Remnant out, and tye | | «1 | 


My Hand was next to them, and then my Heart; 2. 


I took, without more thinking, in good part £ 


Time's gentle Admonition; 


Vet ſug ring the Salpition. 


Farewel dear Flowers; ſweetly your Time ye ſpent, 
Fit, while ye Uv'd, for Smell or Ornament. 
And aſter Death for Cures. 
1 follow ftreight without Complaints or:Grief,. 
Since, if my Scent be good, I care not if 
It be as ſhort as yours. 


4 8 ry L * 0 
N * * " 24 2 * 12 * * * 
* Uo ” > ® K J 
” . * 1 * 
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7 5 laben on. 


Ut that thou art my Wiſdom, Lord, les 

And both mine Byes are thine, + 1 

My Mind would be extreamly ftirr'd _ 1 
For miſſing my Deſign. | 


Were it not better to beſtow - 


Some Place and Power on me? - 4 
Then ſhould thy Praiſes with'me grow, - yp 
: And ſhare in my degree. 


E 3 


. * 
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But when T thus diſpute and grieve, 
I do reſume my Sight; 
And pilf*ring, what I onee did give, 
Diſſeiſe thee of thy right. 


How know I, if thou ſhould'ft me ra iſe, 
| That I ſhould then raile thee 2 
Perhaps great Places, and thy Praiſe 

Do not ſo well Se. 95 
Wherefore unto my Gift I ſtand; 
| I will no more adviſe; | 
Only do thou lend me a Hand, | 
Since thou haſt both mine Eyes. 


—  __p 2 Mc 


LOSS... i. 4 * 


By, ＋ Ju ice. 


Cannot skill of theſe thy Ways. | 

Lord, thou did'ft make me, yet thou woundeſt me; 
Lord, thou do'ft wound me, yet tbou doſt relieve me; 

Tord, thou re lieueſt, yet I die by thee; | 
Lord, thou daſt kill me, yet thou doſt reprieve me. 


But when I mark my Life and Praiſe, 
Thy Juſtice me moſt fitly pays; 

Tor 1 do praiſe thee, yer I praiſe thee not; 

My, Pgayers mean thee, yet my Prayers ſtray. 

/ womd do wu, yer Sin the Hand hath got; 

My Soul doth love thee, yet it loves delay. 
I cannot skill of theſe my Ways. 


* 


I Charms and Nnots. 
Ho read a Chapter when they riſe, 
5 WW Shall ae're be troubled with ill Eyes, 
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A poor Man's Rad, when thon goft ride, | 
Is both a Weapon and a Guide. 


Who ſhuts his Hand, hath loft dis Gold: : 
Who opens it, hath it twice told. 3 ap 


Who goes to Bed, and doth not pray, 
Maketh two Nights to ev'ry Day. 


Who by Aſperſions throw a Stone et 5 . „ 
At th' Head of others, hit their own. 


Who looks on Ground with humble Eyes, 
Finds hitnſelf there, and ſeeks to riſe. 


When th” Hair is fweet through Pride vr Kut, 
The Powder doth forget the Duſt. 


Take one from ten, and what remains? 
Ten ſtill, if Sermons go for Gains. 


In ſhallow Waters Heav'n doth how: 


But who drinks on, to Hell may go: ; - 
. — 
1 fiction. 
Y God, I-read this day, Aw 
That planted Paradile was not 10 firm, Beats H 


As was and is thy floating Ark, whoſe bay 

And Anchor thon art only, to confirm 
And ſtrengthen it in ev'ry Age, 
When Waves do rife, and Te 


At firſt we liv'd in Pleaſures 1 
Thine own Delights thon did ſt to us impart 3 
When we grew wanton, thou did ſt uſe Diſpieaſ 
To make us thine; yet that we mi dot not part, 
As we at firft did board with t 
Now thou woula'ft tafte our Mer. 1 
hots = 4 ” - 
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There is but Joy and Griefz 
If either will convert us, we are thine: 
Some Angels us d the firſt 3 if our Relief H 
Take up the ſecond, then the double Line 
And ſeveral Baits i in either kind 
Furniſh thy Table to thy Mint. 


Affliction then is ours; 
We are the Trees, whom ſhaking ebend m more, 
While bluftring Winds deftroy the wanton Bowers, 
And rufffe all their curious Knots and Store. 
Ny God, fo temper Joy and Woe, 
That thy wen ons wy: tame pak Bon. 


n 


* 7 * ꝗ— " ; "4 


tC drift. cation. 


Ow ſoon doth Man decay . 
When Clothes are taken from a Cheſt of Sweets 
To ſwaddle Infants; whoſe young Breath *© 
Scarce knows the way: 
Thoſe Clouts are little winding-ſheets, 
Which do conſign and {end them unto Deaths 


| When Boys go firſt to Bed, | 
They ſtep into their voluntary Graves; 5 0 
Sleep binds them faſt; only their Breath | 
Makes them not dead : 
Succeſſive Nights, like rolling” Waves, 
Convey them quickly, who are bound for Death. 


When Youth is frank and free, 
And calls for, Muſick, while his Veins do ſel, 
All day exchanging Mirth and Breath 5 
In Company; 
| That Muſick ſummons to the knell, 


Which thall befriend him at the Houſe of . 


—ü— 


rene. 


. 
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When Man grows ſtaid and; wiſe, 
Getting a Houſe and Home, where he may move 
Within the Circle of his Breath, | | 
Schooling his Eyes 5 
That dumb Incloſure maketh Lore | 
Unto the NO that attends his n.. | 


"4 


8 
22 4 


When Age grows. low-and weak, EEE 
Marking his Grave, and thawing ev'ry- 8 
Till all do melt, and drown his Breath 
When he would ſpeak; 
A Chair or Litter ſhews the Bier, 
Which ſhall convey him to the Houſe of Death. 


Man, e're he is aware, 
Hath put together a ſolemnity, _ 
And dreft his Herſe, white he hath Dream 
As yet to ſpare. | I, 
Yet Lord, inftru&us ſo to dis, 1 160585 * 
That all theſe Dyings my" be EXE in Deaths. 8 


7 Dink 8 2 


* ＋ 


weet were the Days when. thou didſrlodge with \ 


Struggle with acob, ſit with Gideon, (Lot, 
Adviſe with Abraham, whenthy Power could not 

| Encounter Moſes ſtrong Complaints and Mone: 

| Thy words were then, Let me alone. 


One might have fonght; and found thee prefer 
At ſome fair Oak; or:Buſh, or Cave, or Well: 
Is my God this way? No, they would replyß- 
He j is to Sinai gone, as we heard tell : 
| Lift, ye may hear great Aarons Ben. 
E 5 Zu 


* 9 
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But now thou doſt thy ſelf immure and cloſe 

In ſome one Corner of a feeble Heart: 

Where yet both Sin and Satan, thy old Foes, 

Do I and ftreighten thee, and uſe much Art 
To gain ty thirds and It tle part. 


"2 * huts 
I ſee the VVorld grows old, the Heat 


Of thy great —— once ſpread, as in an Urn 


Doth cloſet u and ill retreat, 
Cold Sin fell . it, till it return, 


And N 4 2 all =P burn. 


8 


1 , 33 


4 „ond, jet the Angels praiſe thy Name. | 
Man is a fooliſh thing, a fooliſh thing; 


Folly and Sin play all his game. 
His Houle ſtill — and yet he ſtill doth fing, 
vs "WW Man is bus Glaſs, 
He knows it, fill the Glaſs. 


How canſt thou brock his Fooliſhneſs ? 
| Nay, he'll not loſe a Cup of Drink for thee : 
Bid ham but temper his Exceſs; 


MN — — better be, 
A he will ſwear, 
| Than to ferve thee in fear. 


| What firange Poltutions doth he wed, 

And make his own, as if none kues but be 
Na Manu ſhalt beat into his Head, 

6 hat-thoo within his Curtains drawn cant ſee ? * 

"They are of Cloth, | 

2 - Where never yer came Moth. 


* 
. * 
he 
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The beſt orf Men, turn but thy Hand 
For one poor Minute, ſtumble at a Pin: 
They would not have their Actions ſcan d. 
. any Sorrow tell them that they fin- 
Though it be mall, 
dad mealoreapt cheir kan. 4s 


They quarrel thee, and would give oder L 
The Bargain made to ferve thee; But thy Lore 
Holds them unto it, and dath cover -.. - . 
Their Follies with the Wing of thy mild Dove, . 
Not ſuff ring thoſe 0 l 
Who would, 8 thy Fots., | 


My God, Man cannot vralſy' thy Name: | 
Thou art all Brightneſs, perfect Purity: | 
The Sun holds down his. _— for ſhame, . | 
Dead with Ecli whe -of thee... © e 
Ho hall Info Alen 


| Preſume on ay 1 


As dirty Hands fou! all they touch, bl 
And thoſe things moſt; which are moſtpureantfite©: 
So our Clay-hearts, eva when we ro 
To fing ” Praiſes, make them len drin. 
| Ver either this, 
or none thy Portion is. 


Man cannot ſferve theez let him * 
And ſerve the Swine; there, there ws 
He doth not like this Vi irtue, no; 


bis Delight 


Give him dis Dirt to whose in all Night;: «| « 


Theſe Preachers make. 


His Head da Goat and als. 5 


Fl 


22 4a | 
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\ Oh fooliſh Man, where are. thine E es? ® 3 | 
\ How haſt thou loft them in a Croud of Cares? vg 


Thou pull'ſt the Rug, and wilt not riſe, - 
| No, not to purchaſe the whole Pack of Stars: 
| There let them ſhine, 

Thou muſt go 2 or dine. 


The Bird that ſees a dainty Buer 88 
Made in the Tree where ſhe was wont to fit, 
Wonders and ſings, but not his Power, E 
Who made the Arbour: This exceeds her Wit. 
But Man doth know 
| The: Spring whence all things flow: 


And yet, as though he knew it noet, 
His Knowledge winks, and lets his Humours reign? - 
They make his Life a conſtant Blot, 
And al the Blood of God to run in vain.” 
Ah wretch! what Verſe 
Can thy ftrange ways rehearſe 0 


Indeed at firſt Man was a Treaſure, 

J A Box of Jewels, Shop of Rarities 
IK A Ring, whoſe Poſy was, My Plegfare's, 5 

5 He was a Garden in a Paradiſe: 

E + Glory and Grace 

[4 Did crown his Heart and Face. 


But Sin hath fool'd him. New he is 
A lump of Fleſh, without a Foot or V Ving. 
_ 5 him to the Glimpſe of Bliss? 
Aſick toſs d Veſſel daſhing on each thing 
| Nay, his own Shelf: 
My Sab mean my ſelf. 


_—_ ; J Fordans 
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. 7 Jorden. Ele no 
YES (mention, i 


yt fi firſt my Lines of Heavy 15 Joys made | 
Such was their Luſtre, they did ſo excel, 


That I ſought out quaint words and trim invention: 
My Thoughts began to burniſh, ſprout, and ſwell, * 
Curling with Metaphors a plain intention, * 
Decking the Senſe, as if it were to ſell. | | 


Thouſands of Notions i in my Braib did run, 
ee ee Service, if I were not ſped : 
I 88 lotted what I had begun; 
This was not quick enough, and that was dead. 
Nothing could ſeem too rick to clothe the Sun, 
| Much leſs thoſe Joys which trample on his Head. 


As Flames do work and wind, when they aſcend; ; 3 
So did I weave my ſelf into the ſenſe. = 
But while I buſtled, I might hear a Friend = 
Whiſper, How wide is all this long . 4 - 303 
There is in love a Sweetneſs ready penn d; „ 
Copy out only " and Jave Expence. N M 


* 
a * q 
— 1 


— x * * ; * "2 


F what an * * acceſs, 
My bleſſed Lord, art thou! how ſuddenly 
May our Requeſts thine Ear invade ! 
To ſhew that State dillikes not eaſineſs. SN 
If I but lift mine Eyes, my Suit is made: 
Thou canſt no more not hear, chan thou _ die. 


7 


N 


* 13 * o —_— 
— » 8 22-3 . * » Oe 
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f Of what ſupream Almighty Power 


| 
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ls thy great Arm, which ſpans the Eaft and Weſt, . 
And tacks the Centre to the Sphere | 
By it do all things live their meaſur'd hour: 
We cannot ask the thing. which is not * 1 
Blaming the ſhallownels of our Requeſt. | 


Of what unmeaſurable Love | 
Art thou poſſeſt, who when thon couldft not die, 
Wert fain to take our Fleſh and Curſe, 
And for our ſakes in Perſon fin reprove 3 
That by deftroying that which ty d thy Purſe, 
Thou might ' ft make way for Liberality ! ! | 


Since then theſe three wait on thy Throne, 
Eaſe, Power, and Love; IL. value Prayer ſo, 
That were I to leave all but one, 


[ 


Wealth, Fame, Endowments, Virtues all ſhould g0 : : 
I and dear Prayer would together dwell, | 
And quickly g2in, for San an loR, an ell. 


— — _— des a 


7 Obedience. 
Ms, God, if Writings may 


- Convey a Lordſhip any way, 
Whither the Buyer and the Seller pleaſe ;, 
Let it not thee- diſpleaſe, 
If this poor Paper do as muchas they. 


On it my Heart doth bleed ng 
As many Lines, as there-doth * 5 
To paſs it ſelf, and afl it hath to cle | 
To which Ido agree, 
And, here preſent it as my — Deed. 


Let me not think an Action mine own way, 


- eu eines > * 


= 4 .* 
* 
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If that hereafter Pleaſure 
| Cavil, and claim her part and meaſure, 
As if this paſſed with a reſervation, 
Or ſame ſuch words in faſhion ; | 
I here exclude the Wrangler from thy Treaſure... 


O let thy ſacred Will 
All thy Delight in me fulfil: 


But as thy Love ſhall ſway, 
Reſigning up the Rudder to thy Skill. 


Lord, what is Man to thee, 5 
That thou ſhould'ſt mind a rotten Tree? 
Yet ſince thou can'ft not chuſe but ſee my Actions; 
So great are thy Perfections, 


Thou may'ſt as well my Actions guide, as ſee. 


Beſides, thy Death and Blood 
Show'd a ſtrange love to all our Good: 


Thy Sorrows were in earneft ; no faint profes, 
Or ſuperficial offer 


Of what we mint not take, or be wRhRGod. 


Wherefore I all forgo : 3 EST 
To one word only I ſay, No. 


When in the Deed there Was an intimation 


Ofa o— or Douation, 
Lord, let it now by way of Turebaſe 80. 


He that will paß his Land, 
As J have mine, may ſet his Hand . 
And Heart unto this Deed, when be hath read; 
And make the Purchaſe ſpread 
To en Kae o Hand. 


— — — EEO 
2» 


/ 
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How happy were my part, 
| If ſome kind Man would thruſt his Heart 
Into theſe Lines; till in Heavens Court of Rolls 
They were by winged Souls 
Entred for * far ee their Deſert 


_— 


| 7 Conſcience. 0 


Eace Pratler, as not lowre :. 


| | Not a fair Look, but thou doſt call it foul : 


Not a ſweet Diſh, but thou doſt call it ſowre: 
Mufick to thee doth howl. | _ 
By. lining to thy chatting Fears ' 
I have both loft mine Eyes and. Ears | 


Pratler, no more, I fay 


My Thoughts muſt work, but likes a noiſeles „ 
HFarmonious Peace muſt rock them all the day: 


Ne room for Pratlers there. 
If thou perſiſteſt, I will tell thee, 
That 1 have Phyfick to expel thee... 


| And the Receipt ſhall.be 
My Saviour's Blood: when ever at his Board: 
I do but taſte it, ſtraight it cleanſeth me, 
And leaves thee not a word, 
No not a Tooth or Nail to ſcratch, 
"0 at my Actions carp or catch. 


Vet if thou: talkeſt Rin; ee | 
Beſides my Phyſick, know there's ſome for thee ; . 
Some Wood or Nails to make a Staff or Bin | 
For thoſe that trouble me: 
That bloody Croſs of my dear Lord- 
Is both my Phyſick and my Sword. 


Sion; 


The CHURCH. 99 


T's Fine. . 1 


Ord, with what Glory waſt thou ſery'd of old, 
When Solomon's Temple ftood and flouriſhed = 
Where moſt things were of pureft Gold; 
The Wood was all embelliſhed l 
With Flowers and Carvings, myftical and rare: 
All ſhew'd the Builders, crav'd the Seer's care. 


Yet all this Glory, all this Pomp and State 

Did not affect thee much, was not thy aim, 
Something there was that ſow'd Debate : : 
Wherefore thou quit#ft thy ancient Claim $ -... 

And now thy Architecture meets with Sin; 
For all thy Frame and Fabrick is within. 10 


There thou art ſtrugling with a peeviſh Heart, 
Which ſome times croſſeth thee, thou ſometimes it: 
The Fight is hard, on either part. 
Great God doth fight, he doth ſubmit. 
All Solomon's Sea of Braſs and World of Stone 
Is not ſo dear to thee as one good Groan. 5 


And truly Braſs and Stones are heavy things, 
Tombs for the Dead, not Temples fit for thee: 
But Groans are quick and full of Wings, 
And all their Motions upward be; 1 2 
And ever as they mount, like Larks they fing 
The note is fad, yet Muſick for a King. 


T J Home. 


Oe Lord,my Head doth burn, my Heart 1 is ſick 
While thou doſt ever, ever ftay ; © _. 
1% long Deferrings wound me to the quick, 
My Spirit gaſpeth night and day. 
O ſhew thy ſelf to me, py 
Or take me up to thee * 


— 


How 


% 
* 
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How can'ft thou ſlay, conſidering the pace 
The Blood did make, which thou didſt waſte ? 
When I beheld it trickling down thy Face, 
I never:faw thing make ſuch haſte, 
'O thew thy felt to me, 
Or take me up to thee! 


When Man was loft, thy Pity lookt about,” 


To ſee what help i in th' Earth or Sly: 
But there was none; at leait no help without: 
The Help did in thy Boſom lie. 
O ſhew thy ſelf, Oe. I 


There lay 7 401 muſt he leave that Nez, 


That Hive of Sweetneſs, to remowe 
Thraldom from thoſe, who _ not ata Feaſt 


1 one ſhow Thy 40 5 5. for thy Fin) * 


He did, he came: © my Rodetitier dear, 


After all this can'ſt thou be ſtrange? as | 


So many Years baptiz d, and not appear; 
As if thy Loye could fail or change ? 
0 new thy ſelf, Se. 


vet if thou ſtayeſt Kill, why muft I ftay ? 


My God, what is this World to me? 


This World of wo? hence all ye Clouds, aways 


Away; I muſt get up and ſee. 
O thew thy (lf, £ c. 


What is this weary world, this Meat and Driak, 
That chains us by the Teeth ſo faſt ? | 
-What is this Woman-kind, which I can wink 
Into a blackneſs and diſtaſte? 
O ſhew thy ſelf, Sc. 


With 


Al 


With one ſmall ſigh thou gav t me th' other day 


: And ſcouling onathem, as they pin'd away, 


Nothing but drought and dearth but buſhand . 


O dooſe this Frame, this knot of IRA unte 


——— —U—U 
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I blaſted all the Joys about me: 


Now come again, faid I, and flout me, — 
O ſhew thy ſelf to me, 1 
Or take me up to thee! 


Which way 10 ere I look, I ſee. 
Some may dream merrily, but when they wake, 
They dreſs themſelves, and come to thee, 
O ſhew thy ſelf, Oe. 7 


we talk of Harveſt; there are no ſuch things, 
But when we leave our Corn and Hay: 
There is no fruitful Year, but that which brings | 


The laſt and lov'd, though pa 4 
O ſhew thy ſelf, Oe. 1775 


That my fræe Soul may uſe her Wins, 1 
Which now is pinion'd with mortality; ; | 
As an entangled hamper'd thing. 

O ſhew rhy ſelf, Se. _— 


What have 1 left that I ſhould ſtay and groan I 


My Thoughts and Joys are all packt up and gone, 
And for their old Acquaintance _ 


The moſt of me to Heav'n is filed: | 
O ſhew thy ſelf, Oc. 


Come deareſt Lord, paſs not this holy Seaſon, 


My Fleth, and Bones, and Joints do pray: 
And ev'n my Verſe, when by the Khyine and Seaſon 
The word is Stay, ſays ever, Come. 
O ſhew thy ſelf tome 
Or take me up to thee. ! 
Ibs 
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q The Britiſh C barch.. 


Jow deat Mother, when I view 
II Thy perfect Lineaments, and hue 
Both ſweet and bright. 


Beauty in thee takes up her place, 
And dates her Letters from thy Face, 
When ſhe doth write. 


A fine Aſpet in fit array, 
Neither too mean, nor yet too gay, 
Shews who is beft. 


Outlandiſh Looks may not compare: 
For all they either painted are, 
Or elſe undreſt. 


She on the Hills, which wantonly 
Allureth all in hope to be 
By herpreferr'd, 


Hath kiſs d ſo long her painted Shrines, 
That ev'n her Face by kiſſing ſhines, 
For her Reward... a 


She in the Valley is ſo ſhie 
Of dreffing, that her Hair doth lie 
About her Ears: 


While ſhe avoids her Neighbour's Pride, 


She wholly goes on th' other fide 
And nothing wears 


| But deareſt Mother, ( what thoſe miſs) 
The mean thy Praiſe and Glory is, 
And long may be. 


Bleſſed be God whoſe love it was 
To double-mote thee with his Grace, 
And none but thee.. 


3 1 
By 


«Te 


% 


. 


— 


11 Quip | 


F: H E merry World did on a day | 
With his Train-bands and Mates agree 
To meet together, where 1 lay, ia 
And all in Lg: to er at me. 


Firſt, Beauty crept into a Roſe; 

Which when I pluckt not, Sir, faid ſhe,. 
Tell me, I pray, whoſe Hands are thole ? 
But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. 


Then Money came, and chinking fin, 

What Tune is this, poor Man? faid he ; "9h 

I heard in Muſick you had Skill. _ 
But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. | 


Then came brave Glory puffing by > 
In Silks that whiftled, who but he? 

He ſcarce allow'd me half an Eye. 

But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. 


Then came quick Wit and Converſation, 
And he would needs a Comfort be, 
And, to be ſhort, make an Oration. 

But thou ſhalt anſwer, Tord, for me. 


| Yet when the hour of thy defign 

To anſwer theſe fine things ſhall come; 0 
Speak not at large, fay, I am thine, 
And then they have er Anſwer home. Be 


1 2 anity. 
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—— a i T 1H: 
JOor filly Soul, whoſe Hope and Head lies low ; 
1 Whoſe flat Delights on Earth do creep and grow; 4 
To whom the Stars ſhine not ſo fair, as Eyes; 
Nor ſolid work, as falſe Embroideries; 


Heark and beware, leſt what you now do meaſure, 
And write for ſweet, prove a moſt ſowre diſpleaſure. 


—— 
* 
I — 


O hear betimes, leſt thy relenting 


May come too late! 8 
To purchaſe Heaven for repenting, 
Is no hard rate. A 
If Souls be made of earthly Mold, E 
Let them love Gold; A 
If born on high, Al 
Let them unto their Kinred fly ; W 
For they can never be at reſt, I 
Till they regain their ancient Neſt, - __ TI 
Then filly Soul take heed; for earthly: "To 
Is buta Bubble, and makes thee a Boy. 4 
4 The "LY 
| | Wake fad Heart, whom Sorrow ever drowns : | 
| Take up thine Eyes, Which feed on — * Ef Riv 
| Unfold thy Forehead: gather'd into Frownss: l Knc 
| Thy Savfour comes, ant with him Mirtn: 157" Hat 
| Awake; awake; 1 
And with a thankful Heart his Comforts take. If, 7 
| But thou doſt ſtill lament, and pine, and cry, Wor 
Jani ns Death, but not his Victory. Who 
\ | : 5 Ariſe et 


The Oo 1 D RCA . en 

Ariſe ſad Heart if thou doſt not withſtand, "” 

Chriſt's Reſurrection thine- may be: "a 

Do not by hanging down break from the hand, os 
; Which as it riſeth, raiſeth; these: 5 

| Ariſe, ariſe; | 

And with his Birkt linen dry thine Eyes. (Grief, 

_ Chriſt left his grave-clothes, that we might,when 

Draws Tears,or our Jury an | Handkerchief. 
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I Es is in my Heart, his ſacred Name | 
] Is deeply carved there: but th* other week 
A great Affliction broke the little Frame, | 
Ev'n all to pieces; which T went to ſeek: 
And firſt I found the corner, where was , 
After, where ES, and next where v was: graved. | 
When J had got theſe Pareels; inftantly.. 
I fat me down to ſpell them, and perceived 
That to my broken Heart he was 7 eaſe gu, 
And. to my 1 1 is FESV. _ 


WE ij Buſineſs. RE 1 8 | 


IAnt be idle, can'ft thou play, 
| Fooliſh Soul, 1 NEE . >. 


Rivers run, and Springs each dne 71 


Know their Home them Fs 528 115 | aT 
Haſt thou Tears, ot. Fa ed noms xp 11 


If, poor Soul, thou haſb no Tears © AW 
Would thou hadft. no Faults: — . 19 
Who bath theſe, thoſe ills forbears. 


x 


> — * 4 
| Winds 
9393 S 80 a = Win = 
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—— 


5 8: 88 


106 The HUCH. 


ö Winds ſtill work: it is their Plot, 
Be the Seaſon cold. or hot: 
Haſt thou Sighs, or haſt thou not? | 


If thou haft no Sighs or Groans, 
Would thou hadft no Fleſh and Dong! ? 
Leſſer pains {cape greater ones. 


But if yet thou idle be, OE 
- Fooliſh Soul, who dy'd for thee 7 ? MY 


Who did leave his Father's Throne, 
Y To aſſume thy Fleth-and Bone? 
3 Had he Lite, or had he none? 


If he had not liv'd for thee, 
Thou hadſt dy'd moſt wretchedly; 


14 ey 
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N 
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And two Deaths had been thy Fee. | 
He ſo far thy good did plot, 4 
That his own ſelf he forgot. 4-4 
| Did he die, or did he not ? - 
If he had not dy'd for thee, 
| Thou hadft liv'd in miſerie; a 1 
| Iwo Lives worſe than ten Deaths be. < 
| And hath any ſpace of Breath 5 
| *Twixt his Sins and Saviour's Death ? ? 7 
| I 
| He that loſeth Gold, though Drofs, | I 
F” - _. - Tells to all he mests, bis Cros: Si. 
| He that fins, hath he no loſs ? 71 
| le that finds a filver Vein, | 
I Thinks on it, and thinks again 3 A. 
Brings thy Saviour's Death no gain? 19 
Who in heart not ever kneels — 
Neither Sin nor Saviour feels. a 10 U Ze 
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7 Dialogue. 


Weeteſt Saviour, if my Soul 
Were but worth the having, 
Quickly ſhould I then controul 
Any Thought of waving.. 
But when all my Care and Pains 
Cannot give the Name of Gains 
To thy Wretch fo full of Stains; 
What Delight or Hope remains ? 


What (Child) is the Ballance thine? © FE 
Thine the Poize and Meaſure ? 

If I ſay thou ſhalt be nine 
Finper not my Treaſure. _ 

hat the Gains in having thee © © 

Do amount to, only he, aol ; 

Who for Man was ſold, can ſee, 

Thai transfer'd th* Accounts to me. 


But as I can ſee no Merit, * Ao 
Leading to his Favour :- 

So the way to fit me for it, 

Ils beyond my Saviour. 

As the Reaſon then is thine 3 © 

So the Way is none of mine 

I diiclaim the whole Deſigns +. 1 4 

Sin diſclaims, and I reſign. 
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That is all, if that T could \  --. | 


Get without repining; ©. . SHR... 


And my Clay, my Creature would EY, 5 855 
| Follow my reſigning, IN 
That as-1 did freely part 5 


| OS N 
* =< 
3 


* : > a. "T3 2 | * * Lk 4 : 3 F * 4 1 1.4 Hope 139-2 © a & z * 
With my Glory and Deſert, _ 


1111 Fx Fry : 
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Left all Foys to feel all Smart... - 


- 
y 
> 


» ¶ Pulneſs. 


IN WY INT AO NRW An 
Ab! no more: Thou break ſt my Heart. 5 


1 
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Dalneſi. 
WI do languilh thus, drooping and dull, 
As if Iwereall Earth ? 
O give me Quicknels, that I may with Mirth 
Praiſe thee brim- full. 


The wanton Lover in a curious Strain 
Can praiſe his faifeſt Fair; | 
And with quaint Metaphors her curled Hair 
Curl ore: again: 


Thou art my Lovelineſs, my Life, my Lisht, 
Beauty alone to me: | 
Thy bloody Death and'undelerv'd, makes thee | 
| Pure red and white. 


When all Perfections as but one appear, 
That thoſe thy Form doth ſhow, 
The very Duſt where thou doſt tread and S0, 
Makes Beauties here. 8 


Pe 2 WR KK» »« Tœ oa Ot 
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Where are my Lines then? iny*Approaches >Views ? 

Where are my Window-Songs : ? | 

Lovers are ftill pretending, and ev'n Wrongs 3 
Sharpen their Muſe. N 4 


But I am loft in Fleſh, whoſe ſugered Lies 
Still mock me, ant's row bold: 
Sure thou didft put a My indt ite, fr could . 
Find where 1 lies. | 


Lord, clear thy Gift, that wbt 4 Vönkant Wit 
I may but look towards thee : 


Look only: For cove es 8 dan be, 
An ” . ; 4 e | 


> 


e 


= 3 5 

8 on a Window late I caſt mine Eye, 
N. I awa Vine drop Grapes, with J and C 
Anneafd on every Branch. One ſtanding by 
Ask'd what it meant. I (ho am never loth 
To ſpend my Judgment) ſaid, it ſeem'd to me 
To be the Body and the Letters both 
Of Foy and Charity; Sir, you have not miſs d, 
The Man reply. d; It figures oh SUS U 


8 
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1 Woehe 


Sacred Providence, who from end to end 

Strongly and ſweetly moyeft ! Shall write, 
And not of thee, through whom my Fingers bend 
To hold my Quill?:Shall they not do thee-right ? 


Of all the Creatures both in Sea and Lane 

Only to Man thou haſt made known thy Ways, 
And put the Pen alone into his Hand, vi 
And made him Secretary of thy! Praiſe. I 


Beaſts fain would ſing; Birds ditty to their Notes; 
Trees would be tuning on their native Lute | 
To thy Renown: But all their Hands and Throats 
Are brought to Man, while they are lame and mute. 


Man is the; World's High- Prieſt: He doth preſent 
The Sacrifice for all: While they below — 
Unto the Service mutter an Aſſent ,. | 
Such as Springs uſe that fall, and Winds that blow. b 
He that to praiſe and. aud thee doth refrain, 
Doth not refrain unto himſelf alone, 

But robs à thouſand, Who would: Praile, thee fan; 
And doth commit a World . Sin in one. Th 

0 2 e 
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The Beaſts ſay, Eat me; but if Beaſts muſt teach, 
The tongue is yours to eat, but mine to praiſe. 
The Trees ſay, Pull me; but the Hand you Rech. 
Is mine to write, as it is yours to raiſe. 


Wherefore, moſt ſacred Spirit, I here preſent 
For me and ail my Fellows praiſe to thee ; 
And juſt it is that I ſhould pay the n e 


Becauſe the benefit accrues to me. 


We all ack nowledge both thy Power and Love 2 
To be exatt, tranſcendent and divine : 
_ Who doft ſo ſtronly and fo ſweetly move, 


While all things have their Will, yet none butt thine. 


For either thy Command or thy Permiſſion | 
Lay Hands on all; they are thy right and left, 
The firft puts on with ſpeed an Expedition; . 
The other curbs Sin's ſtealing Pace and Theft, 


Nothing eſca pes them both; all muſt appear, 
And be dilpos d, and dreſs' d, and tun'd by thee, 


Who ſweetly temper | all. If we could hear 0 | ö 


Thy Skill and Art, what Muſick would it be! 


Thou art in ſmall things great, not ſmall in any ; 5 


Thy even Praiſe can neither riſe nor fall. 


Thou art in all things. one, in each thing many: 19 


For thou art infinite in one, and all. 


Tempeſts are calm to thee, they know thy Hand, 
And hold it faſt, as Children do their Fathers, 
Which cry and follow. Thou haſt made poor Sand 


Check the proud Sea, ev' n when it ſ\ wells and gathers. ' 


Thy Cupboard ſerves the World; the Meat is ſet, | 

Where ail-may reach; no Beaft but knows his feed. 

Birds teach us ck, Fiſhes have their Net: 
O 


— prey on the 2 wha on ſome weed - 85 
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Nothing ingendred doth preFent his Meat ; 

Flies have their Tables ſpread, ere they appear; 3 
Some Creatures have in Winter what to eat; 
Others do ſleep, andenvy not their Chear. 29 


How finely doſt thou Times and Seaſons ſpin, 

And make a Twiſt checker'd with Night and Day! 
Which as it tengthens, winds, and winds us in, 
Ag9Bowls go on, but turning all the way. 


Each Creature hath a Wiſdom for his good. when 
The Pigeons feed their tender Off- ſpring, crying, 
When they are callow; but withdraw their Food, 
When they are fledg, that Need may teach em fly! ing. 


Bees work for Man; and yet they never bruiſe 
Their Mafter's Flow r, but leave it, having done, 
As far as ever, and as fit to uſe: 

So both the Flow'r doth ſtay, and Honey run- 


Sheep eat the Graſs, and dung the Ground for more: 
Trees after bearingdrop their Leaves for Soil: | 
Springs vent their Streams, and by Expence get ſtore: 
Clouds cool by Heat, and Baths by cooling boil. 


Who hath the Virtue to expreſs the rare 

And curious Virtues both of Herbs and Stones? 
Is there an Herb for that? O that thy care 
Would ſhew a Root that gives Expreſhons ? 


And if an Herb hath power, what have the stars! 
A Roſe, befides his Bèeauty, is a Cure. 


Doubtleſs our Plagues and Plenty, Peace and Wars 
Are there much ſurer than our Art is ſure. 


Thou haft hid Metals: Man may take them thence 5 - 
But at his Peril; when he digs the Place, 


He makes a Grave; as if the thing had Senſe; 
And threatned Man, that he ſhould fil. the Space. | 
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Ev'n Poyſons praiſe thee. Should a thing be loft ? 
Should Creatures want; for want of heed, their due? 
Since where are Poyſons, Antidotes are moſt; 

The Help ſtands cloſe, and keeps the Fear in view. 


The Sea, which ſeems. to ſtop the Traveller, 

Is by a Ship the ſpeedier Paſſage made. 
The VVinds, who think they rule the Mariner, 
Are rul'd by him, and taught to ſerve his Trades 


And as thy Houſe is full, ſoI adore 

Thy curious Art in marſhalling thy Goods. 
The Hills with Health abound, the Vales with ftore; 
The South with marble; North with furs and woods. 


Hard things are glorious; eaſy things good cheap; 
The common all Men have; that which is rare, 
Men therefore ſeek to have and care to keep. 

The heaithy Froſts with Summer Fruits compare. 


Light without Wind is Glaſs 3 Warm without Weight 
Is | 


ool and Furs; Cool without Coldneſs, ſhade; 


Speed without Pains, a Horſe; Tall without Height 


A fervile Hawk; Low without Loſs, a Spade. 


All Countries have enough to ſerve their Need: 
If they ſeek fine things, thou doſt make them run 
For their Offence; and then doſt turn their Speed 
To be commerce and trade from Sun to Su. 


Nothing wears Clothes but Man; nothing dotlvneed 
But he to wear them. Nothing uſeth Fire, 

But Man alone, to ſhew his heav'nly Breed: 

And only he hath Fewel in Deſire. 


When th earth was dry, thou mad ſt a ſea of wet; (tains; 
When that lay gather d, thou did ſt broach the moun- 


When yet ſome places could no moiſt ure get, (tains. 


The winds grew gardners, and the clouds good foun- 


Rain 
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Rain doth not hurt my Flowers; but.gently ſpend 
Your Honey drops; preſs not to ſmell them here ; 
When they are ripe, their Odour will aſcend, 


And at your Lodging with their Than 8 appsar. 
How harſh are Thorns to Pears l and yet · they make 
A better Hedge, and need leſs Reparation. 
How ſmooth are Silks, compared with a Stake, 
Or with a Stone! yet make no good Foundation. 


Sometimes thou doſt divide. thy G ifts to Man, 


Sometimes unite. The Indian Nut alone 


Is Cloathing, Meat-and Trencher, Drinkand Can, 
Boat, Cable, Sail and Needle, all in one. 


Moſt Herbs that grow in Brooks, are hot and dry. 


Cold Fruits warm Kernels help againft the wind. J 
The Eimon's Juice and Rind cure mutually, p.. = 
The whey of milk doth looſe, the milk doth bind. 


Thy Creatures leap not, but expreſs a Feaſt, 


Where all the Gueſts fit cloſe, and nothing wants. 
Frogs marry Fiſh and Fleſh; Bats, Bird and Beaftz ©. } 


Sponges,non-ſenſe and ſenſe; mines,th'earth & plants. 


To ſhew thou art not bound, as if thy Lot 


Were worſe than ours,ſometimes thou ſhifteſt hands. | 
Moſt things move th under jaw; the Crocodile not. 
Moſt things ſleep lying, th Elephant leans or ſtands, 


But who hath praiſe enough? nay, who hath. any;? 


** 


And none can know thy works, Which are d man, 


And ſo compleat, but only he that owes them. 


None can expreſs thy works, but he that knous them; 


All things that are, though they have ſev ral ways, 
Vet in their being joyn with oneadvice 


To honour thee; and ſo E give thee praiſe 


In all my other Hymns, but in this twice. - 
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Each thing that is, although in uſe and name 
It go for one, hath many ways in ftore 


To honour thee ; and fo each Hymn thy Fame 
Xtolleth many ways, yet this one more. 


18585 < Hope. © | 

Gave to Hope a Watch of mine; but he 2 8 
1 An Anchor gave to me. 
Then an old Prayer-book I did preſent: 

And he an Optick ſent. 
With that I gave a Vial full of Tears: 
Ah But he a few green Ears. 

1 Loyterer ! I'll no more; no more I'll bring:  - 
Lad expet a Rg 


» 


: 
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| = Sinus Round. 
; Dri I am, my God, ſorry I am, 

I That my Offences courſe it in a Ring. 
My Thoughts are working like a buſy Flame z 
Until their Cockatrice they hatch and bring: 

And when they once have perfetted their Draughts. 
My words take fire from my enflamed Thoughts. 


My words take fire from my enflamed Thoughts. 
Which ſpit it forth like theS7cilian Hill. * 
They vent the Wares,and paſs them with their Faults, 
And by their breathing ventilate the III. 8 
But words ſuffice not, where are lewd Intentions: 
My Hands do joyn to finith the Inventions. 

My Hands do joyn to finiſh the Inventions 

And ſo my Sins alcend three Stories high, _ 

As Babel grew, before there were Diſſenſions. 
Yet ill Deeds loyter not; for they-lupply + TY 
New Thoughts of finning z wherefore to my ſhame, 
Sorry Fam, my God, ſorry 1 am. 
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Time. 
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1 Time. 10 


Thy Sithe is dull, whet it for ſhame, 
o Marvel, Sir, he did reply, 
If it at length deſerve —.— blame: 


Ma with Time, Slack thing, ſaid 1. 1 


But where one Man would have me * ity 


Twenty for one too tharp do find it. 


Perhaps ſome ſuch of old did paſs,- 
Who above all things lov'd this Life; 
To whom thy Sithe a Hatchet was, 
Which now is but a pruning Knife. 


Chriſt's coming hath made Man thy Debter, . | 


Since by thy cutting: he grows better;... 


And in his Bleſſing thou art bleſt: 

For where thou only wert before 

An Executioner at beſt ; 

Thou art a. Gard'ner now nd more. TOW 
An Uſher to convey our Souls 
Beyond the utmoſt Stars and Poles... 


And this is that makes Life ſo long, 

While it deteins us from our. God. 5 1 

Ev'n Pleaſures here increaſe the wrong: 

And length of Days lengthen the Rod. 
Who wants the Place where God doth dwell,” 
Partakes already half. of Hell. 


of what ſtrange length muſt that needs be, 

Which ev'n Eternity excludes ! 

Thus far Time heard me patiently :. 

Then chafing ſaid, this Man r 3 
What do I here before his „ | A 
He doth not crave leſs time, but more... 

- | F.5- 
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J Gratefulneſs. 


Hou that haft given fo much to me, 


Give one thing more; a grateful Heart. 


See how thy Beggar works on thee 


By Art. 


He makes thy Gifts occaſion more, 
And ſays, if he in this be croſt, 


All thou hafl given him heretofore | 


Is loft. 


But thou didft reckon, whan at firſt | ers 
Thy word our Hearts and Hands did cra ve, 
What it would cotne to at the worſt 


To fave. 
Perpetual Knockings at thy Door, 


. Tears ſullying thy tranſparent Rooms, 
Gift upon Gift, mach would have more, 


And comes. 


This beni thou went'ft c on, 
And didſt allow us all our Noife : 


Nay, thou haft made a Sigh and Groan 


Thy Joys. 
Not that thou haſt not fill above | 


Much better Tunes than Groans can make; 3 


But that theſe eee thy love 

Did takes 
en I cry, and cry again; 
And in no quiet can'ft thou 


. 
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Not thankful, hen it pleafeth me; 
As if thy Bleſſings had ſpare Days: 


. =_ ſuch a Ap whoſe Pulſe may be. 
"OP Praiſe, . 


_ 


— 


7; Peace. 


weet Peace, where doſt thou doen: > 1 1 humbly | 


Let me once know. .: (crave, | 
D ſought thee in a ſecret Cave, 
And ask'd if Peace were there. 


A hollow Wind did ſeem to anſwer, No: ** 


80 ſeek elſewhere. 


1 did; and Soing, did a Rain - bow note: : 
Diurely thought 1, 
T his is the Lace of Peace's Coat : 
I will ſearch out the Matter. : | 
But * L look d, the Clouds immediately © | 
Did break and ſcatter. | 


" 
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Then went I toa Garden, and did ſpy 
A gallant Flower, 
The Crown Imperial: Sure'faid I, | 
Peace at the Root muſt nell. 
But when 1 digg d, 1 ſaw a Worm devour ERS 
What ihow'd 0 welk! 

At Ko I met a rev rend S000 old Man: 2 2 

Whom when for Peace R 


1 did demand, he thus begann; 

At Sal 9 1 55 et £3 Prince of void: <5 1 
#48 We who liv'd with q0d inc ſe 

. ? Of Flock and Fold. a Fen 


He 
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He ſweetly liv'd; yet Sweetneſs did not fave 7 


l from Foes. | 
But after death out of his G | 
There ſprang twelve Stalks of Wheat: 


To plant and ſet. _ 


" Wr d ſtrangely, and did ſoon aiperte 
Through all the Earth; 
For they that taſte it do rehearſe, _ 
That Virtues lie therein; — 
A fecret Vertue, bringing Peace and Nirth AN 
By flight of fin. 5 


| Take of this Grain, which in my Garden grows, 4 
: 4 


And grous for you; 
Make Bread of it; and that Repoſe 
And Peace, which every where: 


"ip Vary there. 


— —— | 
J Corfiior. 
What a cunning Gueſt 
Is this ſame Grief! within my Heart I made 
Cloſets and in them many a Cheſt; ] 
And, like a Maſter in my Trade, | 


In thoſe Cheſts, Boxes; in each Box, a Till. 
Yet Grief knows all, and.enters when he will. 


No. Scrue, no W can 
Into a Piece of Timber work and wind; : 
As God's Afflictions into Man, 55 
When he a Torture hath defign'd. | 


They are too ſubtil for the ſubt leſt Hearts; 7 1 
And fall, like Rheums upon the tendereft parts, * 4 bn} 


Doth ſhut hem out, ſo that they cannot enter; 2 


We are the Earth, And cher; 
Like Moles within us, heave and caſt about: 
And till they foot and clutch their Prey, 
They never cool, much leſs give out. 
No Smith can make ſuch Locks, but they have Keys: 


Cloſets are Halls to them; and Hearts High-ways. | 


Only an open Breaſt 


* 


Or if they enter, cannot reſt, 
But quickly ſeek ſome new Adventure. 8 


Smooth open Hearts no Faſtning have; but F iction . 
Doth give a hold and handle to Atfliction. | 


Wherefore my Faults and Sins, 
Lord, acknowledge: take thy Plagues away: 
'F or ſince Conteſhion Pardon wins, 
L challenge here the brighteſt Day, 
The clæareſt Diamond: let them do their beſt, 
They ſhall be thick and cloudy to my Breaſt. 


— 


7 Gidlineſs. 


From ſettled Peace and Reſt! 
He is ſome twenty ſev'ral Men at leaſt 
Each ley ral hour. 


- £5 3 hace thing i is Man! bow far from Power, 


i 3-4 


Has white he ona of Heav wy as of his Treaſure: -] 
7 But then a Thought creeps in, 
And calls bim coward, who for fear of vi - 

"NG loſe a- Pleaſure, 


1 


e e 


Now he will fight it But, and to the Wars » 
| Now eat his Bread in peace, a 
And in quiet; now he ſcorns increaſe; 
| Now all day ſpares. 


He builds a Houſe, which quickly down muſt go, 
As if a Whirlwind blew 

| And cruſh'dthe Building: And it's partly true, | 
| | : His Mind is ſo. | 


0 what a ſi icht were Man, if his Attires 
Did alter with his Mind ! | 
And like a Dolphin's Skin, his Clothes combin d 
With his Deſires! 


Surely, if each one ſaw another's Heart, 

8 There would be no commerce, 

No Sale or Bargain paſs: All would diſperſe, 
| And hve apart. 


Lord, mend, or rather make us: One Creation 
Will not ſuffice our turn: 
Except thou make us daily, we ſhall ſpurn 

Our own Salvation. 


* * 1 Wa 12 = — T 2 e 


J The Bunch of Grapes. 


Oy, I did lock thee up, but ſome bad. Man 

3 Hath let thee out again: - 

And now, methinks, I am where I began 
Seven Years ago; one Vogue and Vein, 0 
One Air of Thoughts uſur ps my Brain. 

1 did towards Canaan draw; but now I am 

Brought back to the Red Sea, the Sea of Shame. 
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For as the Jews of old by C od's command 
Travelb'd, and ſaw no Town; 
So now each Chrittian hath his Journy fparin'd : 
Their Story pens and ſets us down. 
A ſingle Deed is ſmall Renown. 
God's Works are wide, and let in future Times: 
His ancient Juitice overflows our Crimes. 


Then have we too our Guardian-fires and Clouds; 
Our Scripture-dew drops faſt: 

We have our Sands and Serpents, Tents and Shrouds; 
Alas! our Murmurings come not laſt. 
But where'ẽs the cluſter? Where's the Taſte 

Of mine Inheritance? Lord, if I muft borrow, 

Let me as well take up their Joy as Sorrow. 


But can he want the Grape, who hath the Wine? 
J have their Fruit and more. 
Bleſſed be God, who proſper'd Noah's Vine, 
And made it bring forth Grapes good ſtore. 
But much more him I muſt adore, 
Who of the Laws ſowr Juice ſweet Wine did make, 
Ev'n God himſelf being prefſed for my ſake. 


tht. tit. 
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C Love unknown, | 


Ear Friend, ſit down, the Tale is long and ſad; 
And in my Faintings I preſume your Love 
Will more comply than help. A Lord, I had, 
And have,of whomſome grounds, which may improve 
I hold for two Lives, and both lives in me. 
Jo him I brought a Diſh of Fruit one day, 
And in the middle plac'd my Heart, But he 


| (1 figh to lay) 
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Lookt ona Servant, who did know his Eye 
Better than you knew me, or (which is one) 
Tban I my ſelf. The Servant inftantly 
Quitting the Fruit, ſeiz'd on my Heart alone, 
And threw it in a Font, wherein did fall 
A Stream of Blood, which iſſu'd from the Side. 
Of a great Rock: I will remember all, 7 
And have good cauſe: There it was dipt and dy'd, 
And waſht, and wrung: The very wringing yet. 
Enforceth Tears. Your Heart was foul, I fear. 
Indeed tis true. I did and do commit 
Many a Fault, more than my Leaſe will bear; 
. Yet ſtill ask'd Pardon, and was not deny'd. 
But you ſhall hear. After my Heart was well, 


cn”: 


* * ” 


And clean and fair, as I one even-tide. 

| | (I ſigh to tell) 
Walkt by my ſelf abroad, I faw a large T f 
And ſpacious Furnace flaming, and thereon- 

A boiling Caldron, round about whoſe Verge: 

Was in great Letters ſet AFFLICTION. 

The greatneſs ſhew'd-the Owner. So I went 

Ta fetch a Sacrifice out of my Fold, 77 
Thinking with that, which I did thus preſent. 
To warm his Love, which I did fear grew cold. 
But as my Heart did tender it, the Man 

Who was to take it from me, ſlipt his hand, 

And threw my Heart into the ſcalding Pan; ü 
My Heart that brought it (do you underſtand?) 
The. Offerer's Heart. Jour -Heart was hard, I fears 
Indeed tis true. I found a callous Matter 

Began to ſpread and to expatiate there: 
But with a richer Drug than ſcalding Water 
I bath'd it often, ev'n with holy Blood, 


4 \ 


Which at a Board, whil many drunk bare Wine, 
A Friend did fteal into my Cup for good, | 
Ev'n taken inwardly, and myſt Divine 
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To ſupple hardneſſes. But atthe length | 
Out of the Caldron getting, ſoon I fled | 
Unto my Houſe, where to repair the Strength 
Which I had loſt, I hafted to my Bed. 
But when I thought to fleep out all theſe Faults, 

c +: 59 1709 
found that ſome had ſtuff d the Bed with Thoughts, 
I would fay Thorns, Dear, could my Heart not break, 
When with my Pleaſures ev'n my Reft was gone? 
Full well © underftood who had been there? 
For I had giv n the Key to none but one: 
It muſt be he. Your Heart was dull, I fear. 
Indeed a flack and fleepy State of Mind - | 
Did oft poſſeſs me ſo, that when 1 pray d, 
Though my Lips went, my Heart did ftay behind. 
But all my Scores were by another paid, 
Who took the. Debt upon him. Truly, Friend, 
For ought I bear, your Maſter ſhows to you - 
More Favour than you wot of. Mark the end. 
The Font did only what was old renew, _ 
The Caldron ſuppled what was grown too hard; 
The Thorns did quicken what was grown too dull; 
All did but ftrive to mend what you had marr d. 
Wherefore be chear'd, and praiſe bim to the full 

Each day, each bour, each moment of the Week, 
Who fain would have you be new, tender, quick. 


6 
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J Max's Medly, ] 
 Eark how the Birds do ſing, | = 

b And Woods do ring. 
All Creatures. have their Joy, and Man bath his. 


200 Yet, if we rightly meaſure, 
| Man's Joy and Pleaſure 
Rather, hereafter, than in preſent, is. 
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| To this Life things of ſenſe et of 1 4 
N Make their pretence: 
In th other Angels have a right by Birth: 
Maan ties them both alone, 
And makes them one, Earth. 
With th' one Hand ton hing Heay' n, with th' other 


In Soul gp mounts.and flies, | 
In Fleſh. he dies: „ 
He wears a Stuff, whoſe Thread is courſe and round, 
But trimm'd with curious Lace, 
And ſhould take place N 
After the trimming, not the ſtuff and ground. | 


Not, that he may not here 3 
Taſte of the cheer: 5 
But as Birds drink, and ſtraightlift up their Heads 1 | 
So muſt he ſip, and think 
Oft better drink | 
He may attain to, after he is dead. 


But as his Joys are double; 
| So is his Trouble. | 
He hath two Winters, other things but one: 
Both Frofts and Thoughts do nip, 
And bite his Lip; 
And he of all things fears two Deaths alone. 


Yet ev'n the greateſt Griefs 
May be Reliefs, 
Could he but take them right, and in their ways. 
Happy is he, whoſe Heart | 
Hath found the Art 
To turn his double Pains to double Praiſe. 
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＋ I he Storm. 


F, as: the Winds and Waters here e 
Do fly and flow, 
u Sighs and Tears as buſie were above; 
Saure they would move 
Ani much affect thee, as tempeſtuous Times 
Amaze Po Mortals, and 12 458 their Crimes. 


Stars have their Storms, ev'n in a high degree, 
Ass well as we. 
A throbbing Conſcience ſpurred by Remorſe 
Hath a ftrange Force: 
It quits the Earth, and mounting more and more, 
Dares to aſſault thee, and benege thy Door, 


© here it ftands knocking to thy Muſicks wrong, 
And drowns the Song. 
Glory and Hononr are ſet by, till it 
An anſwer get. | 
Poets have wrong d poor Storms: ſuchdaysare beft 3 
They purge the Air Fara: within the Breaft. 


— 


Jil Paradiſe. 


Bleſs thee, Lord, becauſe I GROW 1 
Among thy Trees, which in a R O'W 
To thee both Fruit and Order O WW. 


What open Force, or hidden 2 HARM 
Can blaſt my Fruit, or bring me HARM, | 
n the Incloſure is thine. ARM? 


: Incloſe 


3 
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Incloſe me ftill for Mar 1 ANT. 


Be to me rather ſharp and T ART, 
Than let me want thy Hand and AR T. 


When thou doſt greater Judgments S PAR E, 
And with thy Knife but prune and PAR E, 
Ev'n fruitful Trees more fruitful ARE. 


Such Sharpneſs ſhows the ſweeteſt F RIE 
Such Cuttings rather heal than REN D: 
And ſuch b Beginnings touch their E ND. 


3 


8 


q The Method. 
Oor Heart, lament. 
For ſince thy God refuſeth ſtill, EX 


There is ſome rub, ſome diſcontent, 
FEE Which cools his Wk: 


| Thy Father m_Y 
* Quickly effect what thou doſt move: 


155 he is Power; and ſure he ate 5 
For he is Love. 5 


Go ſearch this thing, | 
Tumble thy Breaſt, and tara thy Book: 
If thou had'ſt loft a Glove or Ring, | 

Wouldft thou not look? 


| What do I ſee © Lok. 
Written above there? nen 
i did behave me careleſly , 
When 1 did: pray. 


| | And: 


And mould God's Ras, 0 

To ſuch indifferents chained be, 

Who do not their own Motions n n 
Ia Geke 8 


| But tay. : What' s there? © 
Late when I would have ſome thing done, 
1 had a motion to forbe ar, 3 
ret I went one | 


And ſhould God's FRY | 
Which needs not Man be ty'd to thoſe 
Who hear not him, but quickly DEAT, is 
His utter * S 


Then once 1 more pray; 3 | 
_ Down with thy Knees, up with thy Voice: 
Seek Pardon firſt, and God will lay, ” 


Glad Heart PORT 21 / 


— 


Fo 7 N 
S Men for fear the Stars ſhould fleep and nod, = 


And trip at night, have Spheres ſupply” dz ; 
As if a Star were duller than a clod, 


Which knows his way without a Guide: 1 


Juſt ſo the other Heav'n they alſo ſerve, | 

_ © «- © Divinities tranſcendent Skie ; ten” 4? 
Which with the Edge of Wit they cut and carve. » 

Reaſon triumphs, and Faith lyes by. 


Could not that Wiſdom, which firſt broach d theWine, | 
Have thickn'd it with Definitions ? Re 


And jagg'd his ſeamleſs Coat, had that been fine, 2 


With curious Queſtions and DSTI + ? 
11 3 4 | But 


3 „ 3 8 _— — — aA 
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But all the Doctrine which he taught and gave, 
Was clear as Heav'n, from whenc? it came: 


At leaſt thoſe Beams of Truth, which only ſave, 
Sur paſs in Brightneſs any Flame. 


' Love God, and love your. Ne lgbbour. Watth and. Pray. | 
Do as you would be done unto. 

O dark Inſtructions, ev'n as dark as day! * 
Who can * n 80 Undo * ? 


But he doth bid us take his Blood for Wine. 
Bid what he pleaſe ; yet J am ſure, 
To take and taſte what he doth there deſign, 
Is all that ſaves, ang not 8 
Then burt thy Rpicyeles, fooliſh Man; i 
Break all thy Spheres, and ſave thy Flead. 


Faith needs no Staff of Fleſh, but ſtoutly can 
1 Heav'n alone both 80 and lead. g 


- 464. 4a I 


Epheſ: iw. 30. 
Grieve 4 not the Holy Spirit, &c. 


When. I am ſowr, | 
.And croſs thy Love? 52 
Grieved for me? the God of Strength ande; 
© Griey*d for a Worm, which when *'I treads; - 
I pals away and leave it dead? 


A Ndart thou, grieved, ſweet and facred. Dore, n 
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Then weep mine Eyes, the God of Love doth grieve: : 
* Weep fooliſh Heart, 
And weeping live; ä 
For Death is dry as Duſt. Vet if ye part, 
End as the Night, whoſe ſable Hue 
' Your Sins expreſs: melt into. Dew, 


When ſawey Mirth ſhall knock or call at 8 
Cry out, Get hence, 
Or cry no more. 
Almighty God doth grieve, he puts on Senſe ; 
fin not to my Grief alone, 
But to my God s too; 5 he doth groan. 


O take thy Lute, and tune it to a Strain, 
Which may with thee 
All day complain. 
There can no Diſcord but in ceaſing be. 
| | Marbles can weep ; and ſurely Strings 
More Bowels have than ſuch hard Thiogs: x 


Lord, I adjudge my ſelf to Tears and Grief, 
Ev'n endleſs Tears 
Without Relief. 
If a clear Spring for me no time forbears, 
But runs, although I be not dry; 
Ia am ne Cryſtal, What ſhall 12 


Vet if I wail not ſin, ſince ftin to wail - 
Nature denies ; 
And Fleſh would fail, 
If my MTS WErE Maſters of mine Eyes; 
Lord, pardon, for thy Son makes good 
My want of Tears with'ftore of Blood. 


1 The 


—— > 
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7 The Bebe | 
K Heart, 


Hat doth mis Noiſe of Thoughts within my 
As if they had a part? 

What 40 theſe loud Complaints and pulling Fears, 
As if there: were no Kyle or Ears! e 


5 


But, Lord, the Houle and Family are thine, 
Though ſome of them repine, . | 
Turn out theſe Wranglers, which defile thy Seat: 
- For where thou dwelleft all-is neat. 


Firſt, Peace and Silence all diſputes 'contronl, 
Then Order plays the Soul; 
And giving all things their ſet Forms and Hours, 
e of W utter tweet Walks and Bowers. 


Humble Stent! near the Door doth Wh. 


Expetting a Command : 
T han whom in waiting nothing ſeems more flow, 
Rog more quick, when ſhe doth 80. | 


Joys oft are there, and Griefs as oft as Joys; 
But Grief's without a noiſe: 


Yet ſpeak they louder, than diſtemper'd Fears; 


What i is ſo uri as Hlenr Tears? ? 


This is thy Houſe, with theſe it doth abound; 
And where theſe are not found, 
rn thou com'ſt ſometimes, and for a day 
But not to make a conſtant ſtay. 


The 


7 
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C's The Size. 


On tent thee; —__ Heart. 
Modeſt and moderate Joys to thoſe, that have 
Title to more hereafter when they part, 
Are paſſing brave. 
Let th' upper Springs into the low 
Deſcend and fall, and thou doſt flow. 


af 


What though ſome have a fraught - 
Of Cloves and Nutmegs, and in Cinamon fail? 
If thou haſt wherewithal-to.ſpicea;Draught, 
When Griets prevail, 
And for the future time art Heir 
To the Iile of Spiees, ist not fair? 


Io be in both Worlds full 
Is more than God was, who was hungry here. 
Wouldſt thou his Laws of Faſting diſannul? 
Enact good Chear ? 

Lay 6ut thy Joy, yet hope to fave it? 


Wouldf thou þoth eat thy Cake, and have ir? 


Great Joys are all at once; 
But little do reſerve themſelves for more: 


Thoſe have their hopes; theſe what they have re- 
r ©: -»  fnougc- 


Thofe are at Home; theſe j Journey ſtill, 
And meet the reſt on Sion's Hill, 


| Thy Sarimuirs ſentenc d Joy, 
And in the Fleſh condem'd it as unfit, 


At leaſt in Lump; for ſuch doth oft deftroy, 

Whereas a bit | 
Dotlrtice us on to hopes of more, d 

And for the * reſoore. 
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A Chriſtian's State and Caſe 
Is not a corpulent, but a thin and ſpare, 
Yet active Strength: Whoſe long and bony Face 


Content and Care - IR 
Do ſeem to equally divide, 


Like a Pretender, not a Bride. nn 


Wherefore ſit tian good Heart 
Graſp not at much, for fear thou loſeſt all: 
If 8 feel according . 
They would great Froſts and Snows deſtroy: 
"2M or we ſhould count fince the la ſt 808 


. Then cloſo again the Scam FD F 
which thou haſt open'd;: do not ſpread thy Robe 
In hope of great Things. Call to mind my Dream, 

An earthly Globe, | 
On whoſe Meridian was engraven, 
Theſe Seas are e Tears, and He au 1 the Haven. | 


ST Artillery. 


XS lone Evening fat before my Cell, 
| :Me-thoughts a Star did ſhoot into my Lap. 
I role and ſhook my Clothes, as knowing well, 
That from ſmall Fires comes oft no ſmall- Miſhap: : 
When ſuddenly I heard one ſay, 
% Fe 
Expel good Motions from thy Breaſt, + © 
Which bave the A 1 Fire, but end in Neft. = 
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1, who had heard of Muſick in the Spheres, * **/ 


But not of Speech in Stars, began to muſe: | 
But turning to my God, whoſe Miniſters 
The Stars and all Things are; If I refuſe, 
Dread Lord, ſaid J, fo oft my good; 
Then! refule not ev 'n with Blood 
Io waſh away my ſtubborn Ehovght >: IF 
Forl will do, or ſuffer what I ought. | = 


But 1 3 alſo Stars and Sie VE ID | 
Born where thy Servants both Artilleries uſe. 


My Tears and Prayers Night and Day do woe. 44 


And work up to thee; yet thou doſt ae 
Not but I am (I muſt ſay ſtill) 
Much more oblig'd to do thy Win, 
Than thou to grant mine: But becauſe 


Thy Promiſe now hath ev'n ſet thee thy Laws: 


| Then we are Shooters both, and thou doſt dein 


To enter Combat with us and conteſt 4 


With thine own Clay. But I would parley in | bac 


Shun not my Arrows, and behold my ante 
Yet if thou ſhunneſt, I am Wü ngk, 
I- muſt be ſo, if Jam mine. 


There is no articling with thee: : 115 5 855 7 


J am but ade yer thine intnitely. : 


* * . 
. WS F * Sa % &4 
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Rave Roſe, (alas h) whereart thou? in the Chair, 
Dwhere thou didſt lately ſo triumph and fhine, 
A Worm doth fit, whoſe many Feet and Hair 
Are the more foul'the more thou art divine. 
This, this hath done it, this did bite the Root 
And bottom ofthe Leaves; which when the Wind 
Did once perceive, it blew them under Foot, 
Where rude unhaHow'd Steps do cruſh and grind 

Their beauteous Glories. Only Shreds-of-thee, 
And thoſe all bitten, in thy Chair I fee. _ 


Why doth my Mother blafh ? Is ſhe the Roſe, 

And ſhows-it ſo? Indeed Chriſt's precious Blood 

Gave you a Colour once; which when your Foes 

Thoaght to let out, he bleeding did you good, 

And made you Took much freſher than before. 

But when Debates and fretting Jealouſies 

Did worm and Work within you more and more, 

Your Colour faded, and Calamities 
Turned your Ruddy into Pale and Bleak; 
Your Health and Beauty both began to break. 


Then did you ſev'ral parts unlooſe and ſtart: 
Which when your Neighbours ſaw, like a North-wind 
They ruſhed in, and caſt them in the Dirt 
Where Pagans tread. O Mother dear and kind, 
Where ſhall I get me Eyes enough to weep, 
As many Eyes as Stars? Since it is Night, 
And much of Aſia and Europe faſt aſleep, 
And ev'n all Africk; would at leaſt I might 
Wich theſe two poor ones lick up all the Dew, 
Which falls by Night, and pour it out for you. 


. C Fuſtice. | 
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q Jaſtice. 
Dreadful Juſtice, what a Fright and Terror 
O Waſt thou of old, 
W ben Sin and Error 
Did ſhow and ſhape thy Looks to me, 
And through their Glaſs diſcolour thee !. 
He that did but look up, was proud and bold. 


The Diſhes * thy Balance ſeem'd to | 
Like two. great . | 

The Beam and Scaps. 

Did like fome tort'ring Engine ſhows. | 
OY Thy Hand above did burn and glow, | 
Danting the ſtouteſt Hearts, the proudeſt Wits. 


But now that Chriſt's pure Vail preſents the ſight, . | 
| | I ſee no Fears: [ 
Thy hand is white, 

Thy Scales like Buckets, which attend | 

And interchangeably deſcend, - 2 
Lifting to Heaven from this Wel 'of Tears. 


For where before thou ſtill didſt call on me, 4h 
No 1 ftill touch 
And harp on thee. | / 
God's Promiſes have made thee mine: 
Why ſhould I Juftice now decline ? 
| Againft me there is none, but for me much. 


C The Pilgrimage. 
Travel on, ſeeing the Hill, where lay 
My ee. — 
A long it was and weary way 
Ihe gloomy Cave of Deſperation 
1 1 on th' one, and on the other ſide 
| The Rock of Pride. 
8 ES And 
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And ſo I came to Phancy's Meadows ftrow'd 
5 With many a Flower: 
| Fain would I here have made Abode, + 
| But I was quickn'd by my Hour. 3 
So to Rare s Cops I came, and there got through 
- With much ado. 37 bg 


= J 
1 That led me to the Wild of Paſſion; which Ss Jp 
1 Some call the World; 
| A waſted Place, but ſometimes rich. 
Here I was robb'd of all my Gold, 
3 Save one Ns An ngel, which a Friend, had ty'd 
_ Cloſe to my fide. 


WE! At jengeh 1 I; got unto the gladſome Hill, 

| | -- 011 Where lay my Heart; and climbing ſtill, . 

THE © When 1 had gain'd the brow and top, Thy 
| EE, Lake of r Waters on the Ground | 

| 142111 Was all I found. Ee 


| With that abaſb d and Arme with many a Stings 

Of ſwarming Fears... 

I fell, and cry d, Alas RE 

| Can both the way and end be Tears? 

Hy Yet taking We roſe, and then nes 5 

I was deceiv d. 
f 


1 , 
1 -4 


7-4 


My. Hill was Werber; : So I ſlung away, 

| Vet heard a Cry 

1 5 Juſt as 1 went, None goes that wa 

And lives If that „„ > x 

F After ſo foul a Journey Death” is fair, — 
| | AG "pt a 80805 7 * 
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F. The Hold. faſt. 


Threatned to obſerve the ſweet Decree - la 

Of my dear God with all my Power and Might: 

But I was, told by one it could not be: 
Yet I might truſt in God to be my Light. 


Then will 1 truſt, aid 1, in him alone. 


Nay, ev'n to truſt in him, was alſo his: 5 
We muſt confels that nothing is our 4 


Then I confeſs that he my Succour | is. 


But to have nought i is ours, not to confes 1 Bar. 
That we have nought. I ſtood amaz d at this, 
Much troubled, till I heard a Friend expreſs, } 

That all things were more ours by being his .. 
What Adam had, and forfeited for all, LY 
Chriſt keepeth dee who cannot failor fall... 7 


Tis * omplaining. - 


0 not beguile my Heart, eee 
Becauſe t thou art Fg 
My Power and Wiſdom. * Put me not to ſhame; at 

| Becauſe Iam a 
Thy Clay. that weeps, thy Pinter calls. „„ 
Thou art the Lord of Glor j; | 
The Deed and Story... OE 
Are both thy due ; Bye Ta thy Fly. OOO 
| That live or die, | 
According as thy Weather falls. 


Art thou all Juſtice, 10500 95 


Shows not thy Word 
More Attr ibutes? Am 1 all Throat or Ny 


To weepor cry? 
Have l no Parts but thoſe of Grief? * — 


volt 8 4 > " Ka 


: ay 
ws — 


s ee enen 
Let not thy wrathful Power 
Affliet my Hour, a 
My. Inch of Life; or let thy gracious Power 


Contract my Hour, 
That 1 mays climb and 1851 Relief. 


a n 
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Uſy enquiring Heart, what wouldſt thou know ? 
Why doft thou pry, | 
And turn, and leer, and with a licorous Eye 
Look high and low. 
And in thy Lookings ſtretch and grow ? 
Haſt thou not made thy Counts, and ſumm'd upall? ? 
Did not thy Heart 
Giye up the whole, and with the whole depart? 
Let what will fall: 
That which is paſt who can recal ? 


Thy Life is God's, thy Time to come is Sone, 
| And is his Right. 
He is thy Night at Noon: He is at Night 
Thy Noon alone. 
The Crep is his, for he hath ſown. 


And well it was for thee, when this defel, 
That God did make 
Thy Buſineſs his, and in thy Life partake * . 
| For thou can'ſt tell, 


If 3t be his once, all is well. | 


Only the preſent is thy part and fee. 
And happy, thou, by 
If, though thou faſt not beat thy future Brow, 
Thou couldft well fee 
What Preſent * requir d of thee... 


They 
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They ask enough; why ſhouldſt thou further go 


Raiſe not the Mud | 5 
Of future Depths, but drink the clear and good. ; 
Dig not for Woe, ; 


In Times to come; To it val erou. | 


Man and the Preſent fit; : If he Provide, . 
He breaks the Square. 


This Hour is mine; If for the next] care, 2 
I grow too wide, 


And do ineroach upag Peath's fide; 81 


For Death each Hour environs and ſurrounds. k 
He that would knogw-: TH 
And care for future Chances, cannot 20 
Unto theſe Grounds, 
But through a Church-yaxd which them bounds. G 


Things preſent ſhrink and die: But they due bend 
Their Thoughts and Senſe 


On future Grief, do not remove it thence, 
But it extend, 


 Anddraw the bottom out an end. : 


God chains. the Dog tin Nicht: Wilrlooſe the Chain, 


wake thy Sorrow ? 


Wilt thou 2 it, af NO grieretq Morrow, 
And then a 


' Grieve over fre 1 all vhy Pais? 
Either Grief will not vous ; or if as 


Do not forecaſt: 
And while it cometh, it is almoſt paſt. . | 
| Away diſtruſt: Hatte 
God bath promis a hecs juſt - -. 
8. * . J pale. 


= © 


| Woe 5 . CHURCH. 


e 7 Pra iſe. mY 
Ing of Glory, King of Peace, 
Iwill love thee 5 8 
And that Love may never ceaſe, 
I will move thee. e 


Thou haſt Flanted my Regueſt, 
Thou haft heard me 

Thou didſt note my working Breaft, 
Thou hal  ſpar' d me. 


4 l 1 


wha with my atmoſt Art 
I ʒWill fing thee. © 
And the Cream of all my Heart 
er I will bring thee. 


RE Bog 


Though my Sins ag gainſt me w_ 
| Thou didft clear me; 
And alone, when they replyed, | 
Thou didſt Any me. 
Sev'1 n whole Days, not one in ſeven, 
I Iwilkpraife thee. 


In 1 1 8 not 1 in Heaven, 3 


Thou relentedſt: 5 
And when Juſtice ca Hd for Fears, e de 
hou en 25 . 
Small it 1 1 in n this poche ſort ib 158 A 
i | To enrol theTeTTſT'TIͥ fy 
_ Bvn Eternity is too ſhort | 
n  Toextol thee,” 


+ — 
- 3 33 


Thou grew'ft ſoft and moiſt with Tes, 


* , 
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* : 


Ome, bring thy Gift. If Bleſſings were as flow, 
As Mens Returns, what would become of Fools? 


What haſt thou there? a Heart? but is it pure? 
Search well and ſee; for Hearts have many holes. 
Yet one pure Heart is nothing to beftow ; 

In Chriſt two Natures met to be thy Cure. 


O that within us Hearts had Propagation, 
Since many Gifts do challenge: many Hearts! 
Yet one, if good, may title to a number, 
And ſingle things grow fruitful by Deſerts. 


In publick Judgments one may be a Nation, 


And fence a Plague, while others fleep and ſlumber. 


: , Rs is 
But all I fear is, leſt thy Heart diſpleaſe, 
As neither good, nor one: So oft Diviſions 


Thy Lufts have made, and not thy Lufts alone ; 2 


And thou may'ſt offer many Gifts in one. 


Thy Paſſions alſo have their ſet Partitions. 
Theſe parcel out thy Heart. Recover theſe, 


. 
et 
* 


There is a Balſam, or indeed a Blood, (cloſe 
Dropping from Heav'n, Which doth both &leanſe and 
All ſorts of Wounds; of ſuch ftrange force it is: 
Seek out this All-heal, and ſeek no Repoſe, 

Until thou*tind and uſe it to thy good; 

Then bring thy Gift, and let thy Hymn be thisg?. 


: Into Gladnefs,, 9% | 
. r THE A 
What thou kaſt kept, 1 | 
As thy due Deſert. 05-t wn ie) 44,27 
, r g | 
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Had I many, 
Had I any, 
(For this Heart is none) 
All were thine 
And none of mine, 
Surely thine alone. 


Yet thy Favour - 
May give ſavour 
To this poor Oblation; : 

And it raiſe 

To be thy Praiſe, 

AN be FAY Salvation.” 


= Gains: 
Wi fick and famiſbd Eyes, 


With 2 Knees, and weary Bones, 


o thee my Cries, 
To thee my Grones, 
To thee my Sighs, my Tears aſcend : 
No end ꝰ 


| My Throat my. Seals noarſe; 
My Heart is wither'd like a Ground 
Which thou doſt curſe. 
My Thoughts turn pound, 
Mud make me giddy: 2 Lords I fa 
Yer call. 


From thee all Vit i Picy þ OWS. 
Mothers are kind, becaufe thou art, 
And doſt diſpoſe 
To them a part's 8 
Fhear Infants them, and ſeek thee 


ore free, 
- Bowels 


252565＋ꝗ·ꝛ22bů¾ . K ·˙·˙ð vll AG. 4 


The CHURCH. 143 
| Rewely of pity, hear 415 
Lord of my Soul, Love of my mind, 
Bow down thine Ear! 
Let not the Wind 
Scatter my Words, and in the ſame _ .' 
Thy name! 


Look on my-Sorrows round! 
Mark well my Furnace ! O what Flames, 
What Heats abound ! 
What Griefs, what Shames ! 


| Conſider, Lord; Lord, bow thine Ear, 


And hear! 


Lord Jeſu, thou didſt bo 
Thy dying Head upon the Tree: 
O be not now 
More dead to me! 


Lord hear! Shall he that made the Ear 


Not he ar 2 


Behold, thy Duſt doth ſtir; 
It moves, it creeps, it aims at thee: 
Wilt thou defer 
To ſuccour me, 
Thy pile of Duns wherein * SPY 
Says, Come? | 


To thee help apperta ins. 
Haſt thou left all things to their courſe, 
And laid the Reins 
Upon the Horſe? 5 | 
Is all lockt? Hach a Sinner's Plea 2 ho 
8 Key * _ 


i Indeed 


0 
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| Indeed the World's thy Book, -- 
Where all things have their Leaf aſſign'd 1 9 
Vet a meek Look © 
Hath interlin'd: | 
Thy ares Is full, yet humble Gueſts _ 
Find neſts. 


Thou tirrieſt, white I die; 
And fall co nothing; thou doſt reign, 29% 31614 
And rule on high, | 
While I remain. 
In bitter n Yet am I ſtil'd | 
| Ta Child. 


Lord, didft thou leave thy Throne,” 
Not to relieve? :How can it be, amis. ff 
That thou art'grown. 
Thus hard to me? 
Were Sin any gout cauſe there were 
Lo bear, 


| 


But now: both Sin is dead bt att” 
And all thy Promiſes live and bide 2- 
That wants his Head; 
Theſe ſpeak and chide, . 


And in 1185 e N rr 
N As theirs. 

der ESI hear my heart, "1 . 

Which hath been broken now ſo long, rot felt 


That yo Ty part-.: 


Thy Begge rs grow rid them away 
We | To day. 


Y * "4 n- wa 
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My Love my ſweetneſs hear, hear! © = 
* theſe thy Feet, at which my Heart 
„ ene Year.” 
Pluck out thy Dart k 
And. heal my troubled Breaſt, which cries, 4 
Which dies. 


n 


wm 4 


1 The XL 


away Apel : my gracious Lord doth hear, 
N Though Winds and Waves aſſault my keel, 


He doth preſerve it: he doth ſteer, 

Ev'n when the Boat ſeems moſt to reel. 

Storms are the triumph of his Art: 
Well may he cloſe bis 7 but not his Heart. 


Haſt thou heard that my Lord jesus did? 
Then let me tell thee a ſtrange Story. 
The God of Power, as he did Tide 5 
In his majeſtick Robes of Glory, — 
Reſolv'd to light: and ſo one day 

He did de ſcend, undreſſing all the 88 _ 


"The Stars his tire of Light and Rings obtain d, 1 
The Cloud his Bow, the Fire his Spear, 
The Sky his azure Mantle gain ec. 
And when they askt what he would wear; 
He fmil'd, and aid as he did go, 
* had new Clothes making here Mies 


ve be was come, as Travells ers are voss. 755 
He did repair unto an Inn. LA be 

Both then and after, .many a drunt 
He did indure to cancel Sin: 
And having given the reſt before, = 
ee he gave up his Life to pay our Score. £ 
ut 
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But as he was returning, there came one 
That ran upon him with a Spear. 
He who came hither all alone, | 
Bringing nor Man, nor Arms, nor fear, 
Neceiv'd the Blow upon his Side,. 
And ftraight he turn'd, and to his Brethren cry'd, . 


If ye have any thing to ſend or write, 
(I have no Bag, but here is room) 
Unto my Father's Hands and Sight 
(Believe me) it ſhall ſafely come. . 
That I ſhall mind what you imparts ' 
Look, you may put it very near my Heart. 
\ | 


Or if hereafter any of my Friends 
Will uſe me in this kind, the Door. 
Shall ſtill be open; what he ſends 
I wall preſent, and ſome what more, 
Not to his hurt. Sighs will convey 
Any thing to me. Heark Deſpair, away. 


I The Jer, 


| Pow Nation, whoſe ſweet Sap and Juice - 
Our Cyens have purloin'd, and left you dr: 
| Whoſe Streams we got by the Apoftles ſluce, 
And uſe in Baptiſm, while ye pine and die; 
Who by not keeping once, became a Debtor ;. 
And now by keeping loſe the Letter: 


1 


—_ — 


f 


8 O that my Prayers! mine alas | 
Oh that ſome Angel might a Trumpet ſound: . 
At which the Church falling upon her Face | 
Should cry fo loud, until the Trump were drown'd,. 
And by that cry of her dear Lord obtain, 25 
That your ſweet Sap might . * 

N : 1 She Pf, | bo 
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J The Collar. | 


struck the Board, and cry'd, no more; 
1 will abroad. | 
What ſhall I ever Sigh and Pine-? 
My Lines and Life are free; free as the Road, 
Looſe as the Wind, as large as Store. 
| Shall I be ſtill in Suit ? 
Have I no Harveſt, but a Thorn 
To let me Blood, and not reſtore . 
What I have loſt with Cordial Fruit? 
Saure there was Wine, 
Before my Sighs did dry it: There was Corn, 
a Before my Tears did drown i . 
Is the Year only loſt to me? 


Have I no Bays to crown it? 
No Flowers, no Garlands gay? all blaſted > af os 
All waſted? 
Not ſo, my Heart: but there is Fruit, 
* And thou haſt Hands. 
Recover all thy figh-blown Age 
On double Pleaſures: Leave thy cold Difpnte 
Of what is fit, and not forſake thy Cage. 
Thy Rope of Sands, 
Which petty Thoughts have ade and made to thee 
Good Cable, to enforce and draw, 8 
And be thy Law, | 
While thou didft wink Aa Vöhl not ſee. 
Away; take heed: e 
I will abroad, 
Calli in thy Death's-head chere: Ty up thy Fears. 
„ He that forbears 
To ſuit and ſerve his need, 
Deſerves his load. | 
| Butas I rav'd and grew more fierce ard wild 
At every word, 
|  Methoughts I heard one calling, Child ; 5 
And 1 reply'd, — Lord. | The 


/ 


Thou cam'ft but now; wilt thou ſo ſoon de part, F 


Flowers look about, anddie not in their Prime. R 


ey tate Gta 


Muſt let thee go, return when it doth knock, _ 


O 


18 The CHOR CH. 
< The Glimpſe. IEEE, - 


' ? Hither away Delight 2 


And give me up to Night ? 
For many Weeks of ling'ring pain and ſmart 
But one half hour of comfort or my Heart? 


Methinks delight ſhould have 5 
More Skill in Mulick, and keep better Time. 
Wert thou a. Wind or Wave, 
They quickly o and come with leſſer Crime: Is 


Thy ſhort abode and ſtay | 
Feeds riot, but adds to the deſire of Meat... 91 
Lime begg'd of old (they ſay) 
A Neighbour ſpring to cool his inward heat; 
Which by the Springs acceſs grew much more greats 


In hope of thee my Heart 
Pickt here and there a Crumb, and would 929 rde 
But conftant to his part, 
When as my Fears foretold this, did reply, 
A ſlender Thread a gentle Gueſt will + of 


Yet if the Heart that wept 


© 4 
4 


Although thy heap be kept 
For fature times, the droppings of the ſtock 
May oft break forth, and never break the lock- 


If I have more to ſpin, _ 

The Wheel ſhall go, ſo that thy fray be ſhort. 
Thou know'ft how Grief and Sin 
Difturb the work. O make me not their ſport, 
Who by 2 85 coming may be made a a ! 


< Air 
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- 8p ireful bitter Thought! B 
Bitterly f tele! Thought! Couldft thou invent 

So high a Torture? Is Tach Foyſon bought? 

| Doubtleſs, but in the way of puniſhment, 

When Wit contrives to meet with thee; 

No ſuch rank Poyſon can there be. 


Thou ſaid'ſt but even now, 
That all was not ſo fair as I conceiv'd, 
Betwixt my God and me; that I allow 
And coin large hopes: But that I was deceix 6 
Either the League was broke, or near it; 
And that 1 had great ugg fear it. 


And hat fo this? What more 
Could Boyfon, if it had a Tongue, expreſs? 
What is' thy aim? Wouldſt thou . the 33 | 
To cold Deſpairs and gnawing Penſivenefs ? _ 
Waouldſt thou raiſe Devils? Lſce, I knows: - 
1 writ 0 Purpoſe long ago. ; | 
But l will to my Father, "ok 6 nt 
Who heard thee. ay.it. O moſt graciout ern. 
If all the Hope and Comfort that I gather, 
Were from my ſelf, I had not half a W ord, 
Not half a Letter to oppoſ 4 oe 
Mhat is objefted by my Foes. E ia6e 


pe * 8 - 


But thou art my. Deſert; $- 
And i in this League, which now my "Foes evade, 
Thou art not only to perform thy part, 
| ck alſo mine : As when the League was made, 
Thou klidſt at once thy ſelf endite, 
And hold my Hand, while 1 did write. 


Where- 
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| Wherefore if thou cinſt fail, 5 
Then can thy Truth and I: But while Rocks ſtand, 
And Rivers ſtir, thou canſt not ſhrink or quail: 
Yea, when both Rocks and all Things ſhall disband, 
Then ſhalt thcu he my Rock and Tower,r |. 
And make their Ruin praiſe thy power. Wh: 


: No fooliſh Thought go on, 
Spin out thy Thread, and make thereof a Coat 
To hide thy ſhame: For thou haſt caſt a Bone, 
Which bounds on thee, and will not down thy Throat. 
What for it ſelf Love once began, 3 
Now Love and Truth will end in Man. 


— 
_— 
— — x... = 
— 
— _ 


J Tie Call. 


; Ome, my Way, my Truth, my Life 7- 

| Such a Way, as gives us breath: 

Such a Truth, as ends all ftrife 3 5 
Such a Life as killeth death. 


Come, my Light, my Feaſt, my Strength 2 
Such a Light, as ſhows a Feaſt: De; 
Such a Feaſt, as mends in length: 

Such a Strenghth, as makes his Gueſt. 


ER a ä ao. A * 


Come my Joy, my Love, my Heart: 
Such a Joy, as none can move: 

Such a Love, as none can part: 

Such a Heart, as joys in love. 


' 


<4 Claſping 


Th CHURCH. 


J Claſping of Hands. 
' ] 'Ord, thou art mine, and Iam thine, f : 


If mine Jam: And thihe much more, 
hen I or ought, or can be mine, | 


| Yet to be thine, doth me reftore 


So that again F now-am:mine, 


And with advantage mine the more: 


Since this being mine, brings with it thine, 
And thou with me doſt thee reſtore. | 
If I without thee would be mine, 
I neither ſhould be mine nor thine, 


Lord, I am thine, and thou art mine. 
So mine thon art, that ſomething more 
I may preſume thee mine, than thine. 
For thou didſt ſuffer to reſtore 
Not thee, but me, and to be mine 
And with adyantage mine the more, 
Since thou in Death waſt none of thine, 
Yet then as mine didſt me reftore. 
O be mine ftill ! Still make me thine ! 
Or rather make no Thine and Mine! 


— TY 


J Praiſe. 


Orad, 1 wilt mean and ſpeak thy Praiſe, 


My buſy Heart fhall ſpin it all my days: 


And when it ſtops for want of ſtore, 


Then will I wring it with a Sigh or Groan, | 


That thou mayſt yet have more. 


_ 9 


When 


„ "The CH RCH. 
when thou doſt favour any Action, 
| It runs, it flies; 
All Things concur to give it a Perfection, 
That which had but two Legs before, (riſe 


When thou doſt bleſs, hath twelve: one Wheel pory. 
| To twenty then, or more. ” 


4 © 3 


. 1 — 


But when thou doſt o on Buſineſs blow, 
It hangs, it clogs: 
Not all the Teams of Albion in a row 
Can heal or draw it out of Door. 
Legs are but Stumps, and Pharaoh's Wheels but Logs, 
And RIVERS hinders. more. 


' Thouſands of Things do theefploy 
In ruling all | 
This ſpacious: Globe: Angels muſt have their Joy, 
Devils their Rod, the Sea his Shore, 
The Winds their ſtint; and yet when I did call, 
| Thou heardſt my n, * more. | 


8 have not loft one fi ingle Tear: 3 
But when mine eyes 995 
Did weep to Heay' n, they found a Bottle there 
(As we have Boxes for the Poor) - 
Ready to take them in, yet of a ſize 
That would contain much more. 


But after thou hadſt ſlipt a Drop 
From thy right Eye, 
(Which there did hang like Streamers near oY} 7 
Of ſome fair Church, to ſhow the ſore 
And bloody Battel-which thou once didſt try) 
| The YOu was fun and mere. A 


* 


* 5 * ” * * 
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Wherefore I ſing Yet fince my heart, 
Though preſs'd, runs thin; 
0 chat 1 might ſome other Hearts e 
And ſo take up at Uſe good ſtore; 
That to thy Cheſts there might be coming in 
Both all my N and more 


TY . x 
b * y ” a * 7 YEE” ** * Fx TS, 


=  Joſept's C Coat. 1 5 


Wee I ſing, tormented I endite, 
Thrown down I fall into a Bed, and reſts 
Sorrow hath chang'd its Note: ſuch is his will, 
Who changeth all things as him pleaſeth beſt. 
For well he knows, if but ene Grief and Smart 
Among my many had his full Career, ped 
Sure it would carry with it ev'n my Heart, 
And both would run until they found a Bier © 
To fetch the Body; both being due to Grief. ®* 
But he hath ſpoil'd the Race, and given to Anguiſh 
One of Joy's Coats, ticing it with Relief 
To linger in me, and together languiſh... . 
I live to ſhew his Power, who once did bring 
My 505 to we, and now my n to 1 „ 


* 


= 7 


þ - L " 
— oh e > * 


© The a * 


e God at firſt made Mala 3 
Having a Glas of Blefling ſtanding 5 IO 
Let us (ſaid he) pour on him all we cans _' , 
Let the World's Riches, which diſperſed, GO» 

Contract intꝰ a * N 
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„ 

So strength firſt made Away: | 
Then Beauty flow'd, then Willom, Honour Pleaſure: f 
When almoft all was out, God madle a ſtay, 


Perceiving that alone of all his Treaſute 
KNeſt in the. Bottom lay. 


For if I ſhould (ſaid he) 

Beftow this l alfo-on my Creature, 

He would adore my Gifts inftead of me, 

And reſt in Nature, not the God of Nature: s 
So both ſhould Loſers be, 


Yet let him keep the reſt, 
But keep them with repining Reftleſneſs : 
Let him be Rich and Weary, that at leaſt, 
If Goodnels lead him not, yet Wearinels 
May toſs him to my Breaſt. 


——— 


es. 4 — — — Os en * — — * 


5 <4 The Prieſthood. | 


Left Order, which in Power doſt ſo excel, 
That with th'one Hand thou lifteſt to the, Sky, 
And with the other throweſt down to Hell | 
In thy juft Cenſures; fain would I draw nigh, 
Fain put thee on, exchanging my Lay-fword 
For that of the holy Word. 


J 
| 


— 


But thou art Fire, facred and hallow'd Fi ares 
And I but Earth and Clay: Should I preſume 
To wear thy Habit, the ſevere attire * 
My flender Compoſitions might conſume. 
I am both Foul and brittle, much unit 
= To deal in holy Writ, | 


"I "uf 


Yet have I often ſeen, by cunning Hand 
And force of Fire, what curious Things are made 
Of wretched Earth. Where oncel ſcorn'd to Rand, 
That Earth is fitteſt by the Fire and Trade 
or skilful Artiſts, for the Boards of thoſe 

Who make the braveſt ſhows. 


But ſince thoſe great o ones, be Si ne're ſo great, 


Come from the Earth, from whence thoſe Veſſels come, 


So that at once both Feeder, Diſh, and Meat, 
Have one beginning and one final Sum; ; 
I do not greatly wonder at the ſight, 
If Earth in Earth delight. 


But thi Holy Men of God ſuch Veſſels are, 
As ſerve him up, who all the World commands: 
When God vouchſafeth to become our Fare, | 
Their Hands convey him, who conveys their Hands 
O what pure Things, moſt pure muſt thoſe TOO be, 
Who bring my Goo me! - 


Wherefore I dare nig 3 put forth my Hand 
To hold the Ark, although it ſeem to ſnake 
Through th' old Sins and new Doctrines of our Land, 
Only, tince God doth often Veſſels make 
Of lowly Matter for high Uſes meer, 

I cron me at his N 


There will I lie, until my Maker ſeek 

For ſome mean Stuff whereon to ſhow his Skill; 

Then is my Time. The diftance of the Meek 

Doth flatter Pqwer. Left Good come ſhort of Il _ 

In praiſing might, ce Poor do by Submiſſion, 
What Pride by W . 
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The Search, 
Hither, O whither art thou fled, 
| My Lord, my Love ? ? 
My Searches are my daily Bread $:15/it 0 
Yet never prove. 


| My Knees Pierce th' Earth, mine Eyes the Slew: 
And yet the Sphere 
And Centre both to me deny | 

T hat thou art chere. | 


Yet can I mark how Herbs below 

| Grow green and gay; - 
As if to meet thee they did know, 

While I decay. 


Yet can I mark how Stars above | 

Simper and ſhine, _ 
As having Keys unto thy Love, 9 5 
1 | While Poor I Pine. 


I ſent a Sigh to ſeek thee ont, | + 
Deep drawn in Pain, 
Wing'd like an Arrow? Bat my Scout 

| Returns 1 in vain. 


I turn'd ade (having: ſore) 

Into a Groan, = 
| Becauſe the Search was dumb before: 
But all was One. 


Lord, doſt thou me ew Fabry & Hold 

Which Favour Wins, 

And keeps thee preſent, leaving th” old 
n their Sins ? 


F / 
n N 


| — 
Where 


>. 
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Where! is my God? What hidden place 
Conceals thee ſtill? 


What Covert dare eclipſe thy Face ? 
Is it thy Will ? 


O let not that of any thing: 

| Let rather Brafs, 
Or — or Mountains be thy Ring, 
| And I will 102 5 


Thy Will ſuch an intrenching 
As paſſer Fvoughe: 

To it all Strength, all Subtilties | | 
Are Things of noughit. 


Thy Will ſuch a ſtrange diftance is, 
As that to it | 
Eaſt and Weſt touch, the Poles do kiſs, 
| And Parallels meet. 


Since then my Grief muſt be e 
As is thy Space, 
Thy diſtance from me z ſe 15 charge, 


Lord, ſee my Cale. 


O take theſe Bars, theſe Lengths away : $ 


| Turn and reftore me 3. - 
Be not Almighty, let me ſay, 


Againſt but for me. 


When thou doſt turn, and wilt be near; 
What Edge ſo keen, 

What Point ſo piercing can appear 
To come between? 


For as thy Abſence doth:excel: © 21 
F All diſtance known. | 
80 doth my nearneſs bear che Bell; 
Making two one. 


H 2 
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7 Grief. 


0 Who will give me Tears? Come all ye s prings, 
Dwell in my Head and Eyes: Come Clouds and 
My Grief hath need of all the watry things, (Rain: 
That Nature hath produc'd. — every Vein 
Suck up a River to ſupply mine Eyes, 
My weary weeping Eyes too dry for me, 
Unleſs they get new Conduits, new Supplies, 
Io bear them out, and with my State agree. 
What are two ſhallow Fords, two little Spouts 
Of a leſs World? The greater is but ſmall, 
A narrow Cupboard tor my Griefs and Doubts, | 
| Which want Proviſion in the midft of all. 
| Verſes, ye are too fine a thing, too wiſe 
N For my rough Sorrows; ceaſe, be dumb and mute, 
ive up your Feet and running to mine Eyes, 
And keep your Meaſures for ſome Lover's Lute, 
'Whoſe Grief allows him Muſick and a Rhyme: 
For mine excludes both Meaſure, Tune and Time. 
| Alas, 9250 God! 


. 5 The ths. 


V = Hat is this ſtrange and uncouth . | 
To make me ſigh, and ſeek, and faint and dy, 
Until I had ſome place, where I might ſing, 
; And ſerve thee; and not only i, 
But all my Wealth and Family _ combine | 
To let ao meſes 6: 4 as our Dehgn,” ob Or 
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And then, when after much delay, 
Much wreſtling, many a Combate, this dear end, 
So much deſir'd, is giw'n, to take away 
My Power to ſerve thee; to unbendd 


All my Abilities, my Deſigns confound, ; 
And lay my N Mas on the Ground. 


One Ague dwelleth in my Bahre, 
Another in my Soul (the Memory 
What I would do for thee, if once my Groans 
Could be allow'd for Harmony) 
I am in all a weak diſabled Thing, 


Save in the gh e here CFO" gth doth ting 


| Beſides, things ſort not to my wilt, | 
Ew'n when ny Will doth ſtudy thy Renown : 
Thou turn'ft th' Edge of all things on me Rin, 
Taking me up to throw me down:. 


So that, ev'n when my Hopes ſeem to be ſped. 
I am to Grief alive, to then as dead. 


To have my Aim, and wor to W. 
Farther from k than when L bent my Bo] 
To make my Hopes my Torture, and the . 
Of all my Woes another Woe, 
Is in the midſt of Delicates to need, 
And ev'n in Paradiſe to be a Weed. 


Ah my dear tibet eaſe my Smart! 
Theſe Contrarieties cruſh me; theſe croſs Actions 
Do wind a Rope about, and cut my Heart: 

- And yet fince theſe thy Contradictions 
Are properly a Croſs felt by thy Son, 
With-but tour words, my WOres, By 19h will be done | ? 


— The Flower, 


lo. freſh, O Lord, how ſweet and clean 
Ate thy Returns! Ev'n as the Flow'rs in Spring: 
| To which, beſides their own Demean, 
The late-paſt Frofis, Tributes of Pleaſure bring. 

; Grief melts away 

| Like Snow in May, 

| As if there were no ſuch cold thing. * 


Who would have thought my ſhrtr id Heart 
| Could have recover'd Greenneſs? It was gone 
1 Quite under Ground, as Flow'rs de irt 
| To ſee their Mother- root, when they have blown ; 
| Where they together 
All the hard Weather 
Dead to the World, keep Houle unknown. 


Theſe are thy Wonders, Lord of Power, 
Killing and quick ning, bringing down to Hell 
| And up to Heav'n in an Hour; 


| Making a chiming of a Fan. 

| Me ſay amils, 

11 This or that is: 

1 | Thy word is all, if we would dell. 


O that J once paſt changing were, 
} Faſt in thy Paradiſe, where no Flow'r can wither ! 
MF Many a Spring I ſhot up fair, 
* Offring at Heav'n, growing and groaning thither: : 
ntl. Nor doth my Flower | 
| 1 Want a Spring- ſhower, 
1 My Sins and. I joyning together. 


But 
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But while I grow in a ſtraiglit Linen: ©. 5: 
Still upwards bent, as if Heay'n were mine own, 

Thy Anger comes, and I decline: TY 
What Froſt to that? What Pole is not the Zone 
Where all things burn, | 
When tho doit turn, 7 
And the leaſt Frown of thine is ſhown 2 


And now in Age 1 bud again, 
After ſo many Deaths I live and write, 
I once more ſmell the Dew and Rain, | 
And reliſh yerſing. O my only Light, : 
Tt cannot be... - „ 
That I am he, 
On whom thy Tempeſts fell all Night. 


Theſe are thy wonders, Lord of Love, 
To make us fee we are but Flow'rs that glide: 
Which when. we once can find and. prove, 
Thou haft a Garden for us, where tg bide. 
Who would be more, 
. Swelling through ſtore, 
Forfeit . Paradiſe by their Pride. 


*r — N.x———— | 
Ti Dotage. 


Alſe glozing Pleaſures, Casks of Happineſs, 
Fooliſh Night-fires, Womens and Saen 
Chaſes in Arras, Zilded Emptinels, 
Shadows well mounted, Dreams in a Career, 
Embroyder'd Lyes, nothing between two Diſhes; 
Theſe are the Pleaſures here. 


True earneſt Sorrgws, rooted Miſeries, 
Anguith in Grain, Vexations ripe and blown, 
 Sure-footed Griefs, ſolid Calamities, | 
Plain Demonſtrations, evident and clear, 
Tougking their Proots ev'n from the very Bone; 
Tbeſe are the Sorrows here. | | 
24 But 


1 


o 


But O the Folly of diſtracted Men, 

Who Griefs in earneſt, Joys in jeft purſue ; 

Preferring, like brute Beaſts, a loathſome Den 

Before a Court, ev'n that above ſo clear, 

Where are no Sorrows, but Delights more true 
Than Miſeries are here?! 


* 


' © The Son. 


Et Foreign Nations of their Language boaſt, 
What fine Variety each Tongue affords; 
1 like our Language, as our Men and Coaft: 
Who cannot dreſs it well, want Wit, not Words. 
How neatly do we give the only Name | 
To Parents Iſſue and the Sun's bright Star! 
A Son is Light and Fruit ; a fruitful Flame 
Chaſing the Father's Dimneſs, carry'd far 
From the firft Man in th' Eaft, to freſh and new 
| Weſtern. Diſcoveries of Poſterity«. = 
30 in one word, our Lord's Humility - 
We turn upon him in a Senſe moſt true: 
For what Chriſt once in Humbleneſs began, 
We him in glory call, The Son of Man. 


A true Hymn. 


My Joy, my Life, my Crown ! 
My Heart was meaning all the day, 

Somewhat it fain would ſay; 
And ſtill it runneth muttring up and down 
With only this, My Foy, my Life, my Crown! . 
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Yet ſlight not theſe few words; 
If truly faid, they may take part 
Among the beſt in Art. 
The fineneſs which a Hymn or Pſalm affords, 
Is, when the Soul unto the Lines accords. 


He who craves all the Mind, 2 
And all the Soul, and Strength, and Time, 2 
If the words only rhyme, 
Juſtly complains, that ſomewhat is behind 
To make his Verſe, or write a W in kind. 


Whereas if the Heart be YE | 
Although the Verſe be ſomewhat eant,. 3 

God doth ſupply the Want: Ho. 
As when th' Heart ſays (ſighing to be approv'dy 
O, could I leude and ſtops; God writeth, Lo. 


EF 


J. The "+ 5 1 


i 7 Comforts dropand melt away like Snow 2: | 
[I ſhake my head, and all the thoughts and ede, 
Which my fierce Voutb did bandy, falLand flow 
Like Leaves about me, or like Summer Friends, 
Flies of Eſtates and. Sunſhine... But. to all. 
Who think me eager, hot and * N | | Þ 
But in my Proſecutions flack and ſmall. 17 
As a young Exhalation, newly waking... | | 
Scorns his firſt Bed of Dirt, and means the + hs | | 
But cooling by the way, grows purſy and flow, 5 | 


And ſettling to a Cloud, doth live and die 

In that dark State of Tears: To all, that ſo 
Show me, and ſet me, I have one reply, 

Which Foy that know the . know more than I Fd 


1 | F. Dia- 
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N Dialogue-Anthem.. 
Chriſtian. ; Death. 85 
Chr. Las poor Death! where is thy Glory? 
? "XL Where is thy famous force, thy ancient ſting * 
Dea. Alas, poor Mortal, void of Story! + 
Go.ſpeil and read how I have kilFd thy Ring. 

Chr. Poor Death! and who was hurt thereby? | 
__ , ThyCurſebeing laid on him makes thee accurſt. 
Dea. Let Loſers tall, yet thou ſpalt die; (worſt. 
© Theſe Arms ſhall cruſh #hee. Chr. Spare not, do thy 

I ſhall*be one day better than before: 
Thou ſo much worſe, that thou ſhalt be no more. 


Ln —; 


I The Water-C oarſe. 


Hou wio.det dwelband linger here below, 
Since the Condition of this World is frail, 
' Where of all Plants, Afflictien ſooneſt grow: 
If Troubles overtake thee, do not wail ; 


— 


For who can lock for leſs, that loveth 4 . 


But rather turn the Pipe and Waters-Courſe 

To ſerve thy Sins, andi farniſh thee with Tore 
Ot Sovreign Tears, tpringing from true Remorſe; 
That fo in Purenegs thou may ſt him adore, 


T Salvation. 
Mo gires to Man, dee bes ft . 
1 1 Damnation. 


5 E Se / 


| Between his Soul and Gold, and hath Desert 'd? 


a — 
— — Ss xt He 
* . * 1 * . p qt . * , a mr . W ; 
— 
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A S elf-Condemmation. Wy 


Hou who condemneft Jewilh hate, 
For chuſing Barabbas a Muxderer 

Before the Lord of Glory ; | 
Look back upon thine own Eftate, heh 
Call home thine Eye (that buſy Wanderer) b 
That Choics may be thy Story. _ | 


He that doth love, and love amiſs, _ 
This World's Delights before true Chriftian Foy, 
_ Hath-made a Jewiſh Choice: 7 | 
The World an ancient Murderer i is3 * 
Thouſands of. Souls it hath and doth deftroy 
With her enchanting Voice. 


He that hath made a ſorry Wedding 


- Falſe Gain before the true, 

Hath done what he condemns in * | 

For he hath ſold for Money his dear Lord, Ds, 
And is a Fudas-Few. 


| Thus we prevent the laſt great a 
And judge our ſelves. That Light which Sin DR; 
Did before dim and choak, (Paſſion: 
When once thoſe Snuffs are ta'n away, — 
Shines bright and clear, ev'n unto Condemnatian,.. 
r Wen or Swan 


4 Bitter-Smeet. 


Ae my dear angry Lord! 
Since thou doſt love, yet ſtrike; 35 


3 Caſt down, yet belp afford; 


: Suxe .1.will do. the like. 


| W 
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1 will complain, yet praiſe ; 
I will bewail, approve: | 


And all my ſowre-ſweet Days | 20 
I will lament, and love. 


th 


A The Gl anc: 


ö When 5:8 thy ſweet and gracious Eye 
Vouchſaf d ev'n in the midſt off Youth and Night 
To look upon me, who before did lie | 
Weltring in Sin: | 
| I felt a ſugar*d ſtrange Delight, 
Paſſing all Cordials made by any Art, 
Bedew, embalm, and over-run my Heart, 
ö And take it in: = 
| 
| 


Since that time many a bitter Storm- 
My Soul hath felt, ev'n able to deſtroy, 
Had the malicious and ill- meaning Harm 
His {wing and ſway: 
But ſtill thy ſweet original Joy, . 
Sprung from thine Eye, did work within my Soul, 
And ſurging Griefs, when they grew. bold, controul, 
And got the day. 


If thy firft Glance fo powerful be, . 
K Mirth but open'd, and feafd up again; 
What Wonders ſhall. we feel, when we ſhall ſee 
Thy fulkeyd Love! 

When thou ſhalt look us out of Pain, 
Ant one Afﬀpett of thine fpend in Delight 
More than a thouſand Suns disburſe in Light 

I Heaven above! F 


* at Ox 
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< The 23 Pſalm... | 


IHE God of Love my Shepherd is,, . 
And he that doth me feed. 
While he is mine, and. I am his, 
What can I want or need? 


He leads me ta the tender Graſs, 
Where I both feed and reſt; 

Then to the Streams that gently pass 2. 
In both I have the beſt. 


Or ifl ſtray, he doth convert, | 

And bring my Mind in frame : 2 
And all this not for my deſert, 

But for his holy Name. 


Vea, In. Death's ſhady. black Abode- 
Well may I walk, not fear: 

For thou art with me, and thy Rod. 
To guide, thy ſtaff to bear. 7 


Nay, thou doſt make me ſit and fine, 
Ev'n in my En'mies fight ;_ 
My Head with Oyl, my Cup with Wine 
; Runs over.Day and. Night. 


Surely thy ſweet. and wond'rous Loye- 
Shall meaſure all my Days: 
And as it never thall remove, 
So neither ſhall my Praiſe... 


ä „ 
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Mary Magdalen. 


V 7 Hen bleſſed Mary wip'd her Saviour's Feet, 
(Whoſe Precepts ſhe had trampled on before) 

And wore them for a Jewel on her Head: + 
Shewing his Steps ſhould be the Street, 
Wherein ſhe thenceforth evermore 

With penſive Humbleneſs would live and tread: 


She being ſtain'ck her ſelf, why did ſhe ſtrive 
To make him clean, who could not be defil'd ? 
Why kept ſhe not her Tears for her own Faults, 
And not his Feet? Though we could dive 
In Tears like Seas, our Sins are pil'd 
Deeper than they, in words, and works, and thoughts. 


Dear Soul, ſhe knew who did vouchſafe and deign 
To bear her filth 3 and that her Sins did dan 
Ev'n God himſelf; Wherefore ſhe was-not loth, 
As ſhe had brought wherewith to ftain,. - 
So to bring in wherewith to waſh. 
And yet in waſhing one, ſhe waſheth both. 


Aaron. 


Olineſs on the Head; 
Light and Perfections on the Breaſt, 
Harmonious Bells below, raiſing the Dead, 
| To lead. them unto Life and Refty 
Thus are true Aarons dreft. 


Profaneneſs in my Head, 
Defetts and Darkneſs in my Breaſt, 
A noiſe of Paſſions ringing me for dead 
Unto a Place where is no reſt; 
Toor Prieſt thus am I dreſt. 


4 
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Only another Head _ | 

L have, another Heart and Breaſt, 
Another Muſick, making live, not dead, 


Without whom I could have no reſt. 
In him Jam well dreſt. 


Chriſt is my only Head, 
My alone only Heart and. Breaſt, 
My only Muſick, ftriking me e'en dead: 
That to the old Man I may reſt, 
And be. in him new dreft. 


So holy in my Head, 
Perfect and light in my dear Breaſt, 
My Doctrine tun d by Chriſt, (who is not dead, 
But lives in me while I do reft F \ 
Come People, Auron's dreſt. 


3 * 


¶ The Odour. 2 Cor. 2. 


Ow ſweetly doth My Maſter ſound; M ly. Maſter! N | 
As Ambergrice ieaves rich Scent 
Unto tre Taſter: 
So dothitheſe Words a ſweet Content, 
An oriental Fragrancy, My Maſter. 


With theſe all day I do perfume my Mind, 
My Mind ev'n thruſt into them both 5: 
That I might find. 
What. Cordials make this curious Broth, 
This Broth of ſmells, that feeds and: fats W Minds. 


My. Maſter, ſhall I ſpeak? O that to the 


My Servant were a little wy 

A Feen Bt - 

That theſe two Words might creepan 1; grow 
To.ſom? degree of Spicineſs 1 unto thee !. | 


Then. 
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Then ſhould the Pomander, which was before 
A ſpeaking Sweet, mend by Reflection, 
And tell me more: 5 
For pardon of my Imperfection 
Would warm and work it ſweeter than before. 
For when My Maſter, which alone is ſweet, 
And ev'n in my. Unworthineſs pleaſing, 
Shall call and meet, 
My Servam, as thee not diſpleaſing; 


That Call is but the breathing of the ſweet. 
This Breathing would with Gains by ſweetning me 


(As ſweet Things traffick when they meet) 
Return to thee, 


2 And ſo this new Commerce and ſweet 
Should all my Life employ and buſy me. 


The Foil. 


Iz we could: ſee below , 
The Sphere, of Vertue, and each ſhining Grace. 
As plainly as that above doth ſhow ; SN 
This were the better Sky, the brighter Place... 
_ God hath made Stars the-foil _ | 
To ſet off Vertues, Griefs to. ſet off finning 
Yet in this wretched World we toil, © 
As if Grief, were not foul, nor Vertue winning. 


| The Forerunners... 


5 HE Harbingers are come. See, ſee their Mark. 


White is their colour, and behold my Head. 

But muſt they have my Brain? muſt they diſpark 
Thole ſparkling Notions, which therein were bred ?. 
Muſt dulneſs turn me to a Clod ? 
Yet have they left me, Thou ars ftill my God. 


7 
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Good Men ye be, to leave me my beſt Room, 
Ev'n all my Heart, and what is lodged there- 
I paſs not, I, what of the reſt become, | 
So, Thou art ſtill my God, be out of fear. 
He will be pleaſed with that ditt 

And if I pleaſe him, I write fine and witty. 


Farewel ſweet Phraſes, lovely Metaphors :. 
But will you leave me thus ? when ye before 
Of Stews and Brothels only knew the Doors, 
Then did I waſh you with my Tears, and more, 

Brought you to Church well dreſt, and clad: 
My God. muſt have my beſt, ev'n all I had. 


Lovely enchanting Language, Sugar-cane, 
Honey of Roſes, whither wilt thou fly? 
Hath ſome fond Lover tic'd thee to thy bane ? 
And wilt thou leave the Church, and love a Sty ? 
EFy, thou wilt ſoil thy brouder'd Coat, 

And hurt thy ſelf, and him that ſings the Note. 


2 


Let fooliſh Lovers, if they will love Dung, 3 


With Canvas, not with Arras, cloth theire Same: 


Let Folly ſpeak in her own native Tongue. 

True Beauty dwells on high ; Ours is a Flame 
But borrow'd thence to light us thither. 

Beauty and beauteous Words ſhould go together. 


Yet, if you go, I paſs not; take your way 3. 

For, thou art ſtill my God, is all that ye 

Perhaps with more imbelliſhment can ſay. 

Go Birds of ſpring ; Let Winter have his fee; 
Let a bleak Paleneſs chalk the Door, | 

So all within be livelier than before. 
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The Roſe. 


Refs me not to take more Pleaſure 
In this World of ſugar'd lies, 
And to ule a larger Meaſure 
Than my ſtrict, yet welcome Size. 


Firft, there is no Fleaſure here: 
Colour'd Griets indeed there are, 


Bluſhing Woes, that look as clear, 


As if they could Beauty ſpare. 


Or if ſuch Deceits there be, 
Such Delights 1 meant to ſay; 


There are no ſuch things to me, 


Who have pais'd my right aways. 


But T will not much oppoſe 


Unto what you now adviſe x 
Only take this gentle Roſe, 
And therein my Anſwer lies. 


What is fairer than a Roſe ? | 
What is ſweeter; yet it purgeth. 
Purgings enmity diſcloſe, 
Enmity forbearance urgeth. 


If then all that Wordlings prize 

Be contracted to a Roſe; 
Sweetly there indeed it lies, 

But it biteth in the cloſe, _ # 


So this Flower doth judge and ſentene2. 
Worldly Joys to be a ſcourge > 
For they all produce Repentance, 
And Repentance is a purge. 


6 6 hank ot TR | 2 * 9 
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But I Health, not Phyfick chuſe : | 
| Only thongh I you oppole, 


Say that fairly I refuſe, 
For my Anſwer is a Roſe. 


„ — a. — „— is 


* * * ** 


J Diſcipline. 


Hrow away thy Rod, 8 1 2 
Throw away thy Wrath. „ 
O my God, 
Take the gentle Path. 
For my Heart's defire 
Unto thine is bent: 
I aſpire 
Toa full Conſent. 
Not a Word or Look 
J affect to own, Ry 
But by Book, 
And thy Book alone. - 1 
Though I fail, I weep: — 
Though 1 halt in pace, 1 g 
Yet I creep 
To the Throne of Grace. 


Then let Wrath remove, | A 
Love will do the Deed z | 

| For with Love | So 

Stony Hearts will bleed. 


Love is ſwiffof Foot; | 185 
Love's a Man of War, £ 

And can ſhoot, N 
And can hit from far. a 


* 
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Who can 'ſcape his Bow? 
That which wrought on thee, 
Brought thee low, 
Needs muſt work on me > 


Throw away thy Rod ; 

Fhough Man Frailties hath, 73 l 
Thou art God: | 

Throw away thy wrath. 


& The Invitation. 
Ome ye hither, all whoſe taſte TT 
Is your waſte ; | 7 220. 
Save your Coft and mend your Fare. 
God is here prepar'd and dreſt, 


And the Feaſt, 
God, in whom all Dainties are.. 


Come ye hither all whom Wine 
| Doth define, 8 
Naming you not to your good: 
Weep what yo have drunk amils, 
3 And drink this, 
Which before you drink is Blood. 


Come ye hither all whom Pain 
Doth arraign, | 
Bringing all your Sins to fight + + 
Taſte and fear not: God is here 
> In this Cheer, 
And on Sin doth caft the fright. 
Come ye hither all whom Joy 
| Doth deſtroy, 
While ye graze without your Bounds 3. 
Here is Joy that drowneth quite. 
| Your Delight, 53 
As a Flood the lower Grounds. : 
Es Came: 


hind 8 
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Come ye hither all, whoſe Loye 
Is your Dove, 
And exalts you to the Sky : 
Here is Love, which having Breath, 


Ev'n in Death, ; 
After Death can never die 


＋ 


Lord, I have invited all, 
And I ſhall | 
Still invite, ftifl call to thee: 
For it ſeems but juft and right | 
In my fight, 
Where is all, there all ſhould be. 
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Elcome ſweet and ſacred Cheer, 
Welcome dear; 
With me, in me, live and dwell ; 
For thy Neatneſs paſſeth fight, 
Thy Delight, ] 
Paſſeth Tongue to taſte or tell, 


O what ſweetneſs tom dhe Bowl 
Fills my Soul, 
Such as is, and makes Divine! it 
Is ſome Star (fled from the Sphere) 
Melted there, 
As we Sugar melt in Wine? 


Or hath ſweetneſs in the Bread 
Made a Head 
To ſubdue the ſmell of Sin, | 
Flow'rs, and Gums, and Powders giving 
All their Living, 
4 Leſt che Enemy ſhould win? 


a OO | 
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Doubtleſs neither Star nor Flower 
Hath the Power 
Such a Sweetneſs to impart; 
Only God, who gives Perfumes, 
| Fleſh aſſumes, 
And with it perfumes my Heart. 


But as Pomanders and Wood 
Still are good, 
Yet being bruis'd are - better {ſcented ; 
God, to ſhew how far his Love 
Could improve, 
Here, as broken, is preſented. 


When L had forgot my Birth, 
And on Earth 
In Delights of each was drown'd:; 
4zod took Blood, and needs would be 
| Spilt with me, 
And ſo found me on the Ground. 


- Having raisd me to look up, 


In a Cup ä 
Sweetly he doth meet my taſte; 
But I ſtill being low and ſhort, 
Far from Court, 
Wine becomes a Wing at laft. 


For with it alone I fly 

To the Shes un 
Where I wipe mine Eyes, and ſe 
What I ſeek, for what I ſue 

Him I view, \ 
Who hath done ſo PRES for mo. 


\ 
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Let the wonder of this Pity 8 
Be my Ditty, 


And take up my Lines and Life: 
Hearken under pain of Death, 


Hands and Breath, 
Strive in this, and love the Strife. 


88 
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ET Wits conteſt, 


; And with their Words and Poſies Windows fill: | 
Leſs than the leaſt | | 414 


f all thy Mercies, is my OY fill : 


This on my Ring, — 

This by my Picture in my Book I write, | | 
| Whether I ſing, | 3 os 
Or lay, or dictate, this is my delight. g 


Invention reſt, 
Compariſons go play, Wit uſe thy will: : 
Leſs than the leaſt 
0 a all God's Mercies, is my Poſy ſtill. 


: <q 4 Parod 5. 
1 Ouls Joy, when thou art gone, 
j And I alone, 
Which cannot be, 
Becauſe thou doft abide with me, 
And I depend on thee ; 


Let when thou doſt ſuppreſs | 
I The Chearfulneſs 
Of chy ab ode 
And in my Power not tir e 
But leave me to my load: 


— 
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O what a Damp and Shade 


Doth me invade ! 
No ſtormy Night 


Can ſo afflict, or ſo affright, 


As thy eclipſed Light. 


Ah Lord! do not withdraw, 
: Leſt want of Aw _ 
Make Sin appear; 


And when thou doft but thine lefs clear, 
Say that thou art not here. 


And then what Life I have, 
While Sin doth rave, 
And falfly boaſt, 
That 1 may ſeek, but thou art loſt ; 
Thou and alone thou know'it 


O what a deadly Cold 
Doth me infold ! 
I half believe Dor Holte 
That Sin ſays true: But while I grieve, 
Thou com'ſt and doſt relieve. 


: 


K 


J The Elixir. 


Each me, my God and King, 
| In all things thee to ſee, 


And what I do in any thing, 


To do it as for thee: 


Not rudely as a Beaſt, 


To run into an action; 


But ſtill to make thee pre poſſeſt ʒ 


And give it his Perfection. 


5 


nenen 
A Man that looks on Glaſs, 
On it may ſtay his Eye; 
Or if he pleaſeth, through it pals. 
And then the Heav'n ſpy. 


All may of thee partake: 
Nothing can be ſo mean, 5 
Which with his Tinctare (for thy ſake) 

Will not grow bright and clean. . 


A Servant with this Clauſe © 
Makes Drudgery divine : Ct 
Who ſweeps a Room, as for thy Laws, 
Makes that and th* Action fine. 


This is the famous Stone, 
That turneth all to g ꝛð © 

For that which God doth touch and own, 
Cannot for leſs be told. 


— LIE 
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J A Wreath.” © 

Wreathed Garland of deſerved Praiſe, 

Of Praiſe deſerved unto thee I give, 
I give to thee who knoweſt all my Ways, 
My crooked winding Ways wherein I live, 
Wherein I die, not live; for Life is ſtraight, 
Straight as a Line, and ever tends to thee, 
To thee, who art more far above Deceit, 
Than Deceit ſeems above Simplicity. -- 
Give me Simplicity, that I may live, 
So live and like, that I may know thy Ways, 


Know them and practiſe them; then ſhall I give 
For this poor Wreath, give thee a Crown of Praiſe, 


1 I Death. 


* 
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Sil 


|| Death. 


E A T H, thou waft once an uncouth hideous 
Nothing but Bones, (thing, 


The ſad Effect of fadder Groans: 


Thy Mouth was open, but thou could'ſt not ſing. | 


For we conſider'd thee, as at ſome ſix 
Or ten years hence, 
After the loſs of Life and Senſe, 


Fleſh being turn'd to Duſt, and Bones to Sticks. 


We lookt on this nde of the? , ſhooting ſhort ; z 
Where we did fing 
The Shells of fledge Souls left behind, 


Dry Duſt, which ſheds no Tears, but may extort. 


But ſince our Saviour's Death did put ſome Blood 


Into thy Face, 
Thou art grown fair and full of Ma 
Much in requeſt, much ſought for as a got. 


For we do now behold thee gay and glad, 


As at Dooms- day; 
When Souls ſhall wear their new Aray, 
And all thy Bones with Beauty ſhall be clad. 


Therefore we can go die as lep, andrruft 
Halt that we have | | 
Unto an honeſt faithful Gravez _ 
Making our DIR ena Down or Duft. 


4 Doom: 


CR = 
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C ij Doors day. | | 


N n 


Make no de 12 Y. 
Summon all the Buft to rife, 
"Till it ſtir, and rub the Eyes; 


While this Member jogs the other, 


Each one whiſp' ring, Live you, Brother? 


Come away, e 
Make this the day. ] 
Duſt, alas, no Muſick feels 
But thy Trumpet: Then it kneels, 
As peculiar Notes and Strains 


Cure Tarantulaes raging Pains. 


Come a, 
O make no ſtay! 
Let the Graves make their 8 
Leſt at length they plead Poſſeſſion: 
Fleſhes ſtubbornneſs may have 
Read that Leſſon to the Grave. 


Come away, 
Thy Stock doth ſtray. 
Some to Winds their Body lend, 


And in them may drown a F riend: | 


Some in noiſome Vapours grow- +: 
Toa * and pubRck Woe. 


Come away, 

Help our decay. ine: 1152 
Man is out of order hur['d, 7 - 
Parcell'd out to all the World. 
Lord, thy broken conſort raiſe, 

And the * mall be _ 
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3 Judge, how ſhall poor Wretches brook 


Thy dreadful look, 
Able an .Heart of Iron to appall, 
When thou ſhalt call 
For every Man's peculiar Book? 


What others mean to do, I know not well; 
„ ane, 


That ſome will turn thee to ſome leaves therein 


So void of fin, 
That they in Merit ſhall excell. 


But I reſolve, when t ou ſhalt call for mine, 


That to decline, 
And thruſt a Teſtament into thy Hand. 
Let that be ſcann'd : 
There thou — find 22 7 0 Faults are thine. 


< Heaw'n. 
Who will ſhew me thoſe Delights on high ? 
Echo. J. 
Thou Echo, thou art mortal, all Men know. 
Echo. | No. 5 
Wert thou not born among the Trees and Leaves? 
Echo. Leaves. 
And are there any Leaves that ftill abide? 
ee Or . ho 


What Leaves are ey ? Impart the Matter wholly. 


Echo. Holy. 
Are holy Leaves the Echo then of Bliſs? 
Echo 1 r 
Then tell me, What is that expiry Delight * > | 
Echo. | Light. : 
Light to the Mind: What ſhall the Will wy ? 
Echo, 1 0 . | 


na ao 


But are there Cares and Buſines with the Pleaſure ? 


Echo. Leiſur e. 5 
Light Joy and Leifure; but ſhall they perſevere ? 


Echo. HERS Ever. 


Dove. | 
Ove bad me e Vet my Soul drew back, ff 
Guilty of Duſt and Sin. ws. | 
But quick-ey'd Love, obſerving me grow flack „ 
From my firſt entrance in, i 
8 Drew nearer to me ſweetly queſtioning, _ 
If I lack'd any thing. 


A Gueft I anſwer'd worthy to be here 
Love ſaid, you ſhall be nage. 1 
I the unkind, ungrateful? Ah my Dear... 
I cannot look on thee. „ © 4h 
Love took my Hand, and ſmiling did reply, 128 
Who made the Eyes but 1? | 


Truth Lord; but I have marr'd them ; let my ſhame > 
7 Go where it doth deſerve. ' 5 
And know you not, ſays Love, who bore the blame? 
„ Dear then ! will ſerve. 
Vou muſt ſit down, ſays Love, and taſte mY Meat: 1 
S0 I Goa li and cat. hs 
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Glory be t to God. on high, at on Earth 
Peace, good Mill towards Men. 


Much more do Cominon-wealths acknowledge thee, 

And wrap their Policies in thy Decree, 

Complying with thy Counſels, doing nought 

Which doth not meet with an eternal Thought. 

But above all, thy Church and Spouſe doth prove 

Not the Decrees of Power, hut Bands of Love. 

Zarly did'ſt thou ar ie to piant this Vine, 

Which might the more indear it to be thine. 

Spices come from the Eaſt; fo did thy Spouſe, 

Trim as the Light, ſweet as the laden Boughs 

Of Noah's ſhady Vine, chaſt as the Dove, 

Prepar'd and fitted to receive thy Love. | 

The Courſe was weſtward, that the Sun might light: 

As well our Underftanding as our Sight. - 

Where th' Ark did reft, there 4braham began 

To bring the other Ark from Canaan. = 

Moſes purſu'd this: But King Solomon 

Finiſh'd and fixt the old Religion. 

When it grew looſe, the Jews did hope in vain 

By nailing Chr iſt to faſten it again. 

But to the Gentiles he bore Croſ and all, 

Rending with Earthquakes the Partition-Wall: 

Only whereas the Ark in Glory ſhoae, 

Now wich the Croſs, as with a Staff alone, 

Religion like a Pilgrim, weſtward bent, | 
f Knock- 
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| Knocking at all Doors, ever as ſhe went. 


Yet as the Sun, though forward be his Flight, 
1,iſtzns behind him, and allows ſome Light, 
Tin all depart; So went the, Church her ways 
Letting, while one Foot ſtept, the other Ray: | 
Among the Eaſtern Nations 45; a time, 

Tin both removed to the Weſtern Clime, 0 
To Ze ypt firſt ſhe came, where they did prove - 
Won of Anger once, but now of Love. 


The ten Commandments there did flouriſh more 


Than the ten bitter Plagues had done belore. | 
Holy Macarius and great Anthony | 
Made Phargob Moſes, changiag th Hiſtory. 
Goſhen was Darkneſs, Eg yt full of Lights, 

Nilus for Monfters 4 forth 1ſraclites. 

Such Power hath mighty Baptiſm to produce 
For things miſhapen, things of higheſt uſe. 


How dear to me, 0 God, thy Counſels are] 


Who may with thee campare? 
Retiring thence fled into Greece, where Arts 
Gave her the higheſt Place in all Mens Hearts. | 
Learning was pos'd, Philoſophy was ſet, | | 1 | 
Sophifters taken in a Fiſhers Net. EE. 
Plato and Ariſtotle were at a loſs, : 
And wheeFd about again to ſpell Chriſt's Croſs. 
Prayers chas'd Syllogiſms into their Den, 
And Ergo was transform'd into Amen. | 


„ 


Though Greece took Horſe as ſoon as Ep ypt did, | 
And Kome as both, yet Fg ps faſter rid, | 


And ſpent her Period an prefixed Time 1 

Be fore the other. Greece being paſt her Prime, 
Religion went to Ame, ſubduing thoſe, 

Who, that they might ſubdue, made all their Foes. 
The Warriour his dear Scars no more reſounds, | 
But ſeems to yield Chrift hath the greater Wounds 3 
Wounds willingly endur'd to work his Bliſs, 

Wha by an Ambuſh loſt his Paradiſe. 
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The great Heart ſtoops, and taketh from the Duſt 
A fad Repentance, not the Spoils of Luſt: 

uitting his Spear, left it ſhould pierce again 
Him in his Members, who for him was flain. 
The Shepherds Hook grew to a Scepter here, 
Giving new Names and Numbers to the Year.. 
But th' Empire dwelt in Greece to comfort them, 
Who were cut ſhort in Alexander's Stem. 
In both of theſe Proweſs and Arts did tame 
And tune Mens Hearts againft the Goſpel came: 
Which ufing, and not fearing Skill in th* one, -—- 
Or Strength in th' other, did erect her Throne. 
Many a rent and ſtrugling th' Empire knew, 
As dying things are wont, until it flew _ 
At length to Germany, ſtill Weſtward bending, 
And there the Churches Feſtival attending: 
That as before Empire and Arts made way, - 
For no leſs Harbingers would ſerve than they: | 
So they might ftill, and point us out the place (Face. 
Where firft the Church ſhould raiſe her down-caft 
Strength levels Grounds, Art makes a Garden there; 
Then ſhow'rs Religion, and makes all to bear. 
Spain in the Empire-ſhar'd with Germany, 
But England in the higher Victory: | 
Giving the Church a Crown to keep her State, - 
And not go leſs than ſhe had done of late. 
Conſtantine's Britiſh Line meant this of old, 
And did this Myſtery wrap up and fold 
Within a Sheet of Paper, which was rent 
From Time's great Chronicle, and hither ſent... 
T hus both the Church and Sun together ran 
Unto the fartheſt old Meridian. | l 
How dear to me, 0 God, thy Counſels are! 

8 o may with the compire? 

Much about one and the ſame Time and Flace, 
Both, where and when the Church began her Race, 
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0 3 


' The CHURCH MILITANT. * 


Sin did ſet out of Eaſtern Babylon. 

And travell'd Weſtward allo journeying on: © 

He chid the Church away, where e're he came 
Breaking her Peace, and tainting her good Name., 

At firſt he got to Eg ypt, and did low _ | 
Gardens of Gods, which ev'ry Year did grow, 

Freſh and fine Deities. They were at great coſt, 
Who for a God clearly a Sallet loft, 

Ah, what a thing is Man devoid of Grace, 

Adoring Garlick with an humble Face, 

Begging his Food of that which he may eat; 

- Starving the while he worſhippeth his Meat? 

Who makes a Root his God, how low is he, 

If God and Man be ſever'd infioitely ! | 1 
What wretchedneſs can give him any room, 
Whoſe Houſe is foul, while he adores his Broom? 
None will believe this now, though Money be By 

In us the ſame tranſ} planted Foolery. 

Thus Sin in Egypt, ſneaked for a while; 

His higheſt was an Ox or Crocodile, | 
And ſuch poor Game. Thence he to Greece doth} paß 3 
And being Craftier much than Goodneſs was, a 

He left behind him Garriſons . 
To make good that which ev'ry day he wins. 
Here Sin took heart, and for a Garden-bed 
Rich Shrines and Oracles he purchaſed; + ah 2 
He grew a Gallant, and would needs foreter - 5 
As well what ſhould befal, as what befeI. 
Nay, he became a Poet, and would ſerve 

His. Pills of ſublimate in "that Conſerve. 
The World came both with Hands and Purſes fat 
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To this great Lottery, and all would pull. - 

But all was glorious Cheating, brave Deceit, 
Where ſome poor Truths were ſhuffled for a Bait, 
To credit him, and to diſcredit thoſe, 

Who after him ſhould brayer Truths diſcloſe. - 1 


From 
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188 The CHURCH MILITANT. 
From Greece he went to Rome; and as before 
He was a God, now he's an Emperor. 
Nero and others lodg'd him bravely there, 
Put him in truit to rule the Roman Sphere. 
Glory was his chief Inſtrument of old: | 
Pleaſure ſucceeded ſtraight, when that grew cold. 
Which ſoon was blown to ſuch a mighty Flame, 
That though our Saviour did deftroy the Game, 
Diſparking Oracles, and all their Treaſure, 
Setting Affliction to encounter Pleaſure; 
Yet did a Rogue with hope of Carnal Joy, 
Cheat the moſt ſubtil Nations. Who ſo Coy, 
So trim, as Greece and Eg pt? Yet their Hearts 
Are given over, for their curious Arts, ) 
To ſuch Mahometan Stupidities, | 
As the old Heathen would deem Prodigies. 
How dear to me, o God, thy Counſels are! 
2 Ibo may with thee compare? 
Only the Weftand Rome do keep them free 
From this contagious Infidelity. —_ 5 
And this is all the Rock whereof they boaſt, 
As Rome will one day find unto her coſt. 
Sin being not able to extirpate quite 
The Churches here, bravely reſdlv'd one Night 
To be a Church-man too, and wear a Mitre: 
The old debauched Ruffian wonld turn Writer. 
I ſaw him in his Study where he fate 
Buly in Controverſies ſprung of late. as 
A Gown and Pen became him wondrous well: 
His grave Aſpect had more of Heav'n than Hell: 
Only there was a handſome Picture by, 
To which he lent a Corner of his Eye. 
As Sin in Greece a Prophet was before, 


And in old Rome a mighty Emperor; | 
So now being Prieft he plainly did profes 
To make a Jet of Chrift's three E | 
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The rather ſince his ſcatter'd Juglings were 


United now in one, both Time and Sphere. 


From Egypt he took petty Deities, 

From Greece oracular Infallibilities, f 
And from old Rome the Liberty of Pleaſure, 

By free Diſpentings of the Churches Treaſure. 
Then in Memorial of his antient Throne, 

He did ſirname his Palace Babylon. 

Yet that he might the better gain all Abtes 


And make that Name good by their Tranſmigrations; 


From all theſe Places, but at divers times, 
He took fine Vizards to conceal his Crimes: 
From Egypt Anchoriſm and Retiredneſs: 
Learning from Greece, from old Rome Statelineſs: 
And blending theſe he carry d all Mens Eyes, 
While Truth ſate by counting his Victories: 
Whereby he grew apace, and ſcorn'd to uſe 
Such Force as once did captivate the Jews z - 
But did bewitch, and fineſy work each Nation - % 
Into a voluntary Tranſmigration. 
All poſt to Rome : Princes ſubmit their Necks 
Either t' his publick Foot or private Tricks. 
It did not fit his Gravity to ftir, 45 
Nor his long Journey, nor his Gout and Fur. 8 
Therefore he ſent out able Minifters, $7 
Stateſmen within, without doors Cloifterers: : 
Who without Spear or Sword, or other Drum,” 
Than what was in their Tongue, did overcome; 
And having conquer d did ſo ſtrangely rule, 
That the whole World did ſeem but the Pope s Mule. 
As new and old Rome did one Empire twiſt::— 
So both together are one Antichriſt; 14 
Yet with two Faces, as their ama was, ' + + 
Being in this their old crackt Looking-glafs, - / iS 
How dear to 1 me, 0 God, thy Counſels are e 
Who may with thee compare? 
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190 The CHURCH MILITANT: 
Thus Sin triumphs in Weftern Balylonz | 
Yet not as Sin, but as Religion. 
Of his two Thrones he made the latter beit, 
And to defray his Journey from the Eaſt. 
Old and new Babylon are to Hell and Night, 
AS is the Sun and Moon to Heav'n and Light. 
When th' one did ſet, the other did take place, 
Confronting equally the Law and Grace. 
They are Hell's Land-marks, Satan's double Creſt: 
They are Sin's Nipples, feeding th* Eaſt and Weſt. 
But as in Vice the Copy ſtill exceeds ___ | 
The Pattern, but not fo in virtuous Deeds; 
So though Sin made his latter Seat the better, 
The latter Church is to the firſt a Debter. 
The ſecond Temple could not reach the firſt: 
And the late Reformation never durſt | 
Compare with antient Times and purer Years ; 
But in the Jews and us deſerveth Tears. 
Nay, it ſhall ev'ry Year decreaſe and fade; 
Till ſuch a Darkneſs do the World invade...  .- 
At Chrift's laft coming, as his firſt did find - 
Let muſt there ſuch Proportions be aſſign ld l 
To theſe Diminiſhings, as is between 4 
The ſpacious World and Fury to be ſeen. 
Religion ftands on tip-toe in our Land, 
i Ready to pals to the American Strand. 
ns When height of Malice, and prodigious Luſts,, _ 
Impudent finning, Witchcrafts, and Diſtruſts 
The Marks of future Bane, ſhall fill our Cup. 
Unto the Brim, and make our Meaſure up; 
When Sein ſhall ſwallow Tiber, and the Thames 
By letting in them both, pollutes her Streams ©. 
When Haly of us ſhall haye her Will, 
And all her Kalender of Sins fulfill! 
Whereby one may foretel, what Sins next Lear 
Shall both in France and England domineer: 
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Then ſhall Religion to America flee: 

They have their Times of Goſpel, ev'n as we 

My. God, thou doſt prepare for them a way, . 
Ey carrying firſt their Gold from them away 
For Gold and Grace did never yet agree: 

Religion always ſides with Poverty. q 

We think we rob them, but we think amiſs: - 

Wie are more Poor, and they more Rich by this. 
Thou wilt revenge their Quarrel, making Grace. 

To pay our Debts, and leave our ancient Place 


To go to them, wt ite that, which now their Nation 5] 


But ends to us, ſhall be our Deſolation. 
Yet as the Church ſhall thither Weſtward fly, 
So Sin ſhall trace and dog her inſtantly: 
They have their Period Alſo and ſer Times 
Both for their vertuous Actions ana their Crimes. 
And where of old the Empire and the Arts 
Uſher'd the Goſpel ever in Men's Hearts, 
Spain hath done one; when Arts perform the other, 
The Church ſhall come and Sin the Church ſhall ſmo- 
That when they have acco 1 the round; ( ther: 
And met in th' Eaſt their firft and ancient ſound, 
Judgment may met them both & fearchthem round. 
Thus do both Lights, as well in Church as Sun, | 
Light one another, and together run. M 
Thus alſo Sin and Darkneſs follow ſtill 
The Church and Sun with all their Power and Skill. 
But as the Sun ſtilkgoes both Weſt and Eaſt 3. 
So alſo did the Church by going Weft 
Still Eaftward go; becauſe it drew more near 
To Time and Place, where Judgment ſhall appear. 
How dear to me, o God, thy Counſels are 
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With the one make Wars to, ceaſe ; 
With the other bleſs thy Sheep, | 
Thee to Love, in thee to Sleep, 
Let not Sin devour thy Fold, 
Bragging that thy Blood is cold, 
That thy Death is alſo dead, 
While his Conqueſts any ſpread; 

his Food, 

And thy Croſs is common Wood. 
Choke him, let him ſay no more, 


But reſerve his Breath in ſtore, 


Till thy Conqueſt and his Fall 


Make his Sighs to uſe it all, 
And then bargain with the Wind 


To diſcharge what is behind. 


Bleſſed be God alone, 
Thrice bleſſed Three in One.” 
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we have in him 1837,13. 185,36 
He is the weary Sout's beſt Relief 72, 26. both the Grief 
and Foy of a Chriſtian 54, 6. our Peace 117,26. our 
Way, Truth, Life'150, 13. Our Light, Feaſt, Strength 
150,17. our Foy, Love, Heart 150, 21. our Food in the 
Sacrament 155,14. 174, 12, 20, 24. 176,13. 176,1, &c. 
Hie is more ours than his qwn 151,12. we more bis than 
our ou 151, 1. and then moſt our own when his 151,4. 
Ze is moſt lovely and beautiful 108,9. he bath changed 
the ſhape of Fuſtice from terrible to amiable 13551. be 
| preſenteth 


pre ſenteib our Suits 19 his Father with advantage 146, 
7. be ſupplieth his Miniſters defects 168,24. 169. 1. he 
ſuffereth ſtill in his Members _ 54,24. 65,7 
What he require ih of us for all be Fath done for us 107, 
25. our Ingratitude to him 86,525. Vows of Gra- 
titude and Love to him DE 27,17. 40,11 
Chriſt's three. 0 fices made à Feſt of i 
He is importuned to haſten his ſecond Coming 99,25. 100, 
| : 101,150, 13. 181,1, Kc. 
Chriſtian Religion, its riſe 184,25. progreſs Weſtward 
184, 29. it leaveih the Eaſt by degrees 185,2. cometh 
into Egypt 185.98. Greece 185,20. Italy 185,32. 
Germany 186,15. England 186 24. when it ſpall. 
paſs over to America 190, 25. ſee Religion. Arts 
and Arms both give way tu it 185, 20-35. both male 
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© way for it 186,922. 191,17 
Chriſtians fhould not be caught with the World's Bait 103, 
f. . 2... Px Tow 


4 124. 172.1, &. its e 70; jet 2 
Their State here 132, 1. their Life, a Mixture of bitter 
and ſmeet 158,20, &c. 160,161,165,25. 166,5 ,1 3» 

their Fourny 10 Heaven deſcribed 135, 25. It is that 

f the Jews towards Canaan e 

A Chriſtmas Anthem | 73,11 
Church, ſee God's Houſe. 
Ihe Church, kow tenderly regarded by God 184,9. Her 
Grace and Beauty 184, 14. Her Progreſs like the Suns 

from the. Eaſt Weſtward 184.113,24. 18652. 186,31. 
191,13,24. ſhe is ſtill dogged and driven away by Sin 
185,35. ſed Si... 8 

She is but a ſmall part of the Werid - 247 

The refurmed Church, far ſhort of th? Primitive 190, 14. 
Gifts of the Evoiy Ghoſt, bom plentiful in the Primitive 


Courch 51,11. bow jearce now 5 41003 
Churches Authori:y to be eb:y:4 78,16. Innocent Cuſtoms | 
uin th: Church to ve objero:d | 978; 24 


Ctureh Schiſins, kom ſad and lamenatl: 134, 1. whence. 
cafe | 134,16 


* 


* U 


A TA BEE. 
be Britiſh Church, of late the moſt beautiful 102, 1----JO+ 


re Pontifician in the mean time painted 102, 13. th: 
reſt undreſſed 102,19. Evils threatnirg ruin to our 


Communion, ſee Sacraments 

Compl int, fee Praiſes 

Condemn. Men fr condemn that in others, which theM- 
ſelves are guilty of 165, 

Confeſſion 4 5 ectal Remedy inſt Grief of Heart 119,7- 

Confidence 55 15. The Con 3 of the Godly 167, 1, &c. 

Cor Cine. Þrs buſy Nature 98,6. How ta quiet it 98, 
17. 4 2 remorſeful Conſcience of how ſtrange a force 


. Church 155,20. 190,27 
8 | | 7 8,1 
Cleanlineſs recommended 13.2. 
Ciothes worn by Man only 1 12,25. ſce Rules, | 

Clouds 111,20, 112,32 
8 God's Right-hand ; Permiſſion, his Left 110, 13. 
Commerce and Trade © £12.22 
Commonwealth ſteered by God's _ 184,55 


125,3, &c. 

Conſtancy. A conſtant good Man ſet forth 63,17. Be con- 
ſtant to thy Purpoſes -— 

Conftantine the Great ir 


Contented Men only Happy 60, 13. 61,7. Conteniment 
only maketh rd 4,25. It is likened to Fire in Flint 
60,9. Motives to Contentation 87, 19. Our Hopes of 
ſo much hereafter Jpould make us Content here with 4 


little 131,1 
Contine nee. All bound to contain, or marry Lk > £3 
Conveyance, ſee Soul. | 
Corrections, God's N ave; | 126,1 


Cove touſueſs; baſe 6,7. 69,3. dangerous 6,19. the Root 
of all Evil 69.1, 14. 45 fooliſh an Jdolarry as ever Egypt 
was guii of 187,17 7. an acting of Judas's part over 


again 165,13 
Countries. Several Countries have ſeveral Bleſſings 112, 
11. all enough to ſerve their need. 112,21 


Creatures, 


0 
0 


ATA BLX. 


Creatures, all ſtrongh and ſweetly ruled by God's Will 
110,9. 20. 184, 1. all ſhew his infinite Power 110, 
21. all Praiſe kim, ſce Praiſe. - All uſeful one way 

or other 112,11----20. 113. 5. 14ll Wiſe for their own 
Good 111,0. None of them to be reſted in 154,6. 


They expreſs a Feaſt _ | 113,17 
Credit, kow to be regarded +» I,15+:12,12 
Crocodile 113,23. worſnipped in Egypt 187,20 


Croſs, it is the Chriſt iam Burden 25,11. ſee Affliction. 
Curioſity in Divinity checked 127,17. and about future 
_ Chances | 138,6. 13971 
Cuſtoms, ſee Church. | 
/ 


D. 


AY and Night a checkered Twiſt 111,6. Day made 
| for buſineſs ; - Night for reſt 55,12, 56,6. 10. 
Work-days and Sundays compared 67, 1,15. 68, 23. 
ſee Sunday. The laſt Day beſt / 101% 
Day of Fudgment, ſee Judgment. : | 
Death's Nature, altered by Chriſt 115,9----18. it was 
once hideous 180, 1. now lovely 180, 13. O Death 
where is thy Sting! 164,1. Death defired 99, 25. 
100, 22.101,17. 13 8,3. 148,26. 168,8. 180,13. it rob- 
beth us of all but our God 170, 25. 171,1. its Advan- 
tage to 4 Chriſtian 164,9. 180, 16. the Gate of Heaven 
136,27. 148, 30. it -openeth our Eyes to ſee clearly 74, 
16. it is a curb to Sin, if well thought of 57,5+ it de- 
ſtroyeth Sin 58, 24. it equalleth Kings and private Per- 
ſons 60, 21. No Age without james ing to mind it of 
Death 90, 13. 91, 1. Deatb's Harbingers 170, 24. 
Death ſurpriſeth Procraſtinators 71,21. Man only 
feareth two Deaths 


124,24 
Delight, ſee Joy. | „ 
Denial, or delay of Prayers breedeth Diſcontent 71, 26. 
e ron LOS 72,1—25 
Deſerts, ſee Merit. | 


Deſpairing 


A TABLE. 


Deſpairing Thoughts, how fad and bitter 149,1. 177,19. 
178,1. a Charm for Deſpair 14537. 145,18. Deſpera- 


tion's Cave | 135518 
De vil, he is not ſo ugly as Sin | 55,22 
Diſciples, ſee Chriſt. | 
Diſcontent. Arguments to lay it 87,19. 18,1 
Diſtourſe, ſee Rules. 85 | 
Diſt ances kuge and irreconcilable 1 29 
Diving for Pearls 77,18 
Divinity, in it ſelf eaſy and plain 128,1. made difficult 

by Men's nice Curioſity 127,7 
Doctrine and Life in Miniſters, like Colours and Tight in 

Glaſs | 59,16 
Doin 5 Good, ſee Good. 
Dolpbine 12051 


Doonſdes longed for 181. low r it will be 1 82,1. 
fee Judgment, 

Doubtings of Got Favour 149, i. how removed 149,1 9. 

| 178,19 

Drunkenneſs, how abominable 2,1. 4 Caveat for Drunk- 

ards 89,15. Drunkards invited to the beſt draught ' 


that can be a. 174,15 
Dulneſs of Heart, fee Heart. | 
KE. 
155 Aer Undertakers and flack Proſecutars, likened to 


an Exhalation 163,31 
Earthen Veſſels, oft curious, though of mean Stuff 15 551 
Earthly Foys, ſee Wordly. 
Eaſt, the Churches, as well as the dun s Ni ne: place, ſee 
Church. | : 
Eaſter RY 3334 
Eaſy things, ſee Hard. ; 
Egypt's Garden-gods derided 187, 5. ſbe was once the 
Sear of Plagues ; after of Religion 1858. ſhe fhaketh 
off Chriſt's Toke 185,22. and ſubmitieth io Maho- 
met's 188, 11 
| 7 Elements 


5 ; 
ANAL R . 
Elements placed according to the ir worth 715 
Elephant 9 „ 
Eloquence where beſt beſtowed 171,724. the Lan- 
guage of the Heart, the higheſt Eloquence 163,1—15. 
| | FA; 17155 
Empire and Arts uſher in the Goſpel 186,922. 1911 7. 
ſee Roman. „ TE $-- 
Employment, ſee Doing good. 
Emulation, ſee Envy. 


« 


England's Character 4,7. Marks of her Ruin 199,27. 


— 


| 191, 
Engliſh, careleſs in breeding their Children 5 : 
_ Engliſh, 4 Language copious and eloquent enough 162,9 
Envy, a Norm; Emulation, a Spur ' 9,25 
Evil-ſpeaker, ſee Speaker k 
Evils future, foreſtal not . 139,1, Ke. 
Expenſes, ſee Rules. | 
Eyes. A Good Receipt for them 88.25 
4 F, 


Aith's Care, Nature and Efficacy 41, 19, &c. It equal- 
T leib different Conditions 42, 15. ſee Reaſon. 
Fame. The Fame of the Dead in the Power of the Living 
60,25. ſee Credit. * S974 OSA TCA 
Faſt, which beſt 80, 1. ſee Abſtinence, and Lent. | 
Fathers. Children are nearer to them than any Friends 
10, 13. Yet they are oft more careful of any thing than 


of their Children 5 4,14 
Feaft. That is the beſt, where the Poor are Gueſts 80,4 
None like that at the Lord's Table © 174, &c. 
Fire, uſed by no Creature but Man 112,26 © 
Hamerers, parcel of Devils © 595523 


Flies | „ 111, 
Flowers an Emblem of our Life here 87,118. What 
Thanks thy return for Rain 113.1. A Chriftian's Foys 
and Griefs compared v0 the ſpringing and _— of 
Ny ; owers © 


1 0 


A TABLE. 
Flowers 160,161. A Chriſtian Flower for. Paradiſe 


| 161,16 
F ol, 10 forecaſt and foreſtal future Evils 13,9˙1 &c. 
Food provided for all 110,29 

Fortitude preſented with the Pare's Ears 62,2 
Fortune is the Goddeſs of Fee - ws TOS 
Fountains, fee Springs. | 
Fox brain, given to Fuſtice, 8 62% 


Friends. Loſs of Friends a great Toſs 39 7. —Some Friends 
like Flies 153,19. We uſe God worſe than our Friends 
86,2, &c. 108,1>----21. yea than our Foes 86,25. yet 


none ſa much our Friends as he 886, 21. 100,7 
FTriendſbip miſt give 885 to Piety 27,25 ſee Rules. 
Frogs A | 11319 
Frofts | eig 
Fruits 112,1, 6. Cold Fruits bave warm Kernels 113,14. 
Furres | ; #1. 55 1h 12,18 
G. 
Ain, which beſt ; 106,26 
Gaming, ſee Rules. TRY 3 
Gardens of Gods in Egypt 4885 187,5 
Caring at Church, unlawful >» 14,19 
Holy Ghoſt, ſee Church: 8 


Glaſs 112,17. ſee Doctrine 

Glory ſhall be according to the meaſure of Grace 49,112. 
IVorldly Glory not worth a Chriſtian's Regard 103,13 

Gluttony, ſee mpg rank. Gluttons bid to the beſt ß 
Banquets _ IT a, - 17449 - ff 


G O D. Zis Altar a broken Heart 18,1 
His Anger intolerable We When be bidetb bis Face, 
b bow are we troubled ! 177,19. 178, 1 
Iiis Bleſſing ſpeedetb Man's ; Ations 152,1. the want of 
it cloggeth them e a CAC 


His Bounty to Man 74, 1. 84, 29. His two Cabinets 74,7. 
f . un beaped other Bleſſings on Man 53,21. he 
1 kept 


4 


; 2 5 
© & TABLE. 

kept reſt only from bim 1 54, 3. God our Laudlord 31, 
21. 121,24. He liketh no preſent from us ſo well as the 
Heart 121,27. 122,4, 22. He accepreth the Will for 
the Deed "7 N 163,115 
is care of our Souls 37719. 4119. 78,9. 39,23. 100, 7. 
122, 123. His two Lines to draw us to bimſelf 90, 1. 
How he ſtriveth with Man 93, 7. 99,13. 133,17. His 
Care of his People, and their Confidence in bim 167, 
1, &c. He careth moſt for us when he eq nas leaſt to 
do ſo 145,7. How croſs and: ſtrange his Dealings are 
ſometimes with his Children 158,20. 159,1, &c. 161, 
1. and how various 160, 1, &c. 161,1,&C. 165, 25. 
166, 5, 13. How be tempereth our Griefs with Foys, and 
why 153,7. 161,15. He is our God even to Death, and 
e TTTßß ß 
His Corrections, Tokens of his Love 126,2. His Love 
wor keth more on our Hearts than his Red 1 73, 5&c. 
 #is due in Tythe and Time to be given bim 13,20 
His Gifts far exceed our Deſerts and Returns 132,9. 
141,1. 177,9. they encourage ſtill to crave more 116, 


1—1 

His Glory muſt not be given to any other 70,11. it ſhould 

be our end in every thing © W = * "PTS. 
His Goodneſs io Angels and Men SER 


His Grace reſtraineth our impetuous Luſts 147,136. 
we ftand in continual need of it 120, 17. 137,3,&c. 
we can do nothing well without it 137,1. 149, 29. Gol 
is wont to add bis Help to May's Endeavours 79,24. 
His Grief for our Sins 128,17. calleth upon us t0 grieve 

129,1 


> [ Eis Houſe to be longed for 13,18. baſted unto 137524. 


14, 13. 4,25. entred with Reverence 147, 17. 1, &c. 
how we ought to behave our ſelves there 14, &c. much 
Benefit by coming thithr . © 14-324 
His Immenſity 47, 6. He dwelleth not in Temples made 
with Hands 99,1, 24. He is invited to dwell in 


hy, 


His Fuſtice, ſee Juſtice. 


= md each of bis Works 110, 21. Je ſtille th. Tempeſts 


| : 0 | 

. 

Man 83,13. 85,1. deſire of God's Preſence maketh this 
| Life irkſome 115,19. be converſed of 01d. familiarly 
. oth the Parriarchs 91,19. now be taketh up his Man- 


fion in the Heart 92,1. ſee Heart. 


His Kingdom. A Prayer for the Advancement of God's, 
and phe overthrow of Sin's Kingdom TREIRTF OT} 


His Love umme aſurable 90,7. 110,9. 126,16. 140,5. 13, 


. it is ſhewy: umto u Day and Night 56, 9. yea, every 
Minute 56, 14. it is our ee e r the 
Ground of our Aſſurunce 149,19, &c. 150,1. the ſole 
Cauſe of our Happineſs 183,6, &c. it keepeth us from 
falling from God 93,1, 12. 149,20. 150,1. God cannot 
wholly forſake his People 177,21. the firſt Glance of 
_ God's Favour on the Soul, bow permanent and powerful 
166,5. God commended his Love to us by giving his 


Fon to dy for us | 71S} © fo 


Nis Omniſcience 179,19. 184,2. fee Sinner. We ſhould 


Still admire and adore God's eternal Counſels 185,18. 


188.33. 188,17. 189,35. 191.8 2. n to which 
ell things come to paſs 8 184, 1----19 


His Pity, tranſcendent 142, 25. Arguments to excite it 


137,15+ 142,13,&C. 173,5» that 4 quick acceſs Prayer 
bath to God 95,19. be ts more ready to hear thun we 
10 ak 54, 11. why he turne th ſometime à deuf Ear 10 
our Prayers . | +42. TROALe:127,L 
His Power infinite 96, 1. 126,14. what can reſiſt his 
Will 157,5. or feparate tom bis Laue 167,6 


Hie is 20 be praiſed iy all, by Man eſpacialy 4551. 57, &c. 


His Mercy to his, above all Traiſe 140, 1, &c. ſee 
Praiſe. 3 1 = 
His Promiſes bind him 133,16. 139,30. and plead tor us 


14420 


His Providence how Praiſe-worthy 4109, 


» __LIQ---143» its two Hands 410,12. it Tuleth all. 


109,19. 110%. ſee Creatures, God is inſmitein al 


110, 
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Great Men not to be envied 9,25. how to be dealt with 9, 


. . 


| £08 
110,25. Maketh Sand check the | Sea 1107. fetdeth 
bis Creatures 110,29. 111,1. ofrdereth Time 111, f. 
curibuſty and variouſiy divideth bis Gifts 112, 10% &c. 
113, &c. providerh better for is thun we ſhould" for 
our ſelves 87,9. 88,5. continually taketb care for all 
Things 152,13. eſpecially for bis Church 184,9 
Hrs Purdy . Ro 
His = laid afide for our Rags „ 
His Ways, and Mans 88, 13. 165,25. He oft imployet 
mean Inſtruments about bigh Matters 155,22 
His Will ſhould be ours 87, 19. 97,6. 159,30. it ig the 


Rule of bis Actions 164, 21 


His Word, the Rule of all Religious Worſhip 70, 13. it 


ſhould be our Rule in every thing 173,9—-16 
Gold, as ridiculows a God as Garlick 187,17. Gold and 
Grace agree noalt pn 8 0 191,3 


Good, doing Good, both comfortable 12,1. and profitable 


4951, Kc. 70,26, A good Man deſcribel 63,17 

Goſpel how uſhered in, ſee Arts. It pre vailetb over Arts 
185, 20. And Arms 185,32. ſee Chriſtian Reli- 
Sion. It bath its ſer Periods in every Country 185, 
25.191, 2,15. its admirable Riſe, Growth 5 7 
FFVTVVVVTVVVVVTT—T—w—w—w.....˖j——Ü AAA 
Grace more glorious than the Stars 170, 16. It . 
the World 76,15. It is but ſmall in us in compariſon of 
Corruption 30, 1, &c. it bath its ebbs and flows 46, 
23. 47, I» 48, 1. 120, 21. As Grace abounderh ſo 
ſhould Duy 53,7. ſee Glory. God's Güte, 

ol - > ee eee 


Gratitude, ſee Thankful. 
Grave, ſee Bed. 


Work 
of 4 fubtle and ſearch- 


1 


. Grecian 0racles 
Grief, Sins foil 170,21. I is 


ing Nature 118,19. 119,1. waſteth the Body-41,7. 
129,25. 153,11. A Remedy againſt it 119,7. Griefs _ 
TE. | K 2 . 7771008 


1 
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* * 


ATA BI. E. 


Future, not to be foreſtalled 139, 1, &c. Grief good, 
rigbt talen 124,25. Grief for Affliction, ſee At- 
--HiQtion. The. Greatnefs of Grief emphatically ſet out 
158,1. It is proportioned by God's diſtance from us 
157,17. Grief and Foy interchangeably ſucceed each 
otber 160,1, &c. 161, 1, &c, ſee Sighs and Sorrow. 
Groans, God's Muſick 99,17. ſee Signs. 
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| Air. A Bruſh for powdred Hair \ 89,1 
Hard-heart , fee Heart. Hard things glorious, 

eaſy, cheap and common 112,12 
Hare's Ears given to Fortitude 179 203 
Harveſt, which beſt ea SE 101,12 
Hawk e e ; 1220 
Hear. God beareth not thoſe who bear not their own 
Prayers 126, 24. nor his Precepts +34; 27,6 


Heart how intricate and winding 118,20. its Furniture 
30,1. 31,11. 32,11. it is Only in God's Power 15,5. 
374. The Method of bis Care about it 122, 123. 

© . How earneſtly God woeth it 54, 11. 86,18,22, He 
eſteemeth it more than any Gift elſe 121,27. 122,4, 
22. 163,1, 15. it is all he requireth of us 77,26. 86, 
18. 107,25. A. good Heart is God's Houſe 130, 6. 
and bis Temple 92,1. more dear to him than that of 
Solomon 99,1, &c. How faulty our Hearts are, and 

_ unworthy of God's Acceptance 141,3. How to make 


hem good 141, 19. Heart beſt when one and 
ſingle 141, 4. but it is oft divided and parcelled out 
5 | / Nag 1 4 131 6 


The Heart's Deed of Gift 96, 24. 138, 12. 141, 24. 
- Chrilt barb purchaſed it 97,21. it is never at reſt 
- Mt it come to God 99, 25, 100, 101, 104, 15. 115, 
19. 142, 13. 154, 12. 156,157. A broken Hears de- 

” Jsribed 32, 11. bow earneſtly it Iongeth for God's 
wed „„ | Mer 


Mercy 143, 13, &c. 144,25. its beſt Cordial 105,9. 

4 purge for the Heart 31,13. 141,19. 4 dull Heart, 
bow quickened 123,4, &c. 4 grateful Heart, earneſtly 
to be begged 116, 2, 25. Hardneſs of the Heart 18, 5. 

[ 30,13. 32,9, &c. 37,17. 52,25. how removed 122,25 
32. 4 ſad Heart, how made glal 126, 10, &c. 
Heavenly Foys how beſt expreſſed 95, —18 
Heaven's Light and Glory 65, 13. 66, 6, 15. the Foys 
there only pure and true 162,4. 166, 24. Heavens 
Happineſs deſcribed 182,16. 183,1. We bave bere 
ſometimes a Glimpſe of Heaven, and but a Glimpſe 
148,1, Kc. 166,21. our Converſation and Cogitations 
ſhould be there 101, 23. the way thither 135,25. it is 
the Gift of God's moſt free and undeſerued Love 183,6 
My. Herbert giveth fome Account of himſelf and his 
Life 38,7,&C. 158,21. 163,16. 166, 5. 169,21, how. 
fearfully he entred into Holy Orders 154, 16. 155,9 
his Pomander 169, 16. 170, 1. hie Poſy or Motta 
Herbs, full of Vertue 11121. hom they cure us 24,028. 7 
Herbs in Brooks hot and dry 113,13. each Herb ſheweth 
a Deity 2 | . 5 — R 156,9 4 
Hills, healthy 


7.8 af r * 
T n 
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Home, our Home above 99,25. 10022. 101,3 
| Honeſt Man, who Ce 17 


Honour, what 62,25. bow beſt employed 27,21. 87, 25. 
Low maintained 18,11. due to baſe Perſons; when in 
Place 10,1. ſee Prefſerm ent, PIT 
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Son of Man, our Saviour Title comb 464,7 


Sorrow mindeth us of Sin 174, 21. Vorldly Sorrow to be 


turned into Godly Sorrow 164, 14. Sorrow for ſin 
. ee Foy 41,13. 125,18. Sorrow ſuitetb not with 


Chriſt's Reſurrection 104,19. Our Sorrows here true; 


our Pleaſures falſe 161,22------}3e 172,5 


Soul, ſubject to great Variety of Temper 46.23. 4725 


120,21. and it is good for ber to be ſo 47,17. ſhe is 
too high born to love the World 104,118. ſhe 5s 


_ - clogged and dulled by the Fleſh 101,18. 108,21. bow 


joy 4 ſhe lon 75 wr Mercy 142, 13, &c. 9 
for God's Preſence 99,25. 100, 101. God's 

5 — the Life and Light of the Soul 175, 19. voy 

A Godly Soul, like a well-ordered Family 130,5. Her 


Employment 10519 
Sowre Natures, how allaye d . 
Spade by, 112,20 
Speech, proper to Man 63,22 


Speaker. An evil Speaker moſt F Foe t0 bimſelf 89,7 


Spices, whe 184,13 
Spire turneth Honey iuto Ga! 89182217 
„ : 1 112,20 
Spring 7 | | 18,1 5 
Springs | 111,1 Q. 1 12,30 


Stars 65,13. 66, 10,1j. 71,4. 127,17. 132,19. 145, 


19. 156,13. e cauſes of the Alterations here 
i 


below 111,25. Virtue's Fol! We 106 
Stones ; "IO 113,8 
Storms, of rwo forts. 125,1. their uſe - 1825,17 


Strangers, 


A TABLE. 


Strangers, how far to be followed 12,31 
Sun, ſee Son, Sun, thought 10 make too much haſt 73, 
19. regular in his Courſe 5,22. he bath a double Mo- 
tion 77,2. bis Courſe like the Churches, See Church. 
Sunday. How tit became the Chriſtians Sabbath, 68,1. 
its End and Benefit 66,18. 67, 9. 14,19, Kc. 68,3, 
22. pre- eminence above other days 61,17. 671,15. 
88, 22. how tt is to be obſerved 13,21. 14,19 15, 


IC. SH . RY f * LOTS 
9 The Lord's Supper, how raviſhing a: Food 43,21. 
44,13. all invited thereto 174,9, &c. the Delicasy and 
_ © Efficacy thereof 174, 11, 20, 24, 30. 175,76. fee Sa- 
craments. The Cup there, 2 ſovereign Bath for an 
| bard Heart 122, 30. the Liquor in that Cup, Wine to 
ſome, Blood to others 122,34. 174,20. 
Suretiſhip, to be avoided by Fathers of Children 10,13. 
fee Rules. ö | 1 5 
Swearing, à obeap ſin, but dearly puniſhed” © 32,17 
Sweet. God's Acceptance of our Services, how ſweet 2 
Content 169, 26. 170, 1. nothing ſo ſweet as God's 
Love 166,5. 175,13. 176,1. my Maſter, bow ſweet 
ene i ðᷣͤ d 


da, She Re? Bode i bt, As i Wo I 0 


p 


"TY Able. How to behave ones ſelf tbere 513 

Filet, bow tobe Told i AR on 4 ge 

| Tarantula's biting, bow cured. Tn 181,11 
Tears, wiſhed for 158,1. their Prevalence 130,19. 

; 13359. 140, 21. Fruit 114, 9. 129,3. right Channel 
164,17. Bottle 152,19. when worſt forborn 1035, 
19 —26. why Mary Magdalen ſpent bers on Chriſt, 
not on ber ſelf 168,1. Chriſt's blood ſupplieth o::7 want 
>< Of TEARS ff 13739, 2922 


: Tempeſts. * 


G 
O 


ATABLE. 


Tempeſts, tractuble to God Tio, 25. A ſort of Tempeſts 
that aſſault God bimſelf - 3266) 

Temple,” ſee Solomon. | | 

Temptations of the World, anſwered 103y 1, &c. 


Thankful. We can neuer be too thankful for God's Mer- 
cies 140, I, &c. we never are enoligh 141, 1. 4 


thankful Heart a great Bleſſing 1 „ cd BRO 2 
Thanks ſhould be continual a} 117, 1. 123, 25 
Thine and Mine, curiouſly twiſted 151, 1 

Thorns 113, 5. Earth's Curſe, on Chriſt's Hexd 24,5 
Reſtieſs Thoughts, likened 10 Thorns 123, 8, 22 
Thoughts, fee Thorns. Sinful Thoughts, Words, Works 
run round in a Ring | 114, 14—-29 
Trift, Rules for it 24 r. 


Time, how ordered by God 111, ;. not 10 be ſpent idly 
and mainly by us 3, 25. Time preſent only ours 


138, 26. Time's Office, changed by Chrift's coming 


115,9 ------- 18. his Sithe ſeemeth dull to ſome, ſharp 


10 others 115, 1. all Nations have their ſet time ar 
the Goſpel 135, 25. 191, 2, 15. Later Times ſtill 


— . 190,12 
Tithe, fee God's due. Nothing loft by. veg ayes. 
. 9, 13 
Tombs, ſee Monuments. What uſe to be made of the 
fight of them - 2 ; 56, 18 
Torgue.* An ill Tongue hurteth the owner moſt 89, 7 
Travellers. A ſafe Conduct for them | 89, I 


N eee e 
Trini:y, a deep Myſtery; Incarnation, a ſwees one. 74, 7 


_- Trinity-Sunday, a Prayer for it | 7. 0 40 
Truth, ever 70 be yielded to 11, 29. threefold 23 7 


Neceſſary Truths be clear and evident 


- 


Turkey. His Coral Chain, given ro Temperance, 622, WW 


Valleys, 


A TABLE. 


V 2 . 
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r Alleys, fruitful | 5 
Valour, who truly Tabor «400 | 
Vanity and Vexation, all here below 100, 23. 101, 7 


Vapour. See Exhalation. 

Verſes ſuit not with exceſſroe Sorrow 1 5B, „13. the guide 
dity. of a Verſe 61, 9. wherein the Goodneſs I 4 
Verſe conſiſteih 163, 1, &c. 171, 6. Dove-Verſes the 
Abuſe of Poetry 171, 7-24. See Poetry. 


| Bleſſed Virgin, her high Eminences | 705 4 | 
| Virtue only Immortal $0, 19. more bright than the Stars 


170, 16. Several Virtyes-receive ſeveral Preſents from 
the Beaſt 61, 21. 62, 20. when RO quarrel, the Beaſts 


leap upon the Throne 022 
Univerſity Life deſcribed . IT 6 
Vows of Love to Chriſt 27, 17, &c. 40, 11 
Urim and Thummim, what 5 168, 20 
Vſe, e 

| Wi: 
WI Arching, Weeping, and ping, bew re ward- 
114,5 


Vaters, 15 many ways uſeful 2 Man 845 20. how di- 


verſly conveyed by God | AW 


IWealth without contentment, dangerous 4, 7. When di- 
ſtributed to the Poor, it is reſtored to Gad 28, 19 
ee, 04 | 15 
Wells, ſee Springs. 

Weſt, jee Chriſtian Religion. | 

Whey. 


I bite, Death's Colour N 7 ” XX AE rok 170, 24 
| | 8 Will, 


C a 71 
Till, with God goeth for the work 1.863,1—15 
God's Vill, ſee God. . 
Windows, ſee Preachers. FVV 
Winds ſerve the Mariner 112, 7. and the Husbandman 


es) I | 


Wine in the Lord's Supper, like a Wing mounteth the Soul 
upward __ | 8 * n 
inter. Man only fee leib two Winters 124,21 
Wiſhes 40,3. 53,1. 55,1. 65,18. 68,25. 71,16. 85,1, 
90, 11. 98,1. 99,29. 108,25. 121,12. 138,1. 141, 
7. 146,2. 153,3. 157,5,21« 158,1. 160,22. _ 
Vit, one of the World's Baits 103, 17. how to be managed 


aud imployed | 9,1, &c. 28, 11. 46,12 
Beauty raiſeib Mit : ' 

Moods, where moſt plentiful ET pts > "+ Bl 
Wood © 0 ä 112,18 
Word, ſee God's Word. Words, all too ſhort to reach 
beaveny s 957118 
Words | 1 
and + ſee Thoughts 
orks : ; 5 8 


World, God's Book 144, 1. Man's Servant 84,130 
whence its Original 76,1. Changes 76, 6, 11. Support 
76,6, 9,15. Decay 92,5. Ruin 76,16. 92,10. an Ar- 

gument of its growing old 92. bow little of it 1 
Chriftian 134,27. ihe World the Pope's Mule 1 89, 
8 | SY 4 

The World's Bravery, how to be eſteemed of | i 
25. we are apt to over-value it 63,1. it is moſt full 
of AftiGions 164, 12. affordeth no Reſt or Content- 
ment to the Soul 100,22, 101,1. Chriſtians bave 

renounced its Vanities 172, 11. nothing in it worth 
_ a Chriftian's liking 103,1---------24. the love of it 
fooliſh and dangerous 104, 1. whoſo loveth it, preferreth 
4 Murtherer before Chriſt 165,112. bard io bave 

Pleaſure in both Worlds ns 
Worldly Foys, likened to a Roſe 172. worldly Loſſes * 

. | | Gains 


A TABLE. 
Gains uſually affect too much 106, 23, worldy Sorrow, 
ſee Sorrow. 


WV Ws Schiſm in the Church, like 4 Worm in 4. Roſe 


134,1 3 
Worſhip i is God's 5 Preropative Ot: not allowable, un- 
2 commande d 7001 | > 


*s | | | 0 


Ear, which moſt, 75 0 n 
Youth, bow earneſt and N 38,5. Ns, 163,18 
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In Imitation ** at 
Mir. George H. erbert.” 


Plin. Sec. lib.1. Ro 
"OP mum credo ad imitandum non optima 
B  quaque proponere. 
M I do efteem't a Folly not the leaſt 
To imitate Examples not the beſt. 
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1 the Author. 


LIE that doth imitate muſt comprehend; 
| Verſe, Matter, order, Title, Spirit, Vit; 
For theſe alſo our Church-Poet doth intend, 


And he who hath his | mitation writ. 
O Glory of the Time! ,Beft Engliſh Singer, 


1 
Happy both he the Hand and thou the Finger. 


/ 
Of Grays-Inn, Counſellor of Law. 
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Subterliminare. 


IC cujus Templum ? Chriſti. Quis condidit ? Ede, 
Condidit Herbertus. Dic, quibus auxiliis? 
Auxiliis multis; quibus, haud mihi dicere fas eſt, 
Jan ta eſt ex diſtis lis oriunda meis. | 
Gratia, fi dicam, dedit omnia; protinus obſtat 
Ingenium, dicens, cuncta fuiſſe ſua. — 
Ars negat, & nihil eſt non noftrum dicit in illo; 
Nec facile eſt litem compoſuiſſe mibi. 
Divide; Materiam det gratia, materizg; 
Ingenium cultus induat, arſq; modos. 


Non; ne diſpliceat pariter ves omni bus iſta, 


Nec ſortita velint jura vocare ſud 
Nempe pari ſibi jure petunt, cultuſque, modoſque, _ 
Materiamque, ars, C gratia, & ingenium. 
Ergo, velit ſi quis dubi tamtem tollere ele nobum, | 

De 7emplo Herberti talia difta dabit. | 
In templo Herbertus condendo eſt gratia rotus, 
Ars pariter totus, totus & tmpentum. 
Cedite Komane, Graiiæ quoqʒ cedive Muſa; - 
Vnum par cunctis Anglia jactat opus. 
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4 The SYNAGOGUE. 
Al ſtepping Stone to the T breſhold 
tp Mr. Herbert's Charch-Porch. 


Hat Church is this? Chrift's Church. Who 


r 
Mr. George Herbert. Who aſſiſted it? 
Many atifted ; Who I may not ſay, 
So much Contention might ariſe that way. 
If I fay Grace gave all; Wit ftraight doth thwart, 
And fays, All that is there is mine; But Art | 
Denies, and ſays, There's nothing there but's mine: 
Nor can I eaſily the Right define. | 
Divide; ſay, Grace the Matter gave, and Wit 
Did poliſh it: Art meaſur'd, and made fit 
Each ſev'ral Piece, and fram'd it altogether. -/ 


oh * 


Nay,by no means: this may not pleaſe them neither. 


None's well contented with a part alone, 
When each doth challenge all to be his W. 
The Matter, the Expreiſions, and the. Meaſures, 
Are equally Arts, Wits, and Graces treaſures. 
Then he, that would impartially diſcuſs 
This doubtful Queſtion, muft anſwer thus: 
In building of his Temple, Maſter #erbert . 
Is equally all Grace, all Wit, all Art. 
Roman and Grecian Muſes all give way: 
One Engliſb Poem darkens all your day. 
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The SYNAGOGUE. 1 5 


The Dedication. 


Ord, my FTirft-truits ſhould have been ſent to 
For thowthe Tree, (thee 3 
Rat bot them, only lenteſt unto me. 


But while I had the uſe, the Fruit was mine: 


Not ſo divine, | 
As thatT dare preſume to call it tine. 5 


Before * twas ripe it fell unto the Ground: 
And ſince I found . 
It bruiſed | in the Dirt, nor clean, nor ſound. 


Some 1 have pick d, and wip'd, and bring thee n nous 
Lord, thou know'ft how; : 
Gladly I would, but dare not it ar 


1 * 


Si as it is, tis ww Pas the beſt, 
Accept the reſt. 


Thy Pardon and r maketh dies. . rP 
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6 The SYNAGOGUE. 
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The C hurch-yard. 


T Hou that intendeſt to the Church to day, 


Come take a turn or two, before thou go'it, 
In the Church- yard; the Walk is in the way. 
Who takes beft heed in going, haſteth moſt ; 
But he that unprepared raſhly ventures, 7 
Haftens-perhaps to ſeal his Death's Indentures. 


2 g 81 


I ze Charch-ſftyle. 


| Quack thou that Style? Obſerve then how it riſes, 


Step after Step, and equally deſcends : 
Such is the way to win celeftial Prizes; 
Humility the courſe begins and ends. - | 
Wouldft thou in Grace to high Perfections grow? 
Shoot thy roots deep,ground thy foundations low. 


Humble thy ſelf, and God will lift thee up: 

T hoſe that exalt themſelves he cafteth down: 

The Hungry he invites with him to Sup - 

And clothes the Naked with his Robe and Crown, 
Think not thou haſt, what thou from him wouldſt 
His Labour's loft if thou thy ſelf can'ſt ſave. (have: 


Fride is the prodigality of Grace, 
Which cafteth all away by griping all : 
Humility is thrift, both keeps his Flac2, 
And gains by giving, riſeth by its fall. 
To get by giving, and to loſe by keeping, 
Is to be ſad in mirth, and glad in weepinge 


The 


The Church. gere. 


Ext to the Style dee where the Gate doth fa ad, 
Which turning upon Hooks and Hinges may 
Bas ly be ſhut, or open d with an Hand. 
Yet conſtant to its Centre ſtill doth fray, 
And fetching a wide compaſs round about, 
Keeps the ſame courts and difkance, Never out. 


Such muſt the courſe hy that to Heaven tends, 


He that the Gates of Righteouſneſs woutt enter, 
Muſt ftill continue conftant to his ends, 


And fix himſelf in God, as in his Centre. 


Cleave cloſe to him by faith,then move which way 
Diſcretion leads thee, and thou ſhalt not * 


We never wander, till we loſs our hold 
Of him that is our Way, ear Light, our Guide: 
But, when we grow of our own ſtrength too bold, 
Linhook'd from him, we quickly turn aſide. 
He holds us up, whilft in him we are found: 
ut once we fall from NT we 114221 Ground. - 


1 


The C durch wall. 


TOW view the Walls, the Church is * 

As much for Safety, as fer Ornament: (round, 

Tis an Incloſure, and no common Ground; 

*Tis God's Free- hold, and but our T enement. £ 
Tenants at Will, and yet in Tail, we be: 10 
Our Children have the ſame right to tas ue. 44 


* 


Remember there muſt be no Gaps left op 10 2 
Where God hath fenc' q, for fear of falſe Inu . 


"A 4. Go 


0 


Oo 


8 The STNAGOGUE. 
God will have all, or none: Allows no ſcope 
For Sins Incroachments, or Mens own Intruſions. 


Cloſe binding Locks his Laws together faſt: 
He that plucks out the firſt, pulls down the laſt, 


Either reſolve for all, 0 or elſe for none: 

Obedience univerſal he doth claim. 

Either be wholly his, or all thine own; 

At what thou can'ſt not reach, at leaſt take aim: 
He that of pur poſe looks belide the Mark, 
0 as _ planes) d Shoot, or in the dark. 
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The Church. 


" Aﬀtty, conſider where the Church doth ſtand, 
| As near unto the middle as may be ; 
God in his Service chiefly doth command 
Above all other things Sincerity. 
Lines drawn from ſide to fide within a Round; © 
Not meeting in the Centre, ſhort are found. 


Religion muft not fide with any thing, | 


That ſwerves from God,or elſe withdraws from him; 


He that a welcome Sacrifice would bring, 
Miuſt fetch it from the bottom, not the brim. 

A ſacred Temple of the Holy Ghoſt 

Each part of Mas mult b2, but his Heart moſt, 


Hypocriſy i in Church is Alchimy, 
That caſts a golden Tincture upon Braſs : 
There is no Eſſence in it; tis a Lye, 
Though fairly ftamp't for truth, it often paſs: 
Oaly the Spirits Aqua regia doth 
e it to be but painted Froth. 


The 
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The C hurch-porch. 


| | Nin eber thou paſſeſt further, ſit thee down 


> 
"58 
2x9 


In the Church-porch,and think what thou haſt 
> Let due Conſideration either crown,  _(ſeen;. 
Or cruſh; thy former Purpoſes. Between 

| Raſh Undertakings, and firm Reſolutions, 

4 Depends the ſtrength, or weakneſs, of Concluſions. 

rk. | | 
Irace thy Steps backward in thy Memory : - 

— Aud firft reſolve of, what thou heardeft laſt, - 
MM Sincerity-3/it blots the Hiſtory” © nl 

Of all religious Actions, and doth blaſt 105 

85 Ihe comfort of them, when in them God ſees 

l, Nothing but out- ſides of Formalities. 


ln earneſt be Religious, trifle not: 
And rather for God's fake, than for thine own 5 _ 
Thou haft rob'd him, unleſs that he. have got, 

By giving, if his Glory be not grown 

1 Together with thy good; who ſeeketh more 
Himſelf than God, would make his Roof his Floor. 


mL. 


im; RN is „ 
Next to Sincerity, remember ſtill, 

= Thou muſt reſolve upon Integrity... 

God will have all thou haſt, thy Mind, thy. Will, 

Thy Thoughts, thy Words, thy Works. A Nullity 

It proves,when God, that ſhould have all, doth find, 
That there is any one thing left behind. 


And having giv'n him all, thou muſt receire 

All that he gives. Mete his Commandment: 
Reſolve that thine Obedience muſt not leave, 
Until it xeach unto the ſame extent. 


10 The SYNAGOGUE. 
For all his Precepts are of equal ſtrength; 
And meaſure thy Performance to the length: 2 — 


Then call to mind that Conftancy muſt knit 

T hine Undertakings, and thine Actions faſt: 

He that fets forth tow'rds Heaven, and doth ke” 

Down by the way, will be found ſhort at laſt. 

he conſtant to the end, and thou ſhalt have 
An heavenly Gardland, though an earthly Grave 


But he that would be conſtant, muſt not take 

Religion up by fits and ſtarts alone; 

But his continual practice muſt it make: 

His courſe muſt be from end to end but one. 
Bones often broken, and knit up again, 
Loſe of their length, thou gh in their een they 


Laſtly, remember that Humility 
Muſt ſolidate, and keep all cloſe together. 
What Pride puffs up with vain Futility, 
Lies open, and expos'd to all ill Weather. 
An empty Bubble may fair Colour carry; 
But blow upon it, and it will not tarry. 


Prize not thine own too high, nor under-rate | 
Another's worth; but deal indifferently: 
View the Defects of thy Spiritual ftate, 
And others Graces, with impartial Eye. 
The more thou deemeſt of thy felf, the leſs. 
Efteem of thee will all Men elſe expreſs, 


Contract thy Leſſon now, and this is juſt 
The ſum of all. He that deſires to ſee 
The Face of God, in his Religion muſt 
Sincere, entire, conftant; and humble be. 
If thus reſolved, fear not to proceed: (ſpeed. 


Elſe the more haſte thou mal ſt, the worſe thou'lt l 
Church- ; 


( gain. 
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| Church-Ut eaſils. | 


Etwirt two dang rous Rocks, Propanetefs on 

Th one tide, on n the other Superſtition 
How ſhall I fail ſecure? _ 3 

Lord be my Steerſ-man, hold my belm, | 

And then though Winds with Waves 0'erw helm 
My Sails, 1 Will endure 80 | + and 

Et patiently. The bottom of the Sea - n 

"” fate enough, if thou direct the Way. 


| In tug my Tacklings then, Ill ply wine Oars, 

n. = AnTcry, a Fig for Fc ar. He that adores 

ex The giddy Multitude 

| WP So much, as to deſpiſe my Rhimes;z 

Becauſe they tune not to the Limes 3 + 

1 wiſh may not intrude 

.M His preſence here. But they (and that's . 

Who love God's Houſe ein Re? Na Ac f 
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HE Font, 1 ay. why a not? And why. not near 
I To the Church-door ? Why net of Stone? 
Is not that bleſſed Fountain open'd here, f 
From whence that Water flows alone, 
Which from Sin and Uncleanneſs waſheth clear? 


And may not Beggars well contented be . 

EX Their firft Alms at the Door to take? 

| Though, when acquainted better they may dee 

le 7 | Others within that Bolder mae. 
Tow Places will ſerve Gueſts of low degree. 

che 7 | What? 


2 


2 "= : AS” —— tier Urs Aber 


4 


12 The SYNAGOGUE. 
What? Is he not the Rock, out of whoſe Side 
Thoſe Streams of Water-blood run forth ? 
Thiele and precious Corner-ftone well try'd ? 


Though th' odds be great between their worth, 
Rock-water and Stone-veſſels are ally d. 


But call it what, and place it where you will : 
Let it be made indifferently 
Of any Form, or Matter ; yet, until 
The bleffed Sacrament thereby 


Impaired be, my Hopes you ſhall not kill. 


To want a Complement of comlineſs 
Some of my Comfort may abate, : 
And for the preſent make my joy go leſs : 
Let I will hug mine homely ftate,, 

And Poverty with Patience richly dreſs. 


Regeneration is all in all,, 
Waſhing, or ſprinkling, but the Sign, 
The Seal, and Inftrument thereof; 1 call 

The one, as well as thother mine, 
And my Poſterity's as fœderal. 


If temporal Eſtates may be convey'd, 
By Covenants on condition, | 
To Men, and to their Heirs ; be not afraid, 


— 


My Soul, to reſt upon 


The Covenant of Grace by Mercy made. 


Do but thy Duty, and rely upon't, 
Repentance, Faith, Obedience, 
When ever practis'd, truly will amount 
To an authentick Evidence, * „ 
Though th" Deed were antidated at the Font. 


Ths 
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_ The Reading Pue. 


Fob my new enterd Sonl doth firſt break Faſt, 
Here ſeaſoneth her Infant Taſt, 


And at her Mother-nurſe the Churches Duggs 


With lab'ring Lips and Tongue ſhe tuggs 


For that ſincere Milk, which alone aoth feed 


Babes new born of immortal Seed: 
Who, that they may unto perfection grow, 
Muſt be content to creep before they 80. 


They, that would Reading out of Church exclude, 
Sure have a purpoſe to obtrude | 

Some Dictates of their own, inftead of God's 
Revealed Will, his Word. Tis odds, 

They do not mean to pay Men current Coin, 
Who ſeek the Standard to purloin, _ 

And would reduce all Tryals to their own, 


Both Touch-ſtones, Balances, and Weights, alone. 


What reaſonable Man would not miſdoubt 


Thoſe Comments, that the Text leave out? 
And that their main Intent is Alteration, Fa 
Who doat ſo much on Variation, 
That no ſet Form at all they can endure 
To be preſcrib'd, or put in ure ? 
Rejecting Bounds and Limits is the way, 
If not all | waſte, yet common all to lay. 


But why ſhould he, that thinks himſelf well grown, 
Be diſcontent that ſuch a one, 


As knows himſelf an Infant yet, ſhould be 


Dandled upon his Mother's Knee, 


And Babe- like fed with Milk, till he have got 


More Strength and Stomach: ? Why ſhould not 
1 W 
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Nurſlings in Church, as well as Weanlings, find⸗ 
Their Food fit for them in their proper kind? 


Let them that would build Caſtles in the Air, 

Vault thither, without Step or Stair; 

Inſtead of Feet to Climb, take Wings to Fly, 

And think their Turrets top the Sky. 

But let me lay all my Foundations deep, 

And learn before I run, to creep. | 
Who digs thro' Rocks to lay his Ground-works low, 
May in good time build high, and ſure, though flow... 
To take Degrees,' per ſaltum, though of quick. 

Diſpath, is but a Truant's trick. | 
Let us learn firft to know our Letters well, 

Then Syllables, then Words to ſpell ;. 

Then to read plainly, e're we take the Pen 

In Hand to write to other Men. | 
I doubt their Preaching, is not always true, 

W hoſe way to th' Pulpit's not the Reading Pue. 


_ 5 * 
* ** 4 2-4 hit. 


— _ — N 2 * 


The Book of Common-Prayer. 


2 by th' Book? And Common? 
. Fa Ves. Why. not? 
The Spirit of Grace, . 
And Supplication, 
Is not left free alone 
For Time and Place- F 
But manner too. To read, or ſpeak by rote, 
Is all alike to him, that prays 5 
With's Heart, that with his Mouth he ſays. 


They that in private by themſelves alone 
Do pray, may take | 
What liberty they pleaſe, 
In chooſing of the ways, BETS 
5 Wherein 


* 
» 
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Wherein to mae 
Their Souls moſt intimate Affections known 
To him that ſees in ſecret, when 
Th' are moſt conceald from other Men. 


But, he that unto others leads the way 
In publick Pray'r, £7 
Should chooſe to do it fo, 
As all, that hear, may know 
| They need not fear 
To turn their Hearts unto his Tongue, and ſay, 
Amen; nor doubt they were betray'd 
To blaſ pheme, when they ſhould have Pray 115 


Devotion will add Life unto the Lector. 
And why ſhould not | 
That which Authority 
Preſcribes, eſteemed be 
Advantage got? 
If th* Pray'r be good the Commoner, the better. 5 
Pray'r in the Churches words, as well! 
As ſenſe, of all Pray'rs bears the Bell. 


The Bible. e. 


* Bible? That's the Book. The Book indeed, 
The Book of: Books: 
On which who looks, | 
As he ſhould do, aright; ſhall never need 
Wiſh for- a better Light 
To guide him in the Night: 8 


Or, when he hungry is, for better Food 
To feed F 
Than this alone. 

IF he bring Stomach and Digeſtion good: : 


And 


2 
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And if he be amiſs, 
| This the beſt Phylick is. 


The true Panchrefton * tis for ev'ry Sore, 

| And Sickneſs, which 

| | The Poor and Rich, . 
Wi th equal eaſe may come by. Vea, tis more, 

| An Antidote, as well 

As Remedy gainſt Hell. 


Tis Heaven in Perſpettive ; and the ae 
Of Glory here, | 
7 If any where, 
| By Saints on Earth anticipated is, 
Whil&-Faith to ev'ry word 
A being doth afford. bo 


It is the Looking-glaſs of Souls; awe 
All Men may ſee, 
Whether they bz | 
Still, as by Nature th' are, deform'd with ſin; - 
Or in a better Caſe, .. 
As new adorn'd with Grace. 


'Tis the great Magazine of Spiritual Arms, 
| Wherein doth lie 
Th' Artillery 
Of Heaven, ready charg'd againſt all e Ie 
- That might come by the Blows 
| Of our Infernal Foes. . 
| God's Cabinet of reveaFd Counſel *tis ; 
Where Weal and Woe © 1 
Are order d ſo, 
{ That every Man may know which ſhall be his; 
Unleſs his own miſtake 
Falſe Application make. 


It 
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It 1 is the Index to Eternity. 
He cannot mils 
of endleſs Bliſs, | 
That takes this Chart to ſteer his Voyage = Ts 
Nor can he be miſtook; | 
That [p2aKern by this Book. 5 


ö 
A Book, to which no Book can bz compar' x: 8 
For Excellence; | | 
Preeminence „ | 
Is proper to it, and cannot be ſhar'd, 5 
, Cn 
Belongs to it, or none. | { 


It! TO the Book of God. What if I mould 
Say, God of Books? $575 en | 
Let him that looks 4 
Angry at that Expreſſion, as too bold, | | 
His Thoughts in Silence mother, 
Till he find ſuch another. 8 


; The ſys 


| Is Dinner-time : And now I look 

For a full Meal. God ſend me a good Cook: 
This is the Dreſſer-board, and here METS A 

I wait in expectation of good Cheers 11 
I'm ſure the Maſter of the Houſe 

Enough to entertain his Gueſts allows: 

And not enough of ſome one ſort alone, 

But Choice of what beſt fitteth ev'ry one. 


2 


God grant me Taſte and Stomack a 
My feeding will diverlify my Food; 
Tis a good Appztite to eat, 
And good Dig <ſtion, that raakes good Meat. 1 


3 


0 


— 
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The beſt Food in it ſelf will be, 

Not fed on well, Poiſon, not Food to me. 

Let him that ſpeaks look to his words; my Ear 

Muſt careful be, both what and how I hear. 


"Tis Manna that 1 look for here, 
The Bread of Heaven, Angels Food. I fear 
No want of Plenty, where I know. EE 
The Loaves by cating more, and greater, grow: 
Where nothing but Forbzaranes makes 
A Famine; where he only wants, that takes 
Not what he will; provided that he would 
Take nothing to himſelf, but what he ſhould. 


Here the ſame Fountain poureth forth 

Water, Wine, Milk, Oyl, Honey, and the worth 
Of all tranſcendent, infinite 3 

In ͤ Excellence, and to each Appetite 

In fitneſs anſwerable; fo, 

That none needs hence unſatisfied go, 

Whoſe Stomach ſerves him unto any thing, (bring. 

That Health, Strength, Comfort, or Content can 


| Yea, dead Men here invited are 

Unto the Bread of Life, and whilft they ſpare. 
To come and take it, they muſt blame 

Themſelves, if they continue ſtill the ſame. 
The Body's fed by Food, which it 

Aihmilates, and to it ſelf doth fit: 

But, that the Soul may feed, it ſelf muſt be 

Transformed to the World, with it agree. 


Io Milk the ſtrongeſt Men mutt be 
As new born Babes, when ever they it ſee, 
Deſiring, not deſpilting it. | 
For ftrong Meat Babes muſt ftay, and ſtrive to fit 
Themſelves in time, until they can | "op 


2 3 
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Get by degrees (which beſt beſeem a Man) 
Experience-exerciſed Senſes, able 
Good to diſcern from Evil, Truth from Fable. 


Here I will wait then; till I ſee 

The Steward reaching out a Meſs for me, 
Reſolve I'll take it thankfully, 

Whate're it be, and feed on't heartily. 
Although no Benjamin's choife Meſs, 

Five times as much as others, but far leſs 

Yea, if'c be hut a Basket fall of Crumds, | 

I'll bleſs the Hand, from which, by which, it comes. 


Like an invited Gueft, I Will. 
Be bold, but mannerly withal, fit ſtill 
And ſee what the Maſter of the Feaſt 
Will carve unto me, and account that beſt, 
Which he doth chooſe for me, not 1 
My ſelf deſire: Yea, though I ſhould eſpy 
Some fault in ch' dreſfing, in the diſhing, or 
The placing, yet I will notit abhor. 


So that the Meat be wholeſome, though 
The Sauce ſhall not be toothſome, I'll not go 
Empty away and ftarve my Soul, 
To feed my fooliſh Fancy; but controu i 
My Appetite to dainty things, 
Which oft inſtead of Strength, "Diſcafes brings: :. 
But, if my Pulpit-Hopes ſhall all prove vain, 
I'll back unto che Reading-Pue : again. 


The C, eee Tull Pa 


Ere ftands my Banquet ready, the laſt Courſe, 

And beft:yrovition,. 

That I muſt tzed upon, 
Till Death my. Soul and "I ſhall divorſe, 1 , 
<4 nd 
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© And that I am 
Call'd to the Marriage- Supper of the Lamb. 


Some call't the Altar, ſome the Holy Table. 
The Name I ſtick not at, | 
Whether't be this, or that, 

I care not much, ſo. that 1 may be able 
_ Truly to know. 

Both why it is, and may be called ſo. 


And for the matter whereof it was made, 
The matter is not much, 
Although it be of Touch, Es 


Or Wood, or Metal, what will af, or fade; 3 
: So Vanity, 


And Superſtition avoided be. 


Nor would it trouble me to ſee it found 
Of any faſhion, 
That can be thought upon, 5 
Square, oval, many- angled, long, or e 5 
If cloſe it be, £ 
Fixt, open, movable, all one's to me. 


And yet, methinks, ata Communion. 
In Uniformity i”: 
"There's greateft Decency, -- 

And that which maketh moſt for Union: 

But 2 
To vary, tends to th reach of Charity. 


Yet, rather than I'll give, I will not take 
Offence, if it be given, 
So that I be not driven 
To thwart Authority, a Party wake 
For Fathton,.: | 
Or ſide, but ſeemingly, in th' Action. i 6: 
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At a Communion I wiſh I might 1 
Have no cauſe to ſuſpæct | | 
Any, the leaſt, defec N 
Of Unity and Peace, either in ſight 
Apparently N 
Or in Mens Hearts concealed ſecretly, 


That, which ordained is to make Men one, 
More than before they were, BE | 

Should not it ſelf appear, | 

Though but appear, diſtinctly divers. None „ 
Too much can ſee ni 

Of what, when moſt, yet but meg can be. 


If others will diſſent, and vary, Wbo ; 2195 2A | 
Can help it? If I may, | | 
As hath been done alway, 11 + 2 
By th' beſt, and moſt, I will my ſelf do ſo; - 
Of one accord 8 
The Servants ſhould be of one God one Lord. 


* 


Communion Plate. N 5 


Ever v was Gold, or Silver, graced thus 
Before. We 
To Ong this Body, and this Blood, to us, 
. IS mere 
Than to crown Kings, 
Or be made Rings, 
For ſtar- like Diamonds to glitter in 
No precious Stones are meet to match this Bread 
Divine, 
. of Pearls diſſolved would but dead 
| s This Wine. 
This heav'nly Food | 
Is too too good 
Io be —_ to any earthly thing. 
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For ſuch ineſtimable Treaſure can 
| „ 
Veſſels too coſtly made by any Man? 
Sure he. 

That knows the Meat 

So good to eat, 
Would wiſh to ſee it richly ſerved in 


Although tis true, that Sanctity's not yd 
To State; 
Vet ſure Religion ſhould not be envy'd 
The Fate 
Of meaner Worth, 
To be ſet forth, 
As beſt becomes the Service of a King. 


A King, unto whole Croſs all Kings wuſt yail 
Their Crowns, 
* at his Beck in their full Courſe ſtrike Sail: 
| Whole Frowns, 
And Smiles gi give date | 
_ Unto their 2 
And docks them, either unto Weal, or Woe. 


A King, whoſe Will is Juſtice and whoſe word | 
Is'PoW Tn, © 
And Wiſdom both. A King; whom to afford 
An Hour 
Of Service truly | + 
Perform'd, and duly, 
Is to ſpeak Eternity of Blik. 


When ſucha King offexs to come to me, 
As Food, | 
Shall L ſuppoſe his Carriages can be 


s n. 1 


ot; 
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No: Stars to Gold | 


Turn'd, never could _ 
Be rich enough to be employed ſo. 


If I might wiſh then, I would have this Bread, 
5 This Wine, | 
VeſſeFd in what the Sun might bluſh to ſhed 
| „ | 
When he ſhould ſee ; 
But, till that be, 
Vl reft contented with it, as it is. 


2 
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! 


| harch-Officers. 


A tender Matter to be touch'd. 
chance to ſay any thing amits, 
Which is not fit to be avouch'd, 
I muſt expect whole Swarms * Waſps to ſting me, 
Wax; to bring me. | 


| Sn: Officers in Church? Take heed; it is 


I 


Some would have none in Church do any thing, 
As Officers, but gifted Men | 

Others into the Number more would bring, 
Than I ſee warrant for: So then, 

All that I fay, tis like, will cenſur'd be, 

Through Prejudice, or partiality. 


But tis no matter; If Men cenſure me, 
They but my Fellow-ſervants are: 

Our Lord allows us all like liberty. 
Iurite, mine own Thoughts to declare, 
Not to pleaſe Men; and, if i diſpleaſe any, 
I will not care, ſo they be of the Many. | 


Py 
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The 5 exton. 


He Churches Key-kecper opens the Door, 
. And ſhuts it, ſweeps the Floor, 
Rings Bells, digs Graves, and fills them up again; > | 
All Emblems unto Men, 2 
Openly owning Chriſtianity, | | 
To mark and learn many g 00 Leſſons by. 


O thou that haſt the key of Davis who 
Open'ſt and ſutteſt lv, 


That none can ſhut or open after thee, 3 

Vouchſafe thy ſelf to be bi 
Our Souls Door-keeper, by thy bleſſed Spirit: 4 
The Lock and Key's thy Mercy, not our Merit. 1 


Cleanſe thou our ſin- ſoyl'd Souls from th Dirt and 
Of every noyſome Luſt, (Duft 
Brought in by the foul Feet of bur Affections, 
The Beeſom of Afflictions, 
With th Bleſſing os thy Spirit added to it, 
If thou be pleas'd to ſay it mall, will do it. 


Lord, ringing Changes all our Bells hath marr d, 
jlangled they have and jarr'd 

So long, they re out of Tune, and out of Frame, 
They ſeem not now the lame. 

Put them in'Frame a-new, and once begin 

To tune them ſo, that they may Chime all in. 


Let all our Sins be bury'd in the Grave, 

| | No longer Rant and Rave, 
| As _y have done, to our eternal Shame, 
And the Scandal of thy Name. 
1 Letꝰ's as Door-keepers i in thine Houſe attend, 
| Rather than th Throne of Wickedneſs aſcend. 


The 0 lerk. 


He Churches Bible-Clerk attenck 

Her Utenſils, and ends 

Her Prayers with Amen, 
Tunes Pfalms, and to the Sacraments 
. Brings in the Elements, 
7 * And takes them out again; 
pe” (Is humble minded, and induſtrious handed, 

Doth nothing of himſelf, but as commanded. 


All that the Veſſels of the Lord 
Do bear with one accord 

Muſt ftudy to be pure, 
As they are: If his holy Eye 

Do any Spot eſpy, 

He cannot 1t.endure 
But moſt expetteth to be ſanQify'd 5 8 
In thoſe come neareſt him, and glorify'd. 


Ore, 


YT) 


and 
Duſt 


When there is moſt expreſt 

The holy Pen-man's Heart: 
All Muſick is but Diſcord, where 

That wants, or doth not bear 
Ihe firft and chiefeſt part. 
Voices, without Affection anſwerable, f 
When beſt, to God are moſt abominable. 


Though i in the bleſſed Sacraments 
The outward Element? 
Are but as Husks and Shells; 
Yet he that knows the Kernels worth, 
If even thoſe ſend forth 
Some Aromatick Smells, 


5 
CS % 
5 


me. 


5 e _—_ s ſide he n himſelf ſhould fre. 


$i ae 


Pſalms then are always on). | Ao Los 


1 Will not eſteem it waſte, left Fudas like 


We Paing ill th Pain reader them fic for eure, 


© Cc 
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Lord, without whom we cannot tell 
How to ſpeak or think well, 
Lend us thy helping Hand, 
That what we do may pleaſing be, 
Not to our ſelves but thee, 
And anſwer thy Command: 
So that not we alone, but thou may'ſt ſay 
Amen to all our Pray'rs, pray'd the right way. 


— 


The Overſeer of the Poor. 
He Churches Almoner takes care, that none 
In their Neceſſity 17 
| Shall unprovided be 1 
Of Maint'nance, or Employment; thoſe alone, 
Whom carcleſs Idleneſs, =. 
Or riotous Exceſs, | 
Condemns to needleſs Want, he leaves to be 
Chaſten'd a while by their own Poverty. 
Thou gracious Lord, rich in thy ſelf, doft give 
| T0 UF MESREIN. 
Upbraiding none. Thine Eye 
Is open upon all. In thee we live, 
We move, and have our Being: 
But there is more than ſeeing 


For th' Poor with thee; they are thy ſpecial charge; 


To them thou doſt thy Heart and Hand enlarge. 
Four ſorts of Poor there are, with whom thou dealt, 
Though always differently, 
With ſuch indifferency, _ 


That none hath rea ſon to complain; thou heal'ſt | 


All thoſe whom thou doſt wound ; 
Riese 
Hurt by themſelves, thou lea v'ſt them to endure 
onic 


1 
* x 
8 
3 
3 
* 8 
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Some in the World are poor, but rich in Faith: | 
Their outward Poverty 
A plentiful Supply 
Of inward Comforts and Contentments. hath, 
And their Eſtate is bleſt, [ 
In this above thereſt mi | 
It 1 was » thy Choice, whiPft thou on Earth did | n 
And had'ſt not whereupon thy Head to lay. 


Some poor in Spirit in the World are rich, 
Although not many ſuch: 7 
And no Man needs to grutch 
Their Happineſs; who to maintain that pitch, 
Have an hard Task in Hand, 
Nor eas' ly can withſtand | 
The trons Temptations that attend on Riches: 
Mountains are more ex pos d to Storms than Ditches. 


Some rich in th* World are ſp' ritually poor, 
And deſtitute of Grace, 
Who may perchance have place 9 4 
In the Church upon Earth; but Heaven's Door 
Too narrow is t' admit 1 
Such Camels in at it, | 
Till they ſell all they have, that Field to ne - 
Wherein the true Treaſure doth hidden lye. 


Some ſp ritually poor, and deſtitute 

Of Grace in th World are poor 

| Begging from Door to Door 
Accurſed both in God's and Man's Reppte, 
Till by their Miſeries 

Tutor'd they learn to prize 5 
Hungring and thirſting after Righteouſneſs, 
Whil'ſt they're on Earth, their greateſt een 


Lord, make me poor in Spirit, and relieve 
Me how thou wilt thy 5 
No want of worldly Pelif 


3 5 Shall 
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Shall make me diſcontented, fret and grieve. 
I know thine Alms are beft : 
But above all the reſt, 

Condemn me not unto the Hell Riches, | 

Without thy Grace to countercharm the Witches. 


—_— 


The Church-warden, 
He Churches Guardian takes care to keep 
Her Buildings always in Repair, 
Unwilling that any Decay ſhould creep 
On them, before he is aware. 

Nothing defac'd, 

Nothing diſplac'd 
He likes; but mot doth long and love to ſee 
The living Stones order'd as ; they ſhould/be. 


Lord, thou not only Super- viſor art 
Of all our Works, but in all thoſe, 


Which we dare own, thine is the chiefeſt part: 


For there is none of us, that knows | 
How to do well: | 
Nor can we tell 
What we ſhould do, unleſs by thee re cbed: g 
It proſpers not that's by our ſelves projected. 


That which we think our ſelves to mend, we mar, 
And often make it ten times worle; : 
Reforming of Religion by War - © 
Is th Chymick Bleſſing of a Curſe. | 
Great odds it 1s, | 
That we ſhall miſs - 


Of what we looked for: Thine Ends cannot 


By any but by thine own Means be got. 


Tis ſtrange we ſo much doat upon our own 
Dieformity, and others Scorn. 5 
$ if our ſelves were beautiful alone: 


When that which did us molt adorn 


— 
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We purpoſely 
Chuie to lay by, 
Such Decency and Order, as did place us 
In high'ſt Eſteem, and guard as well as grace us. 


Is not thy Daughter g glorious within, 
| When cloth'd in Needle- work without? 
Or is't not rather both their Shame and Sin, 


That change her Robe into a Clout, a 
Too Narrow, and 


Too thin, to ſtand | # 
Her nesd in any ftead, much leſs to be 
An Ornament fit for her high Degree? 


Take pity on her, Lord, and heal her Breaches; 
Clothe all her Enemies with Same; 

All the Deſpight that's done unto her, reaches - 
Io the diſhonour of thy Name. 

Make all her Sons | 

Rich precious Stones, 
To ſhine each of them in his proper place, 
Receiving of ty Ne — N nder 


4 2 
* 6 — . . . A tn ö 
* 


'T * S 


He Deacon! ! That's the Miniſter. 
True, taken gen' rally: 
And without any ſiniſter 
Intent, us'd ſpecially, 
Hess purpoſely ordain'd to Mlniſter, 
In ſacred things, t' another Officer. 


At whoſe Appointment, in whoſe ſtead, 
He doth what he ſhould do, 
In ſome things, not in all: Is led 
By Law, and Cuftom too. 
Where that doth neither bid; nor — he 
p hinks chis ſufficient Anthoriegs, 


— - 
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Loves not to vary, when he ſees 
| No great neceſſity, 
To what's commanded he agrees, 
5 With all Humility; 
Knowing how highly God Submiſſion Prizes, 
Pleas'd with Obedience more than Sacrifices. 


Lord, thou did'ft of thy ſelf profe ls 
Thou waſt as one that fery'd, 
And freely chuſeſt to go leſs, 
Though none ſo much deſerv'd. 
With what Face can we then refuſe to be 
Enter'd thy Servants in a low degree? 


Thy way to Exaltation 
Was by Humility ; 
But we, proud Generation, 
No diff rence of degree 
In holy Orders will allow; nay: more, 
All holy Orders would turn out of Door. 


But if thy Precept cannot do't, 
To make us humbly ſerve, 
Nor thy example added to t. 
If ſtill from both we ſwerve; 
Let none of us proceed, till he can tell, 
How t uſe the Office of a Deacon well. 


Which by the Bleſſing of thy Spirit, 1 
Whom thou haſt left to be a 
Thy Vicar here, we may inherit, 
And miniſter to thee, 
Though not ſo well as thou may'ſt well expect, 
A EL ſo, as thou wilt e be t* accept. 


| The Prieſt. 


He Prieſt, I ſay, the Presbyter I mean, 
| AS nom * he's call'd, 25 
2 a 5 y 


- 
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By many Men : But I chuſe to retain 
| The Name wherewith inſtall'd 
He was at firſt in our own Mother-Tongue: 
And doing lo, I hope, I do no wrong. 


The Prieſt, I ſay⸗ SA middle Officer, 
Between the Biſhop and _ 
The Deacon, as a middle Officer, 
Which in the Church doth ſtand, 
Between God and the People, ready preſt 
In the behalf of both to do his beſt. 


From him to them offers the Promiſes | 
Of Mercy which he makes; Ry 

For them to him doth all their Faults one 5 
Their Pray'rs and Praiſes takes, 

And offers for them at the Throne of Grace, 

4 Contentedly attending his own Place. 


The Word and Sacraments, the Means of Grace; 
He duly doth diſpence, 
The Flouriſhes of Falſhood to deface, 
With Truths clear Eyidence 
And Sins uſurped Tyranny Suppreſs, _ 
B advancing Righteoulneb, and Holineſs. 


The publick Cenfures of the Church he bees 
To Execution brought: 

But nothing raſhly of himſelf decrees, 
| Nor covets to be thought _ 
Wiſer than his Superiors; whom always 
He actively, or pafhyely obeys. | 
Lord Jeſus, thou the Mediator art 

Of the New Teftament, 

And fully did'ft.perform thy double part 

a Of God and Man when ſent. 
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To reconcile the World, and to attone 

Twixt it and Heaven, of two making one. 

Yea, after the Order of Melchiſedeck, 

| Thou art a Prieft for ever. 

With perfect Righteouſneſs thy ſelf do'ſt deck, 
Such as decayeth never. | 

Like to thy felf make all thy Prieſts on Earth, 


Bleſs'd Fathers to thy Sons of th* ſ=cond Birth. 


Thou cam'ſt to do the Will of him that ſent thee, 
And didft his honour ſeek, 
More than thine own : Well may it then repent thee, 
Being thy ſelf ſo meek, 
To have admitted them into the place. 
Of Sons, that ſeek their Fathers to diſgrace. 
Lord, grant that the Abuſe may be reform'd, 
| Before it Ruin bring 
Upon thy poor deſpiſed Church, transform'd 
As if't were no ſuch thing: | 
T hou that the God of Order art, and Peace, 


Make curs d Confuſion and Contention ceaſe. 


Ie Biſhop. 
He Biſhop? Yes, why not? What doth that. 
Import that is unlawful, or unfit ? (name 
To ſay the Overſeer is the ſame + © 
In Subſtance, and no hurt, I hope, to it: 


Blut ſure if Men did not deſpiſe the thing, 


Such Scorn upon the Name they would not fling. 
Some Prieſts, - ſome Presbyters, I mean, would be 


Each Overſecr of his ſev'ral Cure, 


— 


But one Superior, to overſee - 
Them altogether, they will not endure; _ 
This the main diff'rence is, that I can fee, 
Biſhops they would not have, but they would be. 
But who can thew of old that ever any 
Presbyteries without their Biſhops were: 


Though 
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Though - Biſhops without Presbyteries many, 
At firſt muſt needs be, almoſt every where? 


That Presbyters from Biſhops firſt aroſe, 
T' aſſiſt them, s probable, not-theſe from thoſe... 


However, a true Biſhop I eſte mm 
The higheſt Officer the Church on Earth: 
Can have, as proper to it ſelf, and deem 
A Church without one an imperfect Birth. 
If conſtituted ſo at firſt, and maimed. 
If whom it had, it afterwards diſcla imed. 
All Order firſt from Unity ariſeth, - | 
And th' Eſſence of it is: Subordiaation: 
Whoever this contemns, and that deſpiſeth, 
May talk of, but intends not, Reformation. 
Tis. not of God, of Nature, or of Art, 
T” aſcribe to all what's proper to one part. 


To rule and to be ruled are diſtinctt, 

And ſeveral Duties, ſeverally belong 

To ſeveral Perſons, can no more be linkt 

In altogether, than amidſt the. Throng  -—©7 | 
Of rude unruly Paſhons, in the Heart, = 
Reaſon can ſee to att her Sovereign part. 

But a good Biſhop, as tender Father 

Doth teach and rule the Church, and is obey d- 

And rev'renc'd by it, ſo much the rather, 

By how: much he delighted more to lead 
All by his own example in the way, 
Than puniſh any when they go aſtray. 

Lord, thou the Biſhop, and chief Shepherd art 

Of all that Flock, which thou haſt purchaſed .... 

With thine own. Blood ; to them thou doft impart. 

The Benefits which thou haſt mer ite. 

Teaching and ruling by thy bleſſed Spirit, 
heir Souls in Grace till Glofy they inherit: 


„ 


34 The SYNAGOGUE. 
The Stars which thou doſt hold in thy right. Hand, 
The Angels of the Churches, Lord, direct 


Clearly thy holy Will to underſtand, 


And do accordingly: Let no defect 
Nor fault, no not in our new Politicks, 
Provoke thee to remove our Candleſticks; 


But let thy Urim and thy Thummim be 
Garments of Praiſe t' adorn thy holy Ones: 
Light and Perfection let all Men fee 
Brightly ſhine forth in thoſe rich precious Stones, 
Of whom thou wilt make a Foundation, 
To raiſe thy new Hieruſalem upon. 


And at the Brightneſs of its rifing let 


All Nations with thy People ſhout for Joy: 


Salvation for Walls and Bulwarks ſet 


About it, that nothing may it annoy. 


Then the whole World thy Dioceſs ſhall be, 
"_ — all but n e to Thee. 


e 1 «a Au MMSE. a at. F 811 
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Church A eftivals, Ke 


Arrow of Time, Eternity; in brief, 
Com pendiums Epitomiz d, the chief 
1. — the Indices, the Titte-Pages 
Of all paſt, preſent, and ſucceeding Ages, 
Sublimate Graces, antidated Glories, 
The Cream of Holineſs, 
The Inventories 
Of future Bleſſednefs, 
The Pioffſegn of Celeſtial Stories, 


Spirits of Toys, the Reliſhes and Cloſes 


Of Angels Muſick, Pearls diſſolved, Roſes: 
perfumed, ſugard Honey-Combs, Delights | 
Never too highly priz d, 
- "The MarriageRites, 
Which duly folemniz'd 


9 
Uſher 1 
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Uſher eſpouſed Souls to bridal Nights, 

Gilded Sun-beams, refined Elixars, 

And Quinteſſential Extratts of Stars: 


Who loves not you, doth but in vain profeſs 
That he loves God, or Heaven, or Happineſs. | 


The Sabbath, Or Lord's Day. 


— 


All! Vail 
1 Holy Woolly 
King of Days, To thy Praiſe 
The Emperor, For evermore 
Or Univerſal | Muſt the Rehearſal 
Monarch of time, the weeks Of all that honour ſeeks, 
Perpetual Dictator. Under theworlds Creator. 
Beauty _ Duty 3 
Far exceeds. : .. Vet muſt needs 8 
The reach of Art, Vield thee mine Heart, 
To blazon fully And that not dully: 


And I thy Light eclipſe, Spirits of Souls, not Lips 
When I moft ftrive 7 9-y Aloneare fit topraiſe thee. 
_ (thee, 20 


What „ 
Nothing Sjlowething 
Elſe can le Time by thee 
Thou only art Flath got the ftart, 
Th extracted Spirit And doth inherit 
Of all Eternity, That Immortality 
By favour e Which Sim anticipated. 
That ; 
Could lay by _ 
This Body ſo, 


: That my Soul might be | 7 
Incorporate' with thee; 
And no more to fix days owe, 
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The Annunciation, or Lady Day. 


| Une the Muſick of the Spheres | 
Let Men, and Angels, join in Conſort theirs. 
So great a Meſſenger. | | 
From Heaven. to Earth 
Is ſeldom ſeen, | 
Attir'd in ſo much Glory, - 
A Meſlage welcomer, 
Fraught with more Mirth,. 
Hath never been 
Subject of any Story: 
This by a double Right, if any, may. 
Be truly ſtil'd the World's Birth-day-. 


The. making of the World ne're coft - 
So dear, by much, as to redeem it loſt. 
God ſaid but, Let it be, 
And ev'ry thing 

| . Was made ſtraight way, 
[ith © So as he ſaw it good. 
'Ii But e' re that he could (ee 
A courſe to bring. 
'Þ | Man gone aftray ; 
| To the place where he ſtood; 
lt His Wiſdom with his Mercy for Man's fake; 


Againft his Juftice part did take. 


1 And the Reſult was this days News, 
ll Able the Meſſenger himſelf t' amuſe, 
ul A As wellas her, to whom 
f By him *twas told, 
That though ſhe were- 
A Virgin pure, and knew 
No Man, yet in her Womb: 
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A Son ſhe ſhould 
Conceive and bear, 
As ſure as God was true. | 
Such high Place in his Favour ſhe poſſeſſedz 
| Being among all Women bleſſed. 


But bleſt eſpecially i in this,. 
That ſhe believ'd, and for eternal Bliſs. 
Rely'd on him, whom ſhe 
Her ſelf ſhould. bear, 
And her. own Son. 
Took for her Saviour. 
And if there any be, 
That when they hear, 
As ſhe had done 
| Sure their behavior, 
They may be bleſſed, as ſhe was, and gay. 
Tis their Annunciation-day. 


The N. ativity, or Chriftmas-dgy. 


Nfold thy Face, unmask thy Ray, 
U Shine forth bright Sun, double the Day, 
Let no malignant miſty Fume, 
Nor foggy Vapour, once preſume 
To interpoſe thy perfect Sight 
This day, which makes us love thy 8 
For ever better, that we could 
That bleſfed Object once behold, 
Which is both the Circumference, 
And Centre of all excellence: 
Or rather neither, but a Freaſure 
Unconfined without meaſure, 
Whole Centre and Circumference, 
Including all preheminence, 
Excluding HS: but defect, 


And 
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And infinite in each aſpect, 

Is equally both here and there, 

And now, and then, and ev'ry where 

And always, one, himſelf, the ſame 

A being far above a Name. | 

Draw nearer then, and freely pour 

Forth all thy Light into that Hour, 

Which was crowned with his Sth... - 

And made Heaven enyy Earth. | 
Let not this Birth-day clouded be, 
* whom thou ſhineſt, and we ſee. 


0 ircumciſion, or New-years aay. 
Orrow betide my Sins! Muft ſmart ſo ſoon 
Seize on my Saviour's tender Fleſh ſcarce grown 
Unto an Eight days Age? 
Can nothing elſe aſſwage 
The Wrath of Heaven, but his Infant-blood ; ? 
Innocent Infant, - infinitely Good! 


Is this thy welcome to the World, great God! 
No ſooner born, but ſubject to the Rod 

Of fin-incenſed Wrath ? 

Alas, what Pleaſure hath | 
Thy Father's Juftice to begin thy Paſſion, 
Almoſt together with thine Incarnation ? 


Is it to antedate thy death ? T* indite 
Thy Condemnation himſelf, and write 
The Copy with thy Blood, 
Since nothing is ſo good! > 
Or, is't by this Experiment to try, 
Whether thou beek born mortal, and canft 476? >. 


If Man muſt needs draw Blood of God, yet Why 

Stays he not till thy time be come to bay ? | 
Didſt thou thus-early bleed R 
For us to ſhew what need 
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Wwe have to haften unto thee as faſt; | 
And learn that all the time is loſt that's paſt ? 


Tis true, we ſhould do ſo; Yet in this Blood 
There's ſomething elſe, that muſt be underſtood: 
It ſeals thy Covenant, 
That ſo we may not want (1 
Witneſs enough againft thee, that thou a art 
Made ſubject to the Law, to act our part. 


The Sacrament of thy Regeneration 
It cannot be; It gives no imitation 
Of what thou wert, but we: 
Native Impurity, 7 
Original Corruption, was not thine, . 
But only as thy Righteouſneſs is mine. 


In holy Baptiſm this is brought to me, 
As that in Circumciſion was to thee: 
So that thy Loſs and Pain 
Do prove my Joy and Gain. 
Thy Circumciſion writ thy Death in Blood: 
Baptiſm in Water ſeals my Livelihood. 


O bleſſed Change! Yet, rightly underſtood, 
That Blood was Water, and this Water's Blood. 
What ſhall I give again, 
To recompence thy Pain? | 
Lord take revenge upon me for this ſinart : 
To quit thy 88 circumeiſe my heart. 


* * — 3 


The Epiphany, or Twelfth-day. 


Rea without controverſy great, 

They that do know it will confeſs 

The: Myftery of Godlinefs, 
"Whereof the * doth intreats 


- God 
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God in the Fleſh is manifeſt, 
And that which hath for ever been 


Inviſible, may now be ſeen, 
Th eternal Deity new dreſt. 


Angels to Shepherds brought the News: 
And wife Men guided by a Star, 
To ſeek the Sun are come from far: 
Gentiles have got the ſtart of Jews. . 


The Stable and the Manger hide | 
His Glory from his own :. But the ſe. 
Though Strangers, his reſplendent Rays 
Of Majeſty Divine have ſpy'd. — 
Gold, Frankincenſe, and Myrrh, they give; 
And worſhipping him plainly ſhow, 
That unto him they all things owe, 
By whoſe free Gift it is they live. 


Though clauded in a Vail of Fleſh, 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs appears, 

Melting cold Cares and ode Fears, 
And making Joys ſpring up afreſh. 
O that his Light and Influence, 

Would work effettually in me 

Another new Epiphany, - 
Exhale and elevate me hence: 


That, as my Calling doth require, 
Star-like I may to others ſhine : 
And guide them to that Sun divine: 
_ Whoſe day-light never ſhall expire. 


—— OO 


The Paſſion,. or Good-Friday.. 


jb bag Day my Saviour dyd; And do I live? 
L What hath not Sorrow flain me yet? 
Did the Immortal God vouchſafe to give 
„ RY His 


* 


The STNAGOGUE. 41 


His Life for mine, and do I ſet 
More by my wretch=d Life, than he. dy has, 
So full of Glory, and of Bliss 


Did his free Mercy, and meer — to me, 
Make him forſake his glorious Throne, 

And mount a C rols, the © Stage of Infamy, 
That fo he might not die alone, 

But dying ſuffer more through Griz f and Shame,. 

Than mortal Men have pow to name? 


And can Ingratitude ſo far prevail, 

Io keep me Living ftill 2 Alas! 
Methinks ſome Thorn out of his Crown, ſome Nail, 
At leaſt his Spear, might pierce, and paſs 

Thorow, and thorow, till it reviv'd mine heart ;, 
As the right Death-deſerving part. 


And doth he not expect it ſhould be fo? 
Would he lay down a Price fo great, 

And not look that his Purchaſes ſhould grow: 
Accordingiy? Shall I defeat 

His juſt deſire? O no, it cannot be: 
His Death muſt needs be death to me. 


My Life's not mine, but his: For he did dye: | 
That I might live; yet died fo, | 
That being dead he was alive; and I 
Thorow the Gates of Death muſt go 
To live with him; yea, to live by. him here 
Is a part in his Death to bear. 1 
Die then, dull Soul, and if thou can not die, 
Diffolve thy ſelf into a Sea 
Of living Tears, whoſe Streams may ne'er go dry. 
Nor turned be another way, 
Till they have drown'd all Joys, but thoſe alone, 
Which Sorrow claimeth for its own. 


For Sorrow hath its Joys; and J am glad 
That 
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That I would grieve, if I do not: : 
But it I neither could, nor would, be ſad, 

And ſorrowful, this Day, my Lot 


Would be to grieve for ever, with a Grief 
Uncapable cf all relief. 


No Grief was like that, which he griey'd for me, 
A greater Grief than can be told: | 
And like my Grief for him no Grief ſhould be, 
If I could grieve fo, as I would: 
But what I would, and cannot, he doth ſee, 
And will accept, that dy'd for me. 


Lord, as thy Grief and Death for me are mine, 
For thou haſt given them untome: 
So my defires to grieve and dye are thine, 
For they are wrought only by thee. 
Not for my fake then, but thine own, be pleas'd 5 
With that, which thou thy ſelf haft rais'd. 


The Reſurreition, or Eaſter- day. 5 


P, and away, | | 
: Thy Saviour's gone before. 
Why doſt thou ftay, - | 
Dull Soul? Behold the Door 
Is open, and his Precept bids thee riſe, f 
Whoſe Pow'r hath vanquiſh't all thine Enemies. 
Say not, I live, I 
Whil'ſt in the Grave thou ly'ſt: 
He that doth give 50 f 
Thee Lite, would have thee Prize't 
More highly than to keep it bury'd, where 
Thou can'ft not make the Fruits of it appear. 
Is Rottenneſs, | = 
And Duſt ſo pleaſant to thee, 
That Happineſs, 


And 


* 
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And Heaven, cannot woe thee, 


To ſhake thy Sackles off, and leave behind thee 
Thoſe fetters, which to death and hell do bind thee ? 


In vain thou ſay'ſt, 


Theart bury d with thy Saviour, 
If thou delay'ſt, 
To thew, by thy Behaviour, 
That thou art riſen with him; Till thou ſhine 


Like him, how can'ſt thou ay nis Light is thine? 


Early he roſe, 
| And with him brought the day, +4 


” W hich all thy Foes 


Frighted out of the way: 


| And wilt thou Sluggard-lik turn in 5 Bed. 
Till Noon: ſun- beams draw up thy drowſy Head ? 


; Open thine Eyes, 


Sin-feized Soul, and ſee | 
What Cobweb-ties 


They are, that tramel thee; 


Not Profits, Pleaſures, Honours, as thou thinkeſt; ; 


But Loſs, Pain, Shame, at which thou vainly winkeft. 


All that is good - 
Thy Saviour dearly bought 


With his er Blood; 


And it muſt there be ſought, 1 
Where he keeps reſidence, who roſe this day: 
Linger no longer then; up, and away. 


The Lees, on, or Holy 22 | 


| \ Ount, mount, my Son, and climb, or rather fly 


With all chy force on high, 
hy Saviour roſe not only, but aſcended : : 

And he muſt be attended | 
Both. 


. © 
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Both in his Conqueſt and his Triumph too. 
His Glories ſtrongly woe 

His Graces to them, and will not appea 

In their full Luſtre, until both be 3 


Where he now ſits, not for himſelf alone, 
But that upon his Throne 
Ail his Redeemed may Atrendants be, 
Robbed, and crown'd as he. | 
Kings without Courtiers are lone Men, they ſay ; 
And doſt thou think to ſtay 
Behind on Earth, whibſt thy King reigns in Heaven, 
Vet not be of thy Happineſs bereaven! ? 


Nothing that thou canſt think worth having's here. 
Nothing is wanting there, 

That thou can't wiſh, to make thee truly bleſt. 
And above all the reſt, 

Thy Life is hid with God in Jeſus Chriſt, 
Higher than what is high'ft. 

O grovel then no longer here on Earth, 

Where mis'ry ev'ry moment drowns thy mirth. 


But tour; my Soul, and ſoar above the Skies, 
Where thy true Treaſure lies. | 
Though with Corruption, and Mortality 
Thou clogg'd and pinion'd be z _ 
Yet thy flight Thoughts, and ſprightly Wiſhes, may 
Speedily * away. 
To what thou can'ft not reach, at leaſt aſpire, 
Aſcend, if not in r ut in deſire, 


- 


22 —— 


M hitſunday. 


Nor ſtartle not to hear the ruſhing Wind, 
Wherewith this Place is ſhaken: 
Attend a while, and thou ſhalt quickly find 
How much thou art mikaken,. 


17 
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If thou think here | 
Is any cauſe to fear. 


See&ft thou not how on thoſe twelye rev'rend Heads 
Sit cloven Tongues of Fire ? 
And as the rumour of that Wonder ſpreads, 
The Multitude admire 
To ſee it: and 
Yet more amazed ſtand 


To hear at once ſo great variety Ce” 
Of Language from them come, 
, Of whom they dare be bold to ſay they be 
Bred no where but at home, | 
And never were - e 
In place ſuch Words to hear. » | 


Mock not, prophane Deſpiſers of the Spirit, 
At what's to you unknown: 
This earneft he hath ſent, who muſt inherit 
All Nations as his own: 1 
That they may know 
How much to him they owe. 


Now that he is aſcended up on high 
To his celeftial Throne, 
And hath led captive all Captivity, 
He'll not receive alone, 
ry | But likewiſe give 5 
Gifts unto all that live; 


To all that live by him, that they may be, 
In his due time, each one, 
— | Partakers with him in his Victory, 
Nor he triumph alone, 
But take all his 
Unto him where he is. 


To fit them for which bleſſed ſtate of dlory, 
| T his is his Agent here: 


* 
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To publith to the World that happy Story, 
Always, and every where, 
This reſident | 
Embaſſador is ſent. 


Heavens Legier upon Earth to counter-work 
| The Mines that Satan made, 
And bring to light thoſe Enemies, that lurk 
Under Sins gloomy Shade; —_ | : 
That Hell may not | N 
Still boaſt what it hath got. 


Thus Babel's Curſe, Confuſion, is retriev'd, 
Diverlity of Tongues | 
By this Diviſion of the Sp'rit reliev'd ; 
And to prevent all ne 
One Faith unites 
People of diff' rent Rites. 


O let his Entertainment then be ſuch, 5 
As doth him beſt befit: | | 
What ever he requireth think not much 
Freely to yield him it: 
For who doth this, 5 
Reaps the Firſt-fruits of bus. g 1 


And a Grace fill both my Head and Heart. 


— — * — RW bas Wal ud. 


Trinity-S unday. 


Race, Wit, and Art afſiſt me; for I ſee 

The ſubject of this days Solemnity 

So far excels in worth, 
That ſooner may 
J drain the Sea, 
Or drive the Day 
With Light away, 

Than fully ſet it forth, 

Except you joyn all three to take my part, 


Stay 
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Stay buſy Soul, preſume not to enquire 
Too much of what Angels can but admire, 
And never comprehend ; 
The Trinity 
In Unity, 
And Unity 
In Tray, oem 
| All Reaſon doth tranſcend. 
God Father, Son God, and God Holy Ghoſt, 
Who moft admireth, magnifieth moſt. 


And who moſt magnifies beſt underſtands, 
And beft expreſſeth what the Heads, and Hands, 
And Hearts, of all Men living, 
When moſt they try 
_ To glorify, | 
And raiſe on high, 
Fall ſhort, and lye 2 
- _ Groveling below: Man's giving 
Is but reftoring by retail with Loſs, _ 
What from his God he firſt receiy'd in groſs. 


Faith muſt perform the Offic2 of Invention, 
And Elocution ſtruck with Apprehenſion 
Cf Wonder, filence keep. 
Not Tongues, but Eyes 
Lift to the Skies | 
In reverend wile, 
Beſt ſolemnize . — _ 
This Day, whereof the deep 
 Myfterious ſubje@ lies out of the reach 
Of Wit to learn, much more of Art to teach. 


Then write non Ultra here; Look not for leave 
To ſpeak of what thou never can ſt conceive 
Worthily, as thou ſhouldeſt: 
And it ſhall be 
Enough for thee, 


— . * . 


— _ 
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Thrice bleſſed One in Three, and Three in One. 
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If none but he Fe 
Himſelf doth ſee, 


Though thou can't not, thou wouldeſt 
Make his Praile glorious, who is alone 


3 


Urn in, my Lord, turn in to me; 
Mine Heart's an homely Place; 
But thou can'ſt make Corruption flee, 
And fill it with thy Grace. 
So furniſhed it will be brave, | 
And a rich Dwelling thou ſhalt have. 


It was thy Lodging once before, 
It builded was by thee ; 
But I to Sin ſet ope the Door, 
It render'd was by me. 
And ſo thy Building was defac'd. 
And in thy room another plac'd. 


But he uſurps, the Right is thine : 
O diſpoſſeſs him Lord! 
Do thou but ſay, this Heart is mine, 
- He's gone at the firſt Word. 
Thy Word's thy Will, thy Will's thy Power, 
Thy Time is always; now's mine hour: 


Now ſay to Sin, depart : 
And, Son give me thine beat. 
Thou, that by ſaying, Let it be, didſt make it, 


Can'ft, if thou wilt, by ſaying, Give't me, take it. 


Comfort in Extremity. | 
Las! my Lord is gone, | | | 
A Oh my woe ! 7 


7 | 
f 
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It will be mine undoing; 
| If he go, | 
I'll run and overtake him : 
If he ftay, 
I'll cry aloud, and make him 
Look this way, 
O ftay, my Lord, my Love, 'tis 1; 
Comfort me quickly, or I dye. 


Cheer up thy drooping 1 
J am here. | 
Mine all-ſufficient Merits 
Shall appear 77 
Be fore the Throne of Glory | 
In thy ftead; 
PI put into thy Story 
What I did. 
Lift up thine Eyes, ſad Soul, and ſee 
Thy Saviour here, Lo, I am he. 


Alas! ſhall I ll hr 
infulneſs. 

To thee? 5 5 wilt reſent 

The loathſomneſs 
Be not afraid, Fl take 

Thy Sins on me, 
And all my favour make 

To ſhine on thee. | 

Lord, what thow'lt have me, thou muſt make me. 

As 1 have made ws now 1 take thee. 


© 


— — 


Reſol utions 3 A f urance. 


Ord, thou wilt love me. Wilt thou not? 
Beſhrew that not: | 
It was my Sin begot 5 
That Queſtion firſt: Yes, Lord, thou wüt: 0 
It C Thy 


— 
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Thy Blood was ſpilt 
To waſh away my Guilt, 
Lord, I will love thee. Shall I not? 
Beſhrew that not. 
Twas Death's accurſed Plot 
To put that Queſtion : Yes, I will 
Lord love thee ſtill, 
In ſpight of all my II. | 
Then Life, and Love continue ftill 
. We ſhall, and will, | 
| | My Lord and I, until, 
In his Celeſtial Hill, 
1 We love our fill, 
When he hath purged all mine ill. 


— 


Vows broken and renewed. 


Aid I not fo, that I would fin no more? 
Witneſs my God, I did ; 
Yet I am run again upon the Score: 
My Faults cannot be hid. 


What ſhall I do ? Make Vows, and break them ſtill ? 
*E will be but labour loft ; 

My Good cannot prevail againſt mine Ill; 
The Bus'neſs will be croft. 


O, ſay not ſo ! thou can't not tell what ſtrength 
Thy God may give thee at the length: 
Renew thy Vows, and if thou keep the laſt, i 
Thy God will pardon all that's paſt. (ma y'ſt 
Vow, whilſt thou canſt; while thou canſt vow, thou 
Perhaps perform it, when thou thinkeſt leaſt. 


Thy God hath not deny'd thee all, 
Whilſt he permits thee but to call: 
Call to thy God for Grace to keep 
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Thy Vous, and if thou break them weep. 
Weep for thy broken Vows, and vow again: 
Vows made with Tears cannot be ftill in vain. 
Then once again 
I vow to mend my Ways, 
FR Lord, \fay, Amen, 
And thine be all the Cy 15 


: Is gravelFd! , 
| Not a Thou 
That I can find. £L 
But's ravell' d 
All to nought. 
Short ends of Threds, 
And narrow Shreds 
„ I 
Knots, ſnarled Ruffs, . ; 
Looſe broken Tufts 
SC OF TR CS. 
Are my torn Meditations ragged Clothing, 
Which wound, and woven Shape a Sute for nothing: 
One while I think, and then I am in pain 
To think how to unthink that Thought again. 
How can my Soul Fee 5 
(rank 
With this Food? 
Pleaſures full BoW! 
Tafts ramiſh, _ 
| Taints the Blood. 
Profit picks Bones, 41 
And chews on Stones 
„„ 7 
Honour climbs Hills | 3 
. C2 Fats 


* 5 | 
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Fats not, but fills 
With Smoak, 
And whilft my Thoughts are greedy upon theſe, 
They paſs by Pearls, and ftoop to pick up Peaſe. 
Such Waſh and Draf is fit for none but Swine : 
And ſuch J am not, Lord, if I am thine. 
Clothe me a-new, and feed me then a-freſh : 
Elſe * Soul dies famiſh'd, and ſtarv d with Fleſh, 


K 


The worſe the better. 
Elcome mine Health; this Sickneſs makes me 
Medicines adieu: (well. 


When with Diſeaſes I have lift to dwell, 
I'll wiſh for you. 


Welcome my Strength; this Weakneſs makes me able. 
Powers adieu: 

When I am weary grown of ſtanding ſtable, 
I'll wiſh for yoꝓꝓuu. 


Welcome my Wealth; this Loſs hath gain'd me more. 
Riches adieu: 
When I again grow greedy to be poor | 
8 I'll which for you. 


Welcome my Credit; this Diſgrace is Glory. 
"Honours adieu; 
When for Renown, and Fame I ſhall be ſorry, 
I'll wiſh for you. 


Welcome Content ; this Sorrow is my Joy. 
| Pleaſures adieu ; 
When I defire ſuch Griefs as may annoy, 
I'll wiſh for you. 


Health, Strength, and Riches, Credit, and Content, 
_— * del! — t they are ſpent: 


8 85 Sick: 
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Sickneſs and Weakneſs, Loſs, Dil, grace, and Sorrow, 
Lend moſt ſometimes, when they moſt ſeem to borrow. 
Bleft be the Hand, that helps by hurting, s 
By taking, by forſaking me relieves. | 
If in my fall my riſing be thy Will, 
Lord, I will ſay, The worſe the berter til. 
I'll ſpeak the Paradox, maintain thou it, - 
And let thy Grace ſupply my want of Wit. - 
Leave me no Learning that a Man may ſee, 
So [ may be a Scholar unto thee. 8 


L "EM? 


Inmates. 


N Houſe I had (an Heart I modi 3 wide 
A And full of ſpacious Rooms on every fids, 
That viewing it I thought I might do well, 
Rather than keep it void, and make no Gain, 

Of what I could not uſe, to entertain 
Such Gueſts as came: I did; but what befel - 
Me quickly in that courſe, I ſigh to tell. | 


A Gueft I had (alas! I have her ſtill) 

A great big-belly'd Gueſt, enough to fill 
The vaſt content of Hell, Corruption. 

By entertaining her,. I loft my Right 

To more than all the World hath now in fi ight. - 
Each Day, each Hour almoſt, ſhe brought forth 
Or other baſe-begot Tranſgreſſion. (one 


The Charge grew great. I, that had loft before | 
All that I had, was forced now to ſcore 


For all the Charges of their Maintenance. 
In, Dooms-day Book: . whoever knew't would ſay, 
The leaſt Sum there was more than I could pay, 
When firft *twas due, beſides Continuance, (hance. 
W hich could not chuſe but much the Debt en- 


C2 T0 


None ever there complain'd, but was * 
e 2 ope 


dE 
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To eaſe me firſt I wiſh'd her to remove: 

But ſhe would not. I ſu'd her then above, 

And begg'd the Court of Heaven, but in vain, 

To caft her out. No, I could not evade 

The Bargain, which ſhe pleaded I had made, 
That, whilft both lived, I ſhould entertain, 
At mine own charge, both her and all her Train. 


No help then, but or I muft dye, or ſhe; 
And yet my death of no avail would be : 

For one death I had dy'd already then, 
When firft ſhe liv'd in me; and now to dye 
Another death again were but to tye 

And twiſt them both into a third, which when 

It once hath ſeiz'd on, never looſeth Men. 


Her Death might be my Life; but her to kill 
i, of my ſelf, had neither Power nor Will. | 
So deſp'rate was my Caſe. Whilſt I delay'd, 
My Gueſt ſtill teem'd, my Debts ſtill greater grew 
The leſs I had to pay, the more was due. 
The more I knew, the more I was afraid: 
The more I mus d, the more I was diſmaid. 


At laſt I learn'd, there was no way but one: 
A Friend muft do it for me. He alone, 
That is the Lord of Life, by dying can 
Save Men from death, and kill Corruption : 
And many Years ago the Deed was done, 
His Heart was pierc'd ; out of his Side there ran 
Sin's Corroſives, Reftoratives for Man. : 


This precious Balm I begg'd, for pities ſake, 
At Mercy's Gate: Where Faith alone may take, 
What Grace and Truth do offer lib'rally. 
Bounty ſaid, Come, I heard it, and believed; 
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Hope waiting upon Faith ſaid inftantly, > 

That thenceforth1 ſhould live, Corruption die. 
And ſo ſhe dy'd, I live. But yet, alas! | 
we are not parted: She is where ſhe was, 

Cleaves faſt unto me ſtill, looks thro' mine Eyes, 
Speaks in my Tongue, and muſeth in my Mind, 
Works with mine Hands; her Body's left behind, 


Although her Soul be gone. My Miſeries 
All flow from hence; from hence my Wocs ariſe. 


J loath my ſelf, becauſe I leave her not; 
Yet cannot leave her. No ſhe is my Lot, 

Now being dead, that living was my Choice : 
And ftill, though dead, the both conceives and bears 
Many Faults daily, and as many Fears: 
All which for Vengeance call with a loud Voice, 

And drown my Comforts with a deadly Noiſe, 


Dead Bodies kept unbury'd quickly ſtink, 

And putrify : How can I then but think 
Corruption noiſome, even mortify'd ? 

Tho ſuch ſhe were before, yet ſuch to me 

She ſeemed not. Kind Fools can never ſee, 
Or will not credit, until they have try'd, 
That frjendly looks oft falſe intents do hide, 


But mortify'd Corruption lies unmaskt, 
Blabs her own Secret, Filthineſs unaskt, 
Io all that underſtand her. That do none, 
In whom ſhe lives embraced with Delight :. 
She firſt of all deprives them of their Sight: 
Then doat they on her, as upon their own, 
And ſhe to them ſeems beautiful alone. 


But woe is me! One part of me is dead: 
The other lives. Vet that which lives is led, 
Or rather carry d Captive unto Sin, 
By the dead part. I am a living Grave, 

And a dead Body I within me have. 


S . a 


| 
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The worſe part of the better oft doth win: 
And when I ſhould have ended, I begin. 


The ſcent would choak nie, were it not that Grace 
Sometimes vouchſafeth to perfume the Place 
With Odours of the Spirit, which do eaſe me, 
And counterpoiſe Corruption. Bleſſed Spirit, 
Although eternal Torments be my Merit, 
And of my ſelf Tranſgreſſions only pleaſe me, 
And Grace enough being reviv'd, to raiſe me. 
Challenge thine own. Let not Intruders hold 
Againſt thy right, what to my wrong I ſold. 
Having no State my ſelf, but Tenancy, 
And Tehancy at Will, what could I grant 
That is not voided, if thou fay, avant! 
O ſpeak the word, and make theſe Inmates Flee: 
Or, which is one, take me to dwell with thee. 


* 


The Curb. 


Eace, Rebel- Thought; doft thou not know thy 
My God, is here? (King, 


Cannot his Preſence, if no other thing, 
Make thee forbear ? 
Or were he abſent, all the Standers-by 
Are but his Spiess: | 
And well he knows, if thou ſhould'ſt it deny, 
Thy words were lies. | 
If others will not, yet I muft and will, 
My ſelf complain. | 
My God, ev'n now a baſe rebellious Thought 
Began to move, | 8 
And ſubtly twining with me would have wrought 
Me from thy love: | om ts 
Fain he would have me to believe, that Sin, - 
And thou might both * 
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| Take up my Heart together for your Inn, 
And neither lothe | 
The others Company; a while fit ain, 

And part again. 


Tell me, my God, how this may be redreſt, | 
The Fault is great, 

And I the guilty party have conteſt, 

| I muft be beat. 

And I refuſe not Puniſhment for this, 
Though to my Pain: 

So may learn to do no more amiſs, 
Nor fin again: 

Correct me, if thou wilts but teach me eben 
What ] ſhall do- 


Lord of my Life, methinks I heard thee ſay. 
That Labour's eas d: 

The Fault, that is confeſt, is done away, 

And thou art pleas . 

How can 1 fin again, and wrong thee en, 
That do'ft relent, 

And ceaſe thine Anger ſtraight, as ſoon as Men 

| Do but repent ? 

No, Rebel. Thought; for if thou more again, 
I'Il tell chat too. 


THe Match is anda; 
Between my Love and"Me :- 
| And therefore glad, 
And merry now I'll be... 
Come i crown 3 


"IM And Pleaures own Ws 
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Of Thorns in Down. 
Sorrow, be gone; | 
Delight, 
And Joy alone 
Befit 


My Honey-Moon. 
Be packing now, 


You cumb'rors Carey and N 
Mirth will allow 


No room to Sighs and Tears. | 
Whilft thus I lay. 

As raviſh'd with Delight, 
I heard one fay, —+ 

So Fools their Friends requite· 
I knew the Voice 

My Lord's, 

And at the Noiſe 
His words 


Did make, aroſe. 
I look'd, and ſpy'd, 
Each where, | 
And loudly: cry'd,- 
My dear, [9% 4440 of 
But none reply'a: $00 1-109. 05 
Then to my Grief 5 
I I found my Love was gone, 8 
Without Relief, 


Leaving me all alone. 
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Hither, Oh! whither is my Lord departed? 2 

What can my Love, that is ſo tender-hearted, 
Forſake the Soul, which once he eee, 
% 003 it never — 1 


9 


No, 
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No, ſure my Love is here, if I could find him: 
He that fills all can leave no place behind him. 


But oh! my Senſes are too weak to wind him: 
| Or elſe I do not mind him. 


O no, I mind him not ſo as I ought; 

Nor ſeek him ſo as I by him was ſought, 
When I had loft my ſelf ; he dearly bought 

N Me, that was ſold for nought. 


But I have wounded him, that made me ſound; 

Loft him again, by whom I firft was found: 

Him, that exalted me, have caſt to th Ground; 
My Sins his Blood have drown'd. . 


Tell me, oh! tell me, (thou alone canſt tell) 

Lord of my Life, where thou art gone to dwell: 

For in thy Abſence ev'n it {elf is Hell: 
Without thee none is well. 


Or, if thou beſt not gone, but only hideſt 
Thy Preſence in place where thou abideft, 


Teach me the ſacred Art, which thou provideft F 
| For all them whom thou guideſt, 


To ſeek and find thee by. Elſe here I'll lie, 
Until thou find me. - If thou let me die, 
That only unto the2 for Life do cry, 

| Thou dy'ſt as well as I. 


For, if thou live in me, and I in thee, | 
Then either both alive, or dead muſt be: 
At leaft I'lLlay my death on thee, and ſee 


If thou wilt not agree. 44s 
For, though thou be the Judge thy ſelf. I have 
Thy Promiſe for it, whic thou canſt not wave, 

| That who Salvation at thine Hands do crave, 

Thou wilt not fail to ſave. 


Oh 


* ä 9 
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Oh! ſeek, and find me then; or elſe deny 

Thy Truth, thy ſelf. O thou canſt not lie, | 

Shew thy ſelf conſtant to thy word draw nigh. 5 
Find me. Lo, here Ilie. 


* 


The Return. 


O, now my Love appears; 
ag My 5 


Have 8 d mine Eyes: 1 lee + 
Thanks, bleſſed Lord, thine Abſence was my Hel; : 
And, now thou art returned, I am well. 
2 By this I ſee I mut | 
Not truſt 
My Joys unto my ſelf: 
This Shelf 
Of too ſecure, and too preſumptuous Pleaſure 
Had almoſt ſunk my Ship, anddrown'd my Treaſure. 
Who would have thought a Joy 
So coy 
To be offended ſo, 
And go 
So ſuddenly away? As if enjoying 
Full Pleaſure and Contentment were anoying,. 
Hereafter I had. need 
Take heed. 
Joys, amongft other things, 
Have Wings, | 
And watch their Opportunities of Flight, 
Converting in a Moment Day to Night. | 
But, is 5 enough for me 


Iaſtructed to be wiſe? 
| II riſe, 
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And read a Lecture unto them that are 
Willing to learn, how comfort dwels with care. 


He that his Joys would Reer 
Muſt weep; þ. 
And in the brine of Tears, 
And Fears, | | 
Muſt pickle them. That Powder will preſerve: 
Faith with Repentance is the Soul's Conſerve. 


Learn to make much of Care: 
A rare 

And precious Balſam * tis 
For Bliſs; 


Which oft reſides, where Mirth with Sorrow meets: * 


Heavenly Joys on Earth are Bitter. ſueets. 1 


— 


IJnundations. 


E talk of Noab's Flood, as of a Wan 5 
And well we may 0 
; The Scriptures ſay, _ 
The Water did prevail, 'the Hills were under, 
And nothing could be ſeen but Sea. | 


And yet there are two other Floods ſurpaſs 
| That Flood as far, 
As Heav'n one Star, 
Which many Men regard as little, as 
The ordinary'ſt Things that are. 


The one. is.Sin, the other is Salvation: A0 
And we muſt need 
Confeſs indeed, 
That either is. an Inundation, 5 
Which doth the Deluge far 1 


In Noalfs Flood he and bis Houſhold liv: 
And there abode | 


A whole Ark-load;- 


. 
lang” 2 


But, when Sin came, it overflowed all, 


That knew no Sin, could not releaſe my Thrall, 
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Of other Creatures, that were then repriey'd : 
All ſafely on the Waters rode. 


And left none free: 
Nay even he, 


But that he was made Sin for me ; 


And, when Salvation came, my Saviour's Blood 
Drown'd Sin again, \ 
With all its train 
Of Evils, overflowing them with good, 
With Good that ever ſhall remain. 


O, let there be one other Inundation, | 
Let Grace o'erflow 
In my Soul ſo, 
That Thankfulnels may level with Salvation, 
And Sorrow Sin may overgrow. 


Then will I praiſe-my Lord and Saviour ſo, 
That Angels ſhall 


Admire Man's Fall, | 
When they ſhall ſee God's greateſt Glory grow, 
Where Satan thought to root out all. 


Sin. 


IN, I would fain define thee : But thou art 
An uncouth Thing: 
All that I bring 


To ſhew thee fully, ſhews thee but in part. 
I é call thee the Tranſgreſſion of the Lu, 


And yet I read, 
That Sin is dead 


Without the Law; and thence it renzen doth N 
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I ay thou art the Sting of Death. *Tis trus, 'E 
And yet I find JS SG) BY 
Death comes behind: | 
The Work is done before the Pay be due. > 
I ay thou art the Devil's Work; yet he 6 
Should much rather b | 
Call thee Father: L 1h 
For he had been no Devil but for thee. 
What ſhall I call thee then ? If Death and Devil, 
Right underftood, 
Be Names too good, 15 
TT ay thou art the Quinteſſence of Evil.” 


"98. 


122 at * Bo 


Ft haves wiſh'd a Traveller to be: „ 
Mine Eyes did even itch the Sights to ſee, 
That I had heard-and read of. Ofc I have 
Been greedy of occaſion, as the Grave, 
That never ſays enough; yet ſtill was croſt, 
When Opportunities had promis d moſt. ws 
At laſt 1 ſaid, what meaneſt thou, wandering Te": > 
To ſtraggle thus? Go travel firſt thy ſelf. 
Thy little World can ſhew thee Wonders great; 
The greater may have more, but not more neat. 
And curious Pieces, Search, and thou ſhalt find 
Enough to talk of. If thou wilt, thy Mind 
Europe ſupplies, and Aſia thy Will, f IS 
And Africk thy Affections. And if ſtill . 
Thou liſt to 2 further, put thy Senſes - Fl 
For both the Indies. Make no more Pretences, pt 
Of new Diſcoveries, whilſt. yet thine own, 
Andneareft, little World is till unknown. 
Away then with thy Quadrants, Compaſſes, j 
Globes, Tables, Cards, Maps, and minute Glaſſes. Y 
Lay by thy Journals, and thy Diaries, 8 ; 
Cloſe up thine Annals, and thine Hiſtories. T : 
tu y 
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Study thy ſelf, and read what thou haft writ. 
In thine own Book, thy Conſcience. Ts it fit 
To labour after other Knowledge ſo, 
And thine own neareſt, deareſt, ſelf not know ? 
Travels abroad both dear and dangerous are, 
Whilft oft the Soul pays for the Body's Fare : 
Fravels at Home are cheap, and ſafe. Salvation, 
Comes mounted on the Wings of Meditation.. 
He that doth live at Home and learns to know 
God and Himſelf, needeth no further go. 


The Journey 
Ife is a Journey. From our Mothers Wombs, 
1 Houſes, we ſet out.; and in our Tombs, 
As Inns, we reſt, till it be time to riſGG. 
*Twixt Rocks and Gulfs our narrow Foot-path lies: 
Haughty Preſumption and Hell-deep Deſpair 
Make our way dangerous, though ſeeming fair. 
The World with its Inticements ſleek and fly, - 
Slabbers our Steps, and makes them ſlippery. - 
The Fleſh, with its Corruptions, cloggs our Feet, 
And burdens us with Loads of Luſts unmeet. 
The Devil, where we tread, doth ſpread his Snares, 
And with Temptations takes us unawares” 
Our Footſteps are our Thoughts, our Words, our 
Theſe carry us along; in theſe there Lurks. (Works: 
Envy, Luft, Avarice, Ambition 
The crooked Turnings to Perditin. 
One while we creep among the thorny-Brakes . 
Of worldly Profits; and the Devil takes 
Delight to ſee us pierce our.ſelves with:Sorrow . 
To day, by thinking what might be to Morrow, 
Another while we wade, and wallow in | 
Puddles of Pleaſure ; and we never lin 
Dawbing our ſelves with dirty damn'd Delights, 
Till ſelf-begotten Pain our Pleaſure frights, 


* 


— 


k 


Some- 


2 ve" 2 — 


2 
9 1 
The STNAGOGUE. &E& 
Sometimes we ſcramble to get up the Banks 
Of icy Honour; and we break our Ranks 
To ftep before our Fellows; though,.they ay, 
He ſooneſt tireth, that ftill leads the way. 
Sometimes, when others juſtle and-provoke us, 
We ftir that Duſt our ſelves, that ſerves to choke usz 
And raiſe thoſe Tempeſts of Contention, which 
Blow us beſide the way into the Ditch. | 
Our Minds ſhould'be our Guides: But they are blind, 
Our Wills out-run our Wits, or lag behind. | 
Our furious Paſſions, like unbridled Jades, 
Hurry us headlong to th'infernal Shades. | 
If God be not our Guide, our Guard, our Friend, 
Eternal Death will be our Journy's end. 


— 1 
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Engines. 
| EF 
EN often find, when Nature's at a ſtand, » 
| And hath in vain try'd all her utmoſt ſtrength, 
That Art, her Ape, can reach her out an Hand, 
To pierce her Powers with to a full length. 
And: may not Grace have means enough in ſtore, 
Wherewith to do as much as that, and more? 


She may: She hath Engines of ev'ry kind, 

To work what Art and Nature, when they view, 
Stupendious Miracles of wonder find. 
And yet mult needs acknowledge to be true; 

So far tranſcending all their pow'r and might, 


That they ſtand ev'n amazed at the fight. 


Take but three Inſtances; Faith, Hope, and Love. 
Souls help'd by the perſpective Glaſs of Faith 
Are able to perceive what is above | 


The reach of Reaſon : Vea the Scripture faith, | 
Ev'n him that is inviſible behold, 4 UOTE TY 
And future things, as if they'd been of old. 


Faith 


1 
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Faith looks into the ſecret Cabinet 

Of God's eternal Counſels, and doth ſee 
Such Myfteries of Glory there, as ſet 
Believing Hearts on longing, till they be 


Transform'd to the ſame Image, and appear 


So altered, as if themſelves were there. 


Faith can raiſe Earth to Heaven, or draw down 
Heaven to Earth, make both Extreams to meet 


Felicity and Miſery, can crown 


Reproach with Honour, ſeaſon Sowre with Sweet. | 
Nothing's impoſſible to Faith: a Man 
May dorall things that he believes he can. 


Hope founded upon Faith can raiſe the Heart 
Above it ſelf in expettation | 


Of what the Soul deſireth for its part! 


Then, when its time of tranſmigration 
Is delay'd longeft, yet as patiently | 
To wait, as if*t were anſwer'd by and by. 


When Grief unwieldy grows, Hope can abate 

The Bulk to what proportion it will: 

So that a large Circumference of late 

A little Centre ſhall not reach to fill. 4.7 
Nor that, which Giant-like beforexlid ftrout, 
Be able with a Pigmy's pace t'hold out. 


Hope can diſperſe the thickeſt Clouds of Night, 
That Fear hath overſpread the Soul withal, 
And make the darkeſt Shadows ſhine as bright, 
As the Sun-beams ſpread on a filver Wall. 


Sin-ſhaken Souls Hope anchor4lke holds ſteady, | 


When Storm and Tempeſts make them more than 


( giddy. | 
Lore 
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Love led by Faith, and fed with Hope, is able 
To travel chrough the World's wide Wilderneſs ; - 
And Burdens ſceming moſt intolerable 
Both to take up, and bear with Chearfulneſß. 

To do, or ſuffer, what appears in fight 

Extreamly heavy, Love will make moſt light. 


Yea, what by Men is done, or ſuffered, 
Either for God, or elſe tor one another, 
Though in it ſelf it be much blemiſhed 
With many Imperfections, which ſmother, 
And drown the worth, and weight of it; yet, fall 
What will, or can, Love makes amends for all. 


Love doth unite, and knit, both make, and keep 
Things one together, which were otherwiſe, 
Or would b2 both divers, and diſtant. Deep, 
High, long and broad, or whatſoever fize 
Eternity is of, or Happineſs, 
Love comprehends it all, be't more, or less 


Give me this threefold Cord of Graces then, 

Faith, Hope and Love, let them pofſeſs mine e Heart, 

And gladly I'll reſign to other Men 

All J can claim by Nature, or by Art. | 
To mount a Soul, and make it fill ftand ſtable, 
Theſe are alone Engines incomparable. 8 
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To my Reverend Friend, 
) 


SYNAGOGUE. | 


SIR, 


Lov'd you for your Snagogue, before | 
I knew your Perſon ; but now love you more; 
Becauſe I find © Ta 
It is ſo true a Picture of your mind ;._ 
| Which tunes your ſacred Lyre 
To that eternal Quire, 
Where holy Herbert ſits 
(O Shame to prophane Wits!) 
And ſings his and your Anthems, to the praiſe 
Of him that is the firſt and laſt of days. 


Fheſe holy Hymns had an Ethereal Birth: 
For they can raiſe ſad Souls above the Earth, 


And 


And fix them there 
Free from the World's Anxieties and Fear. 
Herbert and you have pow'r 
To do this: ev'ry Hour 
I read you kills a Sin, 
Or let's a Vertue in 
To fight againft it; and the Holy Ghoſt 
Supports my Frailties, leſt the day be loſt. 


This holy War, taught by your happy Pen, 
The Prince of Peace approves. When we poor Men 
NeglwKect our Arms, 
Ware circumveſted with a World of harms. 
But I will watch, and ward, 
And ftand upon my Guard, 
: And ftill conſult with you, 
And Herber, and renew  _ 
My Vows, and ſay, well fare his, and your heart, 
The Fountains of ſuch Sacred Wit and Art, 


| ts; Wa. 


70 


a. 


To his Ingenious Friend, 


The AUTHOR 


GF TE 


SYNAGOGUE 


Upon his Additional 
Church - Utenlfils. 
SIX. 
O the cheap Touch- tone s bold 

To queſtion the more noble Gold; 

As I, at your Command, 

Put forth my bluſhing Hand 
To try theſe Raptures, ſent to my poor Teſt; 
But ſince your Queſtion's, Are they like the reſt? 


1 fay they are the beſt : 
That once conceiv'd, the other is confeſt. 


But, Sir, now they are here, | 
For to prevent a Female; wy, 
Thus much affirm I | 
- They're like the Father too; 


And you like him whoſe ſublime Paths you tread, 


Herbert ! to be like whom, who'd not be dead : ? 
Herbert! whom when read, 


1 ſtoop at Stars that ſhine below my Head. 


Herbert! 


Herbert! whoſe every Strain 
Twiſts holy Breaſts with happy Brain 

So that who ſtrives to be 

As Elegant as he, 
Muſt climb Mount Calv'ry for 14 Hill, 
And in his Saviour's Sides baptize his Quill; 

A Fordan fit t' inſtill 


A Saint-like Style, back'd with an Angel's Skill. 


He was our Solomon, 
And yau are our Centurion; 
Our Temple him we owe, 
Our Synagogue to you: 
Where if your Piety ſo much allow 


That Structure with theſe Ornaments Fendow, 


All good Men will ayow, 
Your Syn'gogue, built before, is furniſht now. 


8 


SIR, 
7Hile Iread your Lines, methinks I ſpy 
Churches, and Church- men, and the old Hie- 
| ( rarchy, 
What potent Charms are theſe! You have the knack - 
To make Men young again, and fetch Time back. 
I've loft what was beſtow'd on Fudab's Prince, 
Andam now where I was thrice Five years fince. 
The mid-ſpace ſhrunk to nothing, Manners, Men, 
And Times, and all look juſt as they did then. 
Rubbiſh and Ruin's vaniſh'd, every where 
Order and Comlineſs afreſh appear. 
What cannot Poets do? They change with eaſe 


The Face of Things, and lead us as they pleaſe. 


Yet here's no Fiction neither. We may lee 
The Poet Prophet, his Verſe Hiſtory. 


Fan. 1. 1654. 


28 E60 


Table William Herbert Earl of Pembroke, that liv'd in 


Mr. George Herbert. 


SY Eorge Herbert was born the third Day of 
7 April, in the Year of our Redemption, 
1593. The Place of his Birth was near 
3 to the Town of Montgomery, and in that 
Caſtle that did then bear the Name of that Town 
and County; that Caſtle was then a Place of State 
and Strength, and had been ſucceſſively happy in 
the Family of the Herberts, who had long poſſeſt itz 
And with it, a plentiful Eſtate, and Hearts as Li- 
beral to their poor Neighbours. A Family, that 
hath been bleſt with Men of remarkable Wiſ 
dom, and a Willingneſs to ſerve their Country, and 
indeed, to do good to all Mankind; for which they 
are Eminent: But alas! this Family did in the late 
Rebellion ſuffer extremely in their Eſtates; and 
the Heirs of that Caſtle ſaw it laid level with that 
Earth that was too good to bury thoſe Wretches that 
were the- cauſe of it. 33 
The Father of our George, was Richard Herbert the 
Son of Edward Herbert, Knight, the Son of Richard 
Herbert, Knight, the Son of the famous Sir Richard 
Herbert of Colebrook in the County of Monmouth, Ban- 
'neret, who was the youngeſt Brother of that memo- 
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His Mother. was Newport, the youngeſt 
Daughter of Sir Richard, and Siſter to Sir Francis New- 
port of High Arkall in the County of Salop Knight, and 
Grand-father of Francis Newport, Comptroller of his 


Majeſty's Houſhold. A Family that for theiz.Loy- | 


alty, have ſuffered much in their Eſtates, and ſeen 
the Ruin of that excellent Structure, where their 
Anceſtors have long liv'd, and been memorable for 


their Hoſpitality. 


This Mother. of George Herbert (of whoſe: Perſon 
and Wiſdom, and Vertue, L intend to give a true ac- 
count in a ſea ſonable place) was the happy Mother of 
ſeven Sons, and three Daughters, which ſne would 
often ſay, was Fob's Number, and Fob's Diſtribution; as 
often bleſs God, that they were neither defective in 
their Shapes, or in their Reaſon; and very often re- 
rove them that did not praiſe God for ſo great a 
Bleſſing. I ſhall give the Reader a ſhort account of 
their Names, and not fay much of their Fortunes. 
Edward theeldeft was firſt made Knight of the Bark; 
at that glorious time of our late Prince Henry's being 
infſtalyd Knight of the Garters, and after many, years 
aſeful Travel, and the Attainment of many Langua- 


ges, he was by King Fames ſent Ambaſſador Reſident 


to the then French King, Lewis XIII. There he con- 
tinued two years; but he could not ſubject himſelf to 
a Compliance with the Humours of the Duke de Lui- 
es, who was then the great and powerful Favorite 


at Court; ſo that upon a Complaint to our King, 


he was call'd back into England in ſome Diſpleaſure; 
but at his Return he gave ſuch an honourable ac- 
count of his Employment, and ſo juſtified his Com- 
portment to the Duke, and all the Court, that he 
was ſuddenly ſent back upon the fame Embaſſy, from 
which he return'd in the beginning of the Reign of 
our good King Charles I. who made him firſt Baron 


of Caſtle-Iſtand; and not long after of Cherbeꝶ in the | 


County 
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County of Salop: He was a Man of reat Tearnin and 
Rego, as pies) by bis printed Book, de Veritate; and 
is Hiſtory of the Reign of King Henry VIII. and by 

ſeveral other Tracts. 1 4 
The ſecond and third Brothers were Richard and 
William, who ventur'd their Lives to purchaſe Ho- 
nour in the Wars of the Low Countries, and died Of- 


ficers in that Employment. Charles was the fourth, 


and died Fellow of New-College'in Oxford. Hen was 
the ſixth, who became a menial Servant to the Crown 
in the days of King Fames, and hath continued to be 


ſo for fifty years; during all which time he hath been 


Maſter of the Revels; a Place that requires a dili- 
gent Wiſdom, with which God hath bleſt him. The 
eventh Son was Thomas, who being made Captain of 

a Ship in that Fleet with which Sir Robert Manſell was 

ſent againſt Algiers, did there ſhew a fortunate and 


true Eugliſb Valour. Of the three Sifters, I need not 


ſay more, than that they were all married to Perſons 
of Worth, and plentiful Fortunes, and liv'd to be Ex- 
amples of Fertue, and to do good in their Generations. 
I now come to give my intended account of Gearge; 
who was the fifth of thoſe ſeven Brothers 


George Herbert ſpent much of his Childhood in a 
ſweet Content under the Eye and Care of his pru- 
dent, Mother: and the Tuition of a Chaplain or Tu- 
tor to him and two of his Brothers in her own Fa- 


mily (for ſhe was then a Widow) where he continued _ 


till about the Age of twelye years; and being at that 


time well inſtructed in the Rules of Grammar, he 


was not long after commended to the Care of Dr. 
Neale, who was then Dean. of Feſtminſter ; and by 
him to the care of Mr. Jreland, who was then chief 
Maſter of that School, where the Beauties of his 
pretty Behaviour and Wit,ſhin'd and became fo emi- 
nent and lovely in this his innocent Age, that he 
ſcem'd to be marked 1 for Piety, and to become 
Wt, . Wy | 2 x 2 
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the Care of Heaven, and of a particular Angel to 
guard and guide him. And thus he continued in that 
School, till he came to be perfect in the learned Lan- 
guages z and eſpecially in the Greek Tongue, in which 
he after prov'd an excellent Critick. „ 
About the Age of Fifteen, he being then a King's 
/ 5 Scholar, was elected out of that School for Trinity Col- 
lege in Cambridge, to which place he was tranſplanted 
about the year 1608. And his prudent Mother well 
knowing that he might eaſily loſe, or leſſen that Vir- 
tue and Innocence which her Advice and Example 
had planted in his Mind; did therefore procure the 
generous and liberal Dr. Nevil, who was then Dean 
of Canterbury, and, Maſter of that College, to take 
him into his particular Care, and provide him a Tu- 
tor; Which he did moft gladly. undertake, for he 
knew the Excellencies of his Mother, and how to 
% AAA ets 5, 
IThis was the Method of his Education, till he was 
_* Tetledin Cambridge, where we will leave him in his Stu- 
dy, till I have paid my promis'd account of his excel- 
lent Mother, and I will endeavour to make it ſhort. 
I have told her Birth, her Marriage, and the Num- 
ber of Children, and have given ſome ſhort account 
of them: I ſhall next tell the Reader, that her Huſ- 
band died when our George was about the Age of 
four years, and that ſhe continued twelve years a 
Widow: That ſhe then married happily to a noble 
© Gentleman, the Brother and Heir of the Lord Dan- 
vers Earl of Danby, who did highly value both her 
Perſon and the moſt excellent Endowments of her 
In this time of her Widow hood, the being deſirous 
to give Edward her eldeſt Son, ſuch Advantages of 
Learning and other Education as might ſuit his Birth 
and Fortune, and thereby make him the more fit for 
the Service of his Country; did at his being of a fit 
= 1 hd . CELTS FT 3344s PE e 3 Age . 
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Age remove from Montgomery Caſtle with him, and. 
ſome of her younger Sons to Oxford, and having en- 
tred Edward into Queen's-College, and provided him a 
fit Tutor, ſhe commended him to his Care; yet ſhe 
continued there with him, and till kept him in a mo- 
derate Awe of her ſelf, and ſo much under her own 
Eye, as to ſee and converſe with him daily; but ſhe 
managed this Power over him without any ſuch ri- 
gid Sourneſs, as might make her Company a Tor- 
ment to her Child, but with ſuch a Sweetneſs and 
Compliance with the Recreations and Pleaſures of 


Youth, as did incline him willingly to ſpend much of 


his Time in the Company of his dear and careful Mo- 
er » Which was to her a great Content; for ſhe would 
oͤften ſay, That as our Bodies take a Nouriſhment ſutablt 
to the Meat on which we feed; ſo our Souls do as inſenſibly 
take in Vice by the Example and Converſation with wick- 


ed Company. And would therefore as often ſay, Thar 


2 of Vice was 1he beſt Preſervation of Fertue, aud 
at the very Knowledge of Wickedneſs was as Tinder to in- 
- and kindle Sin,” and to keep it burning : For theſe 
eaſons ſhe indeared him to her own Company, and 
continued with him in Oxford four years; in which 
time her great and barmleſs Vit, her chearful Gravity, 
and her obliging Behaviour, ga ind her an acquaintance 
and friendſhip. with moft of any eminent Worth or 
Learning that were at that time in or near that Uni- 
verſity: And particularly with Mr. ohn Donne, who 


then came accidentally to that Place, in this time of 


her being there: It was that ohn Donne who was af⸗ 
ter Docter Donne, and Dean of St. Paus London, and 
he at his leaving Oxford writ and left there a Chara- 


cter of the Beauties of her Body and Mind; of the 
firſt, he ſays, a ene enn ee 


22 Spring nor Summer- Beauty has ſuch Grace, 
As T have ſeen in an Autumnal Faces 
| wo i Of 


: 
6 
: 
* 
, 


— — — 


6 » -The L IF E of 

| Of the latter he ſays, 

In all her Words to every Hearer fit, 

Jou may at Revels, or at Council fit. | 
The reſt of her Character may be read in his print- 
ed Poems, in that Elegy which bears the Name of 
the Autumnal Beauty. For both he and ſhe were then 
paſt the Meridian of Man's Life. 


This Amity begun at this time, and place, was not 


an Amity that polluted their Souls; but an Amiiy made 
up of a Chain of ſutable Inclinations and Vertues; 
an Amity, like that of St. Chryſoſtom's to his dear and 
vertuous 01ympias;; whom in his Letters he calls his 
Sainr: Or an Ami indeed more like that of St. #ie- 
rom to his Paula; whoſe Affection to her was ſuch, 
that he turn'd Poet in his old Age, and then made her 
Epitaph; wiſhing all bis Body were turn'd into Tongues, 
#hat be might declare her juſt Praiſes to Poſterity.--— And 
this Amity betwixt her and Mr. Donne, was begun in 


u happy time for him, he being then near to the 
40th year of his Age (which was tome years before he 


entred into ſacred Orders) a time when his Neceſſi- 
ties needed a daily Supply for the ſupport of his Wife, 
ſeven Children and a Family: And in this time ſhe 
prov'd one of his moſt bountiful Benefactors; and he 
as grateful an Acknowledger of it. You may take 
one Teftimony for what I have aid of theſe two wor- 
thy Perſons, from this following Letter and Sonnet. 

n, | 149 


our Favours to me are every where; I uſe them, and 


- 4 babe tbem. I enjoy them at London, and leave 
them there; and get find them at Micham. Such Riddles 


as theſe become things une xpreſſible; and ſuch is your 


Goodneſs. I was almoſt ſorry to find your Servant here 
this Day, becauſe I was loth to have any Wimeſs of my not 
coming bome laſt Night, and indeed of my coming this. 
Morning: But my hot coming was excuſable, becauſe ear- 


weſt Buſineſs detain'd me; aud my coming this Day, 2. 
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the Example of your St. Mary Magdalen, who' roſe early 
upon Funda 2 that which ſhe lov d maſt, and ſo did 
J. And from her and my ſelf,” 1 return ſuch Thanks as are 
due to one to whom we owe all tbe good Opinion, that they 
whom we need moſt, bave of us---- by this Meſſenger, and 
on this good Day, I commit the incloſed Holy Hymns 
and Sonnets ( which for the Matter, not the Workmanſbip,. 
have yet eſcat'd the Fire) to your Fudgment, and to your 
Protection too, if you think them worthy of it; and I haue 
appointed this incloſed Sonnet to uſher them to your happy 


Fand. : 5 
5 Your unworthieſt Servant, 
Mickam, Unleſs your accepting him, 
I Sal th 
1607. . _ have mended him, 


- To the Lady Magdalen Herbert, of. 
+: Mary Magdalen. 


T TEX of your Name, whoſe fair Inheritance 
1 Bethina was, and Fointre Magdalo: 
An active Faith ſo biphly did advance, | | 
That ſhe once knew, more than the Church did know, - 
The Reſurrection; ſo much Good there is | 
Deliver'd of ber, that ſome Fathers be 
Zoth to believe one Woman could do this 5 © | 
But think thoſe Magdalens were two or three... 
Jicreaſe their Number, Lady, and their Fame: 
Jo their Devotion, add your Innocence: 
Tate ſo much of ih Example, as of the Name; 
The latter half; and in ſome. Recompence 
That" they did harbour Chriſt himſe H, a Gueſt, _ 
Harbour theſe. Hymns, 10 his dear Name addreſt. 
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Theſe Hynns are now loft to us; but doubtleſs they 
were ſuch, as they two now ſing in Heaven. 
There might be more Demonſtrations of the 
Friendſhip, and the many ſacred Indearments be- 
twixt theſe two excellent Perſons (for I have many 
of their Letters in my hand)and much more might 
be ſaid of her great Prudence and Piety: But my 
Deſign was not to write hers,but the Life of her Son; 
and therefore I ſhall only tell my Reader, that about 
| that very Day twenty Years that this Letter was [ 
dated, and ſent her, I ſaw and heard this Mr. hn 
Donne (who was then Dean of St. Paul's) weep, and | 
preach her Funeral Sermon, in the Fariſh-Church 
of Chelſzy near London, where ſhe now reſts in her 
quiet Grave, and where we muſt now leave her, 
and return to her Son George, whom we left in his 
Study in Cambridge. 8 ; 
And in Cambridge we may find our George Herbert's 
Behaviour to be ſuch, that we may conclude, he con- 
ſecrated the Firſt-fruits of his early Age to Vertue, 
and a ſerious ſtudy of Learning. And that he did 
fo, this following Letter and Sonnet, which were in 
the firſt Year of his going to Cambridge ſent his dear 
Mother for a New-years Gift, may appear to be 
ſome Teſtimony, S | AT. 


— But ] fear the. heat of my late Ague bath dryed up 
thoſe Springs, by which Scholars. ſay the Muſes uſe to take 
up their Habitations. However, I need not their belp to 
reprove the Vanity of thoſe many Love-Poems, that are 
daily writ and conſecrated to Venus; nor 10 bewail that 
ſo few are writ that look towards God and Heaven. For 
my own part, my Meaning (dear Mother) is in theſe Son- 

wers to declare my Reſolution to be, That my Poor Abilities 
in Poetry ſhall be all, and ever, conſecrated to God's 
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IWhy are not Sonnets made of thee ? and Lays 


Sure, Lord, there is enough in thee to dry : 
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Why ſhould I Womens Eyes for Cryſtal take 
Such poor Invention burns in their low Min. 


open the Bones, and you ſhalt nothing find 
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X 4 God, where is that ancient Heat tow'rds thee, 
herewith whole i gnce did burn, 
Beſides t beir ather Flames? Doth Poetry, | 
Wear Venus Livery ? only ſerve her turn? 


+ _ ,. Upon thine Altar burnt ? Cannot thy Love ; | 
3 Heighten a Spirit to ſound out thy Praiſe 
As well as any ſbe? Cannot by Dove 1 
Outſtrip their Cupid eaſily in fligbt? e 
br ſince thy Ways are deep, and ſtill the ſame, | 
Will not a Verſe run ſmogtb that bears thy Name? 
IVhy doth that Fire, which by thy power and might, _.. 
Each Bre aſt does feel, no braver Fewel.chuſe ( fuſe? | 
Than that, which one Day, Worms may chance re- 


Py 


Oceans of Ink; for, as the Deluge did. ; 
Cover the Earth, ſo doth thy. Majeſty :: | | 


Each Cloud diſtils thy Praiſe, and doth forbid: ene 


Poets to turn it to another uſe. | 
Roſes and Lillies ſpeak thee; and to make - 
A pair of Cheeks of them, is thy abuſ. 


Ld iba * 


Whoſe Fire is wild, and doth not upward go: 55 
Io praiſe, and on thee, Lord, ſome Ink beſtow. 


» * 120 — 45 Ef At de py 4 J 
In the beſt Face bur filth z. when, Lord, in thee. 
be Beauty lies in ibe Diſcover. go ; 
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This was his Reſolution at the ſending this Letter 
to his dear Mother; about which time, he was in the 
17th Year of his Age; and as he grew older, ſo he 


grew in Learnig, and more and more in Favour both 


with God and Man: Inſomuch, that in this Mernin 
of that ſhort day of his Life, he ſeem d to be mark d 
out for Vertue, and to become the Care of Heayen; 


Dy: 


r.. ͤ . II eee rs — 


— „ 1 8 TOE on. ; 
160 Te LIFE f 
for God ftill kept his Soul in ſo holy a Frame, that 
de may, and ought to be a Patern of Vertue to all 
Poſterity; and eſpecially to his 'Brethren of the 
Clergy, of Which the Reader may expect a more 
exact Account in what will follow. oy | 
I need not declare that he was a ſtrict. Student, be- 
caule, that he was ſo, there will be many Teftimonies 
in the future part of his Life: I ſhall therefore only 
tell that he was made Minor Fellow in the Year 1609. 
Batchelor of Art in the Vear 1611. Major Fellow of the 
| College, Marth 15. 161 5. And that in that Year he was 
7 4 92 made Maſter of Arts, he being then in the 22th 
Year of his Age; during all which time, all, or the 
Breateſt Diverſion from his Study, was the practick 
of Muſick, in which he became a great Maſter; and 
of which he would ſay, That it did relieve bis drooping 
Spirits, compoſe bis diſtracted Iboug bis, and raiſed his weary 
Soul ſo far above Earth, that it gave bim an earneſt of the 
Foys of Heaven before be e them, And it may be 
noted, that from his firſt Entrance into the College, 
the generdus Dr. Nævil was a Cheriſher of his Stu- 
dies, and ſucha Lover of his Perſon, his Behavior, and 
the excellent Endowments of his Mind, that he took 
him often into his own Company; by which he con- 
arid his flative Gentleneſs; and if during this time 
he expreſt any Error, it was, that he kept himſelf 
too much fetir'dꝭ and at too great a diſtance with all 
his Inferiors and his Cloàths ſeemed to prove, that 
he ꝓut tod great a Value on his Parts and Parentage. 
This may be ſome account of his Diſpoſition and 
„ ofthe Employment of his Time, till he was Maſter of 
Arte, Which Was An. 1615. and in the year 1619. he 
Vas choſen Orator for the Univerſity. His two pre- 
csdent Orators were Sir Robert Nanton, and Sir Frau- 
*bis Nether/ol :; The firſt was not long after made Se- 
cretary of State; and Sir Francis, not very long after 
Bis being Orator, was made Secretary to the Lady 
9 5 | Elizabeth: 
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Elizabeth Queen of Bohemia—- In this Place df Ora- 


tor, our George Herbert continued Eight Years ; and 
'manag'd it with as becoming and grave a Gaiety, as 


any had ever before, or ſince his time. For He had 
acquir d great Learning, and was bleſt with a bigh Fancy, a 
civil and ſharp Vit, and with a natural Elegance, both in 
bis Behaviour, his Tongue and bis Pen. Of all which,, 
there might be very many particular Evidences,but 


1 wilt limit my ſelf to the mention of but Three. 
And the firſt notable Occaſion of ſhewing his fit-- 
neſs for this Employment of Orator was manifeſted. 


in a Letter to King Fames, upon the Ocaſion of his 
ſending that Univer fity 'his Book, called Baſilicon . 


Doron ʒ and their Orator was to acknowledg this great 

"Honour, and return their Gratitude to his Majeſty 

for ſuch a Condeſcention; at the cloſe of which: 

Letter he writ, F | 

Quid Varicanum Bodleianumq; objiciis, boſpes ?. 
VVnicus eſt nobis Bibliotheca Liber. © 


This Letter was writ in ſuctfexcellent Latin, was 
ſo full of Conceits, and all the Expreſſions were ſo. - 


futed to the Genius of the King, that he enquired the 


Orator's Name, and then ask'd Villiam Earl of Pem-- 
broke if he knew him? whoſe Anſwer was, That be knew 
im very well; and that be was bis Kinſman, but be lov'd: 


him more for bis Learning and Vertue, than far that be was 
of his Name and Family. At which Anſwer the King 
ſmiPFd, and ask'd the Earl leave, that be nigbt love bim 
too ; for he took him to be the Fewel Y that Univerſity, 
The next Occaſion that he had to ſhew his great 
Abilities was with them, to ſhew. alſo his great Af. 


fection to that Church in which he received his B-. 


#/m, and of which he profeft himſelf a Member; and 
the Occaſion was this: There was one Andrew Mel 


vin, a Gentleman of Scotland, who was in his own 


Country poſſeſt with an averſneſs, if not a hatred, of 


Church. Government by Biſhops ; and he ſeem d to have 


the 
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the like averſneſs to our manner of Publick-Worſhip, 
and Church-Prayers and Ceremonies. This Gentleman 


had travel'd France, and reſided ſo long in Geneva, as 
to have his Opinions the more confirm'd in him by 


the practice of that Place + from which he return'd 
into England ſome ſhort time before, or immediately 
after Mr. Herbert was made Orator. This Mr. Melvin 
Was a Man of Learning, and was the Maſter of a 
Sreat Wit; a Wit full of Xuots and Clencbes; a Wit 
ſharp and ſatyrical; exceeded, I think, by none of 


that Nation, but their Buchanan. At Mr. Melvin's re- 


turn hither, he writ and ſcattered in Latin many 


Pieces of his Wit againſt our Ahars, our Prayers, and 


our Publick r of God; in which Mr. Eerbert took 
himſelf to be ſo 


Lin writ and ſcatter'd them, Mr. Herbert writ and 


much concern'd, that as faſt as Mei- 


ſcatter'd Anſwers, and Reflections of the ſame ſharp- 
neſs upon him and them; I think to the Satisfaction 
of all uningaged Perſons. But this Mr. Melvin, was 
not only ſo buſy againſt the Church, but at laſt ſo 
bold with the Xing and State, that he rail'd and writ 
Himſelf into the Tower; at which time, the Lady Ara- 
Bella was an innocent Priſoner there: And he pleas'd 
.bimſelf-much. in ſending the next day after his Com- 
mitment theſe two Verſes to the good Lady; which 
I willunder-write, becauſe they may give the Reader 
a taſte of his others, which were like theſe. : 
Cauſa tibi mecum eſt communis, Carceris, Ara; 
Bella tibi cauſa eſt, Araque ſacra miki. 


I ſhall not trouble my Reader with an Account of 


bis Enlargement from that Priſon, or his Death, but 
tell him Mr. Zerberi's Verſes were thought fo wor- 
thy to be preſervd, that Dr. Duport, the Learned 


Dean of Peterborough,hath lately collected, and caus'd 


them to be printed, as an honourable Memorial of his 


Friend. Mr. George Herbert, and the Cauſe he under- 


And 
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And in order to my third and laſt Obſervation of 


his great Abilities, it will be needful to declare, that 


about this time King Fames came very often to hunt 
at New-market and Royſton ; and was almoſt as often 
invited to Cambridge, where'bis Entertainment was 
ſuted to his pleaſant Humor, (with the Comedies of | 
Albumazer, Ignoramus, Sc.) and where Mr. George Her- 


bert was to welcome him with Gratulations, and the 


Applauſes of an Orator; which he always perform'd ſo 
well, that he ſtill grew more into the King's Favour;, 
inſomuch, that he had a particular Appointment to. 


attend His Majeſty at Royſton, where after a Diſ- 
courſe with him, His Majeſty declar'd. to. his Kinſ- 


man the Earl of Pembroke, That be found the Orator's 
Learning and Wiſdom, much above bis Age or Wit. The 


_ Year following, the King appointed to end his Pro- 


greſs at Cambridge, and to ſtay there certain Days; 


at which time he was attended by the great Secre- 


tary of Nature and all Learning, Sir Francis Bacon 
( Lord Verulam ) and by the ever memorable and 

learned Dr. Andrews Biſhop of Fincheſter,both which 
did at that time begin a defir'd Friendſhip with our 
Orator. Upon whom the firft put ſuch a Value on his 


Judgment, that he uſually deſir'd his Approbation, 
before he would expoſe any of his Books to be prin- 


ted; and thought him ſo worthy of his Friendſhip, 


that having tranſlated many of the Prophet David's 
Pſalms into Engliſh Verſe, he made George Herbert 
his Patron of them, by a publick Dedication of them 


to him, as the beſt Judge of Divine Poetry. And for 
the Learned Biſhop, it is obſervable, that at that 
time, there fell to be a modeſt debate betwixt them 
Two about Predeſtination, and Sanity of Life of doth 
which, the Orator did not long after ſend the Biſhop 
ſome ſafe and uſeful 4pboriſms, in a long Letter writ- 


ten in Greek; which Letter was ſo remarkable for 


the Language and Matter, that after the reading of 
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it, the Biſhop put into his Boſom; and did often ſhew 
it to many Scholars, both of this and foreign Nations; 
but did always return it back to the Place where he 
firſt lodg'd it, and continued it ſo near his Heart, 
till the laſt Day of his Life. 

To theſe I might add the long and entire Friend- 
ſhip betwixt him and Sir Henty Votton, and Dr. Donne, 
but I ha ve promis d to contract my ſelf, and therefore 
only add one Teſtimony to what is alſo mentioned in 
the Life of Dr. Donne; namely, that a little before 

his death, he cauſed many Seals to be made, and in 
them to be engraven the Figure of Chriſt crucified on 
an Ancbor (the Emblem of Hope) and of which Dr. 
Donne would often ſay, Crux mibi Anchor a. Theſe 
Seals he gave or ſent to moſt of thoſe Friends on 
which he puta value; and at Mr. Herbert's death 
_ theſe Verſes were found wrapt up with that Seal 
which was by the Doctor given to him. FOND 
When my dear Friend could write no more, 
He gave this Seal, and ſo gave oer. 


When Winds and Waves riſe higheſt, I am ſuve, 
_ This Anchor keeps my Faith, Ihat me ſecure. 
At this time of being orator, he had learnt to un- 
derftand the Italian, Spaniſh, and French Tongues ve- 
ry perfectly; hoping that as his Predeceſſors, ſo he 
might in time attain the Place of Secretary of State, 
he being at that time very high.in the King's Favour. 
and not meanly valued and lov'd by the moſt emi- 
nent and moſt powerful ofthe Court Nobility :. This 
and the love of a Court-converſation mixt with a 
laudable Ambition to be ſomething more than be 
then was, drew him often from Cambridge to attend 
the King whereſoever the Court was, who then gave 
him a Sine Cure, which fell into his Majeſty's Diſpo- 
fal, I think, by the death of the Biſhop of St. Aſaph. 
It was the ſame, that Queen Flizaberþ had formerly 
| : | given. 
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given to her Favorite Sir Philip Sidney; and valued 


to be worth an hundred and twenty Paund per Ann. 
With this, and his Annuity, and the advantage of 
his College, and of his Oratorſpip, he enjoy'd his gen- 
tile Humour for Cloaths, and Court*like' Company, 
and ſeldom look'd towards Cambridge, unleſs the King 


were there, but then he never fail'd ; and at other 
times, left the mannage of his Orator's Place, to his: 
learned Friend Mr. Herbert Thorndike, who is now 


Prebend of Weſtminſter.  *' N 
I may not omit to tell, that he often deſign'd to 
leave the Univerſity, and decline all Study, which he 
thought did impair his Health; for he had a Body 
apt to a Conſumption, and to Fevers, and other Infirmi-- 
ties which he judged were increas'd by his Studies; 
for he would often ſay, Ee bad too thoughtful aWit 3 4 
Wit, like à Penknife in too narrow 4 Sbeath, too ſharp for 


bis Body. But his Mother would by no means allow 


him to leave the Univerſity, or to travel; to which, 


though he inclin'd very much, yet he would by no 


means ſatisfy his own Deſires at ſo dear a rate, as to 
prove an undutiful Son to ſo affectionate a Mother; 
but did always ſubmit to her Wiſdom: And what I 
have now ſaid, may partly appear in a Copy of Ver- 
ſes in his printed Poems; tis one ot thoſe that bears 
the Title of Afliction: And it appears to be a pious 


Reflection on God's Providence, and ſome Paſſages. 


of his Life, and in which he lays, 


WW Hereas my Birth and Spirit rather took 
V Y The way that takes the Town : 


_ Thou did'ſt betray me to a lingring Boot, 


And wrapt me in a Gown. 
I was intangled in a World of Strife, 


* Befure I bad the power to change my Life. 


. Yer, for I tbreatned oft the Siepe to raiſes. | 
Not ſimpring all mine Age: 
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| Thou often did'ſt with Academick Praiſe 


Melt agd diſſolve my Rage; 
I took the ſweetned Pill, till I came where 


T4 could not go away, nor perſevere. 


et, left perchance, I ſhould too happy be 
In my Unhappineſs ; DEFY 
Turning my Purge 10 Food, thou throweſt me 
Into more Sickneſſes. | 
Thus doth thy Power croſs-bias me, not making 
Thine own Gifts good; yet me from my ways taking. 


Now I am here, what thou wilt do with me 


None of my Books will ſhew : 


F read, and ſigh, and wiſh J were 4 Tree, | 
For then ſure I ſhould grow Ts 
To fruit or ſhade ; as leaſt, fome Bird would truſt 
Her Houſhold with me, and I would be juſt. 

Yer, though thou troubleſt me, I muſt be meek ; 


In Weakneſs muſt be ſtout : 
Well, I will change my Service, and go ſeek 


Some other Maſter out: 


Ab my dear God! though I am clean forgot, 


Let me not love thee, if I love thee not. G. . 
In this time of Mr. Herbert's Attendance and Ex- 


pectation of ſome good Occaſion to remove from 


Cambridge to Court; God, in whom there is an un- 
feen Chain of Cauſes, did in a ſhort time put an end 


to the Lives of two of his moſt obliging and moft 


n 


powerful Friends, 'Lodowi# Duke of Richmond, and 
Fames Marqueſs of Zamilton; and not long after him 
King James died alſo, and with them all Mr. Her- 
bert's Court-hopes: So that he preſently betook 
himſelf to a Retreat from London, to a Friend in Kent, 
where he liv'd very privately, and was ſuch a Lover 
of Solitarineſs, as was judg'd to impair his Health, 
more than his Study had done, In this time of Re- 


- tirement, he had many Conflicts with himſelf, whe- 5 | 
| N n then 
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ther he ſhould return to the painted Pleaſures of & 
. Court-Life, or betake himſelf to a Study of Divinity, 
and enter into ſacred Orders? (to which Rlis dear Mo- 
ther had often perſuaded him.) Theſe were ſuch Con- 
flicts, as they only can know, that haveendur'd them; 
for ambitious Deſires, and the outward Glory of this 
World, are not eaſily hid aſide; but at laſt, God in- 
clin'd him to put on a Reſolution to ſerve at his Al- 

tar. a | : 

He did at his return to London, acquaint a Conrt 
Friend with his Reſolution to enter into facred Or- 
ders, who perſuaded him to alter it, as too mean an 
Employment and too much below his Birth, and the 
exceltent Abilitiesand Endowments of his Mind. To 
which he replyed, It bath been formerly judg d, that the 
Domeſtick Servants of the King of Heaven, ſhould be of 

tbe nobleſt Families on Earth; and though the Tniquity of 
the late Times have made Clerg y-men meanly valued, and. 
the ſacred Name of Prieſt contemptibie; et I will labour 
to make it honourable, by conſecrating all my Learning, and 
all my poor Abilities, to advance the Glory of that God tbat 
gave them; knowing, that I can never do too much for. bim, 
that bath done ſo much for me, as to make me à Chriſtiane 
And I will labour to be like my Saviour, by making Humi- 
lit lovely in the Eyes of all Men, and by following the mer- 
ciful and meek Example of my dear Jeſus. _. 15 
This was then his Reſolution, and the God of Con- 
ſtancy, who intended him for a great Example of 
Vertue, continued him in it; for within that year 
he was made Deacon; but the day when, or by whom 
I cannot learn; but that he was about that time 
made Deacon, is moſt certain; for I find by the Re- 
cords of Lincoln, that he was made Prebend of Layton 
Eccleſia, in the Diocel of Lincoln, Fuly 15. 1626. and 
that this Prebend was given him by Fokz then Lord 
Biſhop of that See. And now he had a fit Occaſion 
to ſhew that Piety and Bounty that was deriv'd wow 
$5, A. 
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his generous Mother, and his other memorable An. 
ceſtors, and the occaſion was this. 2 
This Layton Eccleſia, is a Village near to Spalden in 
the County of Huntington, and the greateft part of 
the Parith-Church was fallen down; and that of it 
which ftood, was ſo decayed, ſo little, and fo uſeleſs, 
that the Pariſhioners could not meet to perform their 
Duty to God in publick Prayer and Praiſes; and 
thus it had been for almoſt twenty years, in which 
time there had been ſome faint Endeavours for a 
ublick Collection, to enable the Pariſhioners to re- 
build it; but with no ſucceſs till Mr. Herbert under- 
took it; and he, by his own, and the Contribution 
of many of his Kindred and other noble Friends, un- 
dertook the Re-edification of it; and made it fo 
much his whole buſineſs, that he became reftleſs, till 
he ſaw it finiſht, as. it now ſtands; being, for the 
Workmanſhip, a coſtly Maſaick; for the Form, an. 
exact Croſs; and for the Decency and Beauty, I am 
affur'd it is the moſt remarkable Pariſh-Church, that 
this Nation affords. He liv'd to ſee it fo wainſcoted, 
as to be exceeded by none; and by his order, the 
Reading-Pew and Pulpit, were a little diftant from 
each other, and both of an equal hight; for he 
would often fay, They jhould neither have a Precedency 
or Priority of the other ; but that Prayer and Preaching 
being equally uſeful, might agree like Brethren, and have 
an equal Honour and Eſtimation. | 8 
Before I proceed farther, I maſt look back to the 
time of Mr. Herbert's being made Prebend, and tell 
the Reader, that not long after, his Mother being 
inform'd of his Intentions to re-build that Church, 
and apprehending the great Trouble and Charge 
that he was like to draw upon himſelf, his Relations 
and Friends, before it could be finiſht ;' ſent for him 
from\London to Chelſey (where ſhe then dwelt) and at. 
his coming, faid----George, 7 ſent for you, 10 perſuade- 
| * you 


Mr. George Herbert. 2M 19 


yon to commit Simony,by giving your Patron as good 4 Gift 


as he hath given 10 you 5 namely, way ag ive him back 


his Prebend; for, George, it is not for your weak Body, 
and empty Ave to undertake to build Churches. Of 
which, he deſir'd he might have a Days time to con- 
fider, and then make her an Anſwer; And at his re- 
turn to her at the next Day, when he had firſt de- 
fired her Bleſſing, and ſhe given it him, his next Re- 
queſt was, That ſhe would at the Age of thirty three years, 
allow him to become an undutiful Son; for he had made 
a Vow to God, that if he were able, be would re- build that 
Church: And then ſhew'd her ſuch Reaſons for his 
Reſolution, that ſhe preſently ſubſcribed to be one 
of his Benefators; and undertook to ſolicit William 
Earl of 'Pembrooke to become another, who ſubſcribed 
for 501. and not long after, by a witty, and perſua- 
five Letter from Mr. Herbert, made it 501. more. 
And in this Nomination of ſome of his Benefactors, 
| 2 Duke of Lenox, and his Brother Sir Ben Her- 


ert, ought to be remembred; as alſo the Bounty of 


Mr. Nicholas Farrer, and Mr. Arthur Woodnot ; the one 
a Gentleman in the Neighbourhood of Layton, and 
the other a Gold-ſmith in Foſter-lane, London, ought 
nat to be forgotten: For the Memory of ſuch Men 
ought to out-live their Lives. Of Mr. Farrer, I ſhall 
hereafter give account in a more ſeaſonable place; 
but before I proceed farther, I will give this ſhort 
account of Mr. Arthur Mood not. ; 
He was a Man that had conſider'd, over-grown E- 
ſtates do often require more Care and Watchfulneſs 
to preſerve, than get them; and coniider'd that there 
be many Diſcontents, that Riches cure not; and did 
therefore ſet Limits to himſelf as to deſire of Wealth: 
And having attain'd ſo much as to be able to ſhew 
ſome Mercy to the Poor, and preſerve a Competence 
for: himſelf, he dedicated the remaining part of his 
Life to the Service of God; and being 8 
| riends ; 
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Friends: And he proved ſo to Mr. Herbert; for be- 
tides his own Bounty, he collected and return'd moſt 
of the Money that was paid for the Rebuilding of 


that Church; he kept all the Account of the Char- 


ges, and would often go down to ſtate them, and ſee 
all the Workmen paid. When I have ſaid, that this 
good Man was a uſeful Friend to Mr. Herbert's Fa- 
ther, and to his Mother, and continued to be ſo to 
him, till he clos'd his Eyes on his Death-bed; I will 
forbear to ſay more, till I have the next fair Occa- 


fion to mention the holy Friendſhip that was betwixt 

him and Mr. Zerbert---- From whom Mr. Woodnot 
carried to his Mother this following Letter, and de- 
liver'd it to her in a Sickneſs which was not long 


before that which-prov'd to be her laſt. 


A Letter of Mr. George Herbert to bis : 


1 185 Mother, in her Suckneſs. 


becauſe I was in hope I ſhould my ſelf carry all Sick- 


- neſs out of your Family; but ſince I know I did not, and 
that your Share continues, or rather increaſeth,] wiſh ear- 


neſtly that I were again with you; and would quickly make 
good my Wiſh, but that my Employment does fix' me here, 


being now but a Month to our Commencement : Where- 
in, my Abſence by bow much it naturally augmenteth Suſ- 
picion, by ſo much ſhall is make my Prayers the more con- 


ftant and the more earneſt for you to the God of all Conſo- 


Iation----In the mean time I beſeech you to be chearful, and 


comfort your ſelf in tbe God of all Comfort, who is not wil- 


ling to behold as Sorrow but for Sin--What bath Afliction 


grievous in it more than for a Moment? or why fhoudd our 


. Afittions here have ſo much power or baldneſs as to oppoſe 


we Hope of our Foys hereafter ? - Madam] As-the Earth 
put | ic 


| Q--- hy 
Mr. George Herbert. 21 


% but 4 Point in reſpect of the Heavens, ſo are earthly. 


Troubles compar d to heavenly ꝓoys; therefove, if either 

Age or Sickneſs lead you to thoſe Foys, conſider what Ad- 
vantage you have over Youth and Health, who are now 
fo near thoſe wue Comforts---- Your laſt Letter gave me an 
Earthly Preferment, and kept Heavenly for your ſelf : But 
wou d you divide and chuſe too? Our College Cuſtoms allow 


not that, and I ſhould account my ſelf moſt happy if I mipht. 


change with you; for I bave always obſerv'd the Thred of 


Life to be like other Threds or Skenes of Silk, full of Snarls © 


and Incumbrances: Happy is he, whoſe bottom is wound up 
and laid ready for work in the New ſeruſalem For my 
ſelf, dear Mother, I always fear'd Sickneſs more than 


Death, becauſe Sickneſs hath made me unable to perform 


thoſe offices for which I came into the World, and muſt yet 


bie kept in it; but you are free d from that Fear, who baue 


already abundantly diſcharg'd that part, having both or- 
dered your Family, and ſo brought up your Children that 


they have attain'd to the Tears of Diſcretion, and competent 


Maintenance So that now if they do not well, the Fault cau- 
not be charg d on you; whoſe Example and Care of them will 
juſtify you both to the World and your own Conſcience  inſo- 
much, that whether you turn your Thoughts.6n the Life paſt, 


or on the Foys that are to dome, you have ſtrong Preſerva- - 


tives againſt all diſquiet---- And for temporal Affictions! I 
beſeech you conſider all that can happen to you are either 
Afflictions of Eſtate, or Body, or Mind----For thoſe of Eſtate, 
of what poor regard ought they to be, ſince if we had y 55 
we are commanded to give them away? ſo that the beſt uſe 
of them is, having, not to kave them. But perhaps being 


above tbe common People, our Credit and Eſtimation calls 


en us to live in a more ſplendid Faſpion: ---- But, Oh God ! 


how eafily is that anſwered, when we conſider that the 


Bleſſings in the holy Scripcure are never given to the Rich, 


but to the Poor. I xe ver fird Slaſſd be the Rich, or Bleſ 
ſed be th? Noble; but Pleiled be the Meek, and Bleb 
led be the Poor, aud Bleſſed be the Mourners, for 


—— — 
— 


VE — 
— 


22 he LIFE of = 


0 


they ſhall be comforted ---- And yer, ob God! moſt 

carry themſelves ſo, as if they not only not deſir d, but 
even fear'd to be Bleſſed And for Aflictions of the 
Body, dear Madam, remember the holy Martyrs of God, 


Fo they have been burnt by Thouſands, and have endur'd 


ſuch other Tortures, as the very mention of them. might 


beget Amazement; but their Fiery Trials bave. bad an end: 

And yours (which praiſed be God are leſs) are not like to 
continue long I beſeech you let ſuch Thoughts as theſe 

moderate your preſent Fear and Sorrow; and know, that if 
any of yours ſhould prove a Goliah-like Trouble, yet you 
may ſay with David, That God who hath delivered 
me out of the'Paws of the Lyon and Bear, will alſo 
deliver me out of the Hands of this uncircumciſed' 
Philiſtin.------Laſtly, for thoſe Afflictions of the Soul, con- 
fider that God intends that to be as a ſacred Temple for 
kimfelf to dwell in, and will not allow any room 1 if 


ſuch an In-mate as Grief; or allow that any Sadneſs ſhall 


be this Competitor. And above all, if any Care of future 
Things moleſt you, remember thofe admirable words of the 
Pjalmiſt, Pfal. 55. Caſt thy care on the Lord and he 
ſhall nouriſh thee, To which joyn that of St. Peter, 

1 Pet. 5. 7. Caſting all your care on the Lord, for he 
careth for you.----What an admirable thing is this, that 


God puts his Shoulder to our Burthen, and entertains our 


Care for us, that we may the more quietly intend his Ser- 
dice. Io conclude, let me commend only one place more 
t you, (Phil. 4. 4.) St. Paul ſaith there, Rejoyce in the 
Lord always, and again I ſay rejoyce. He doubles it 
20 take away the Scruple of thoſe that might ſay, What ſhall 
we rejoyce in Afflictions? Tes, I ſay again re jayce; ſo that 
it is not left to us to te joyce or not rejoyee z but whatſoever 
be falls us, we muſt always, at all times rejojce in the Lord, 
who taketh care for us: And it follows in the next Verſe ; 
Let your Moderation appzar to all Men, the Lord 
is at hand; be careful for nothing. What can be ſaid 
more comfortably ? Trouble not your ſelves, God is at hand 
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10 deliver u from all, or in all. Dear Madam, pardon 


my Boldneſs, and accept abe good Meaning of, 85 


Trin. Col. Tour muſt obedient Son, 5 88 
1622. George Herbert. 


About the Year 1629. and the 34th of his Age, 


Mir. Herbert was ſeiz d with a ſharp Quoridian Ague, 


and thought to remove it by the change of the Air; 
to which end, he went to Woodford in Eſſex, but thi- 


ved Brother Sir Henry Herbert, and other Friends than 
of that Family.. In his Houſe be remain'd abont 
twelve Months, and there became his own Phy- 
fitian, and cur'd himſelf of his Ague, by forbearing 
Drink, and not eating any Meat, no not Mutton, nor 
a Hen, or Pidgeon, unleſs they were ſalted ; and by 


ſuch a conftant Diet he remov'd his Ague, but with 


Inconveniences that were worſe; for he brought up- 
on himſelf a Diſpoſition to Rheums, and other Weak- 
neſſes, and a ſuppoſed Conſumption. And it is to be 


noted, that in the ſharpeſt of his extream Fits, he 
would often ſay, Lord abate my great Affliction, or in- 


ore aſe my Patience; but, Lord, 1 repine not; Lam dumb, 
Lord, before thee, becauſe thou doſt it. By which, and a 
ſanctified Submiſhon to the Will cf God, he ſhewed 
he was inclinable to bear the ſweet Y oke. of Chriſtian 


_  Diſcipline,both then, and in the latter part of his Life, 


of which there will be many true Teſtimonies. 


And now his Care was to recover from his Con- 
ſumption by a Change from Woodford into ſuch an 


Air as was moft proper to that end. And his remove 
was from Mood ford to Damſey in Wiltſhire, a noble 


an 


ther more chiefly to enjoy the Company of his belo- 


WET" — TO 1 


Houſe which ſtands in a choice Air, the Owner of it 
then was the Lord Danvers Ear! of Danby, who lovd 
| Mr. Herbert ſo very much, that he allowed him ſuch 
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an Apartment in it, as might beſt ſute Mr. Herberi's 
Accommodation and Liking. And in this place, by a 
ſpare Diet, declining all perplexing Studies, moderate 
Exerciſe, and a chearful Converſation, his Health was 
apparently improv'd to a good degree of Strength 
and Chearfulneſs: And then he declared his Reſo- 
tion both to marry, and to enter into the Sacred Or- 
ders of Prieſthood: Theſe had long been the deſires 
of his Mother, and his other Relations; but ſhe liv'd 
not to ſee either, for ſhe died in the Year 1627. 


And though he was diſobedient to her about Layton 


Church, yet in Conformity to her Will, he kept 
his Fellowſhip in Cambridge, and his Orator's Place, 
till after her deathʒ and then preſently declin'd both: 
And the laſt the more willingly, that he might be 
fucceeded by his Friend Robert Creighton, who was 
Dr. Creighton, and the worthy Biſhop of Wells. 

I ſhall now proceed to his Marriage; in order to 


which, it will be convenient, that I firſt give the Rea- 
der a ſhort view of his Perſon, and then, an Account 


of his Wife, and of ſome Circumſtances concerning 


both Jie was for his Perſon of a Stature inclining to- 
wards Talneſs ; bis Body was very ſtraigbt, and ſo far from © 
being cumbred with too much Fleſh, that he was lean to an 
extremity.. His Aspect was chearful, and bis Speech and 
Motion did both declare him 4 Gentleman, for they were 
all ſo meek and obliging, that they purchaſed love and 
reſpet from all that knew bim. 1 
Theſe, and his other viſible Vertues, begot him ſo 
much love from a Gentleman of a noble Fortune, and 
a near Kinſman to his Friend the Earl of Danlßj ; 
namely, from Mr. Charles Danvers of Bainton, in tgne 
County of Wilts, Eſq; That Mr. Danvers. having 
known him long and familiarly, did fo much affect 
him, that he often and publickly declar'd a Defire 

that Mr. Herbert would marry any of his Nine Daugh- 
ters (for he had fo. many) but rather his Daughter 


pProcur'd their Meeting; 


by] \ 
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Mr. George Herbert. 
Fane than any other, becauſe Fane was bis beloved 
Daughter : And he had often ſaid the ſanſt to Mr. Her- 
bert himſelf; and that if he could like her for a Wife, 


and ſhe him tor a Husband, Fane ſhould have a dou- 
ble Bleſſing; and Mr. Danvers had ſo often ſaid the 


like to Faye, and ſo much commended Mr. Herbert 
to her, that Fane became ſo much a Platonick, as to 


fall in Love with Mr. Herbert unſeen. 
This was a fair Preparation for a Marriage; but 


| : alas, her Father died before Mr. Herbert's Retire- 


25 


ment to Dantſel ; yet ſome Friends to both Parties 


at which time a mutual 
Affection entred into both their Hearts, as a Con- 
queror enters into a ſurprized City; and Love ha- 
ving got ſuch Poſſeſſion, govern'd and made there 
ſuch Laws and Reſolutions, as neither Party was able 
to reſiſt; inſomuch that ſhe chang'd. her Name into 
Herbert, the third Day after this firſt Interview. 


This hafte might in others be thought a Love-frenſy, 


or worſe: But it was not; for they had woed ſo like 
Princes as to have ſeled Proxies; ſuch as were true 
Friends to both Parties; ſuch as well underſtood 
Mr. #erbert's and her Temper of Mind; and alſo 
their Eftates ſo well before this Interview, that the 
Suddenneſs was juſtifiable by the ſtricteſt Rules of 
Prudence: And the more, becauſe it prov'd ſo happy 
to both Parties; for the eternal Lover of Mankind 
made them happy in each others mutual and equal 
Affections and Compliance; indeed ſo happy, that 
there was never any Oppoſition betwixt them, un- 


leis it were a Conteſt which ſhould moſt incline to a 


Compliance with the others Deſires. And though 


this begot and continued in them ſuch a mutual Love 


and Foy, and Content, as was no way defettive ; yet 
this mutual Content and Love, and Foy, did receive a 


daily Augmentation, by ſuch daily Obligingneſs to 
each other, as ſtill added 13 new Affluences to the 


former 
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former Fulneſs of theſe. divine Souls, as was only im- 
Provable in Meaven, where they now enjoy it. 

About three Months after his Marriage, Dr. Curle, 
Who was then Rector of Bemerton in Miliſpire, was 
made Biſhop of Bat and Wells, and not ſong after 
tranſlated; to Vincbeſter, and by that means the Pre- 
ſentation of a Clerk to Bemerton did not fall to the 
Earl of Pembroke (who was the undoubted Patron of 


it) but to the King, by reaſon of Dr. Curles Advance- 


ment; but Philip. then Earl of Pembroke; (for William. 
was lately dead) requeſted the King to beſtow it up- 
on his K inſman George Herbert; and the King ſaid, 
Moſt willingly to Mr. Herbert, if it be worth his Accep- 
tanqe: And the Earl as willingly and ſuddenly; ſent 


jt him, without: ſecking; but though Mr. Herbert had: 


formerly put on a Reſolution for the Clergy; yet, at 
receiving this Preſentation, the Apprehenſion of the 


laſt great Account that he was to make for the Cure 
of ſo many Souls, made him faſt and pray often, and 


conſider for not leſs than a Month: In which time he 
had ſome Reſolutions to decline both the Prie ſthood, 
and that Living. And in this time of conſidering, Re 
endur d (as he would often ſay) ſuch:;ſpiritual Conflids, 
as none can think, but only thoſe that have endur d them, 

In the midſt of thoſe, Conflicts, his old and dear 
Friend Mr. Arthur Woodnas, took a Journy to ſalute 
him at Bainton (where he then was with his Wive's 


Friends and Relations) and was joyful to be an Rye | 
ter 


witnels of his Health, and happy Marriage-And a 


they had rejoyc'd together ſome few days, they took 

a Jqurny to Milton, the famous Seat of the Earls of 

Pembroke ; at which time the King; the Earl, and the 
Whole Court were there, or at Salisbury which is near 


to it. And at this time Mr. Herbert preſented his 


Thanks to the Earl for his Preſentation to Bemerton, 
but had not yet reſolv'd to accept it, and told him 
the reaſon why; but that Night che Earlacquainted 


Dr. 
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man's Irreſolution. And the Biſhop di 


© the Life of George Herbert. But now, alaſs, who is fit 


vill do it with Sincerity. 


| 0 - 
Mr. George Herbert. 27 
Dr. Taud, the Archbiſhop of Canterbum with his Kinſ- 
| Sthe next Day. 
ſo convince Mr. Herbert, That the Refuſal of it: was 4 


5 Sin,B that a Taylor was ſent for to come ſpeedily from 


Salisbury to Wilton, to; take meaſure and make him 


Canonical Cloaths againſt next Dayzwhich the Tay- 


Jor did, and Mr. Hef bert being ſo habited, went with, 


his Preſentation to the learned Dr. Davenant, Who 


was then Biſhop of Salisbury, and he gave him Infth. 


tution immediately (for Mr. Herbert had been made 


Deacon ſome Vears before) and he was alſo the ſame 
Day (which was April 26. 1630.) inducted into the 


good, and more pleaſant than healthful Parſonage 


of Bemerton; which is a Mile from Salisbury, 
J have now brought him to the Parſonage of Be- 

© merton, and to the 36th Year of his Age, and mule. 0 | 
© ſtop here, and beſpeak the Reader to prepare for an 4 
© almoſt incredible Story, of the great Sanity of the 

© ſhort remainder of his holy Life; a Life ſo full of 
* Charity, Humility, and all Chriftian Vertues, that it 
deſerves the Eloquence of St.Chryſoftom to commend 

and declare it! A Life ! that if it were related by a 
Pen like his, there would then be no need for this 
Age to look back into times paſt for the Examples 
of primitive Piety; for they might be all found in 


to undertake it? I confeſs IJ am not: And am not 

* pleas'd with my ſelf that I muſt; and profeſs my ſelf 
©eamaz'd, when I conſider how few of the Clergy: 
+liv'd like him then, and how many live ſo unlike him 
now: But it becomes not me to Cenſure; my De 
ſign is rather to aſſure the Reader, that I have uſed 
very great diligence to inform my ſelf, that I might 
© inform him of the truth of what follows; and. 
though I cannot adorn it with Eloquence, yet 1 
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Church, being left there Alone to toll the Bell, as 
the Law requires him: He ftaid ſo much longer than 
an ordinary time, before he return'd to his Friends 
that ſtaid expecting him at the Church-door, that 
His Friend, Mr. Voodnot, looked in at the Church- 
window, and ſaw him lie proſtrate on the Ground 
before the Altar: At which Time and Place (as he 
after told Mr. Woodnot) he ſet ſome Rules to him- 
ſelf, for the future manage of his Life, and then and 
there made a Vow to labour to keep them. 

And the ſame Night that he had his Induction, he 
Taid to Mr. Voodnot, I now look back upon my aſpiring 
Thoughts, and think my ſelf more happy than if I had at- 
tain d what I ſo ambitiouſly thirſted for: And I can now 
be hold the Court with an impartial Eye, and ſee plainly, 

that it is made up of Fraud, and Titles, and Flattery,and 


| ſures that are ſo empty, as not to ſatisfy when they are en- 
| © Joy d; but in God, and bis Service, is a Fulneſs of all Joy 
| © and Pleaſure, and no Satzety: And 1 will now uſe all my 
| Endeavours to bring my Relations and Dependants to 4 


him. But above all, I will be ſure to live well, becauſe the 
| vertuous Life of a Clergy-man is the moſt powerful Elo- 
| quence to perſuade all that ſee it to reverence and love, and 


* cauſe I know we live in an Age that hath more need of good 


at leaft to defire to live like him. And this I will do, be- 
/ Examples than Precepts. And I beſeech that Cod, to hath 


honour d me fo much as to call me ro ſerv? at his Altar; 
that as by bis ſpecial Grace he hath put into my Hears 
theſe good Deſires and Reſolutions, ſo he will by his aſſiſt- 
ang Grace give me ghoſtly Strength io bring the ſam? to 
good effett : And that my bumble and charitable Life may 


Jo win upon others, as to bring Glory to my] ES US, 


whom J have this Day taken for my Maſter and Go- 
#£rnor; and am ſo proud of bis Service, that 1 will always 
5 obſerve, 


When at his Induction he was ſhut into Bemerton 


| many other ſuch empty imaginary painted Pleaſures : Plea- 


| 1 Iove and reliance on bim, who never fails thoſe that truſt 
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obſerve, and obey and do bis will, and always call bim Je- 
fus my Maſter : And I will always contemn my Birth,- 
or any Title or Dignity that can be coferr'd upon me, 
when 1 ſhall compare them. with my Title of being à Prieſt, 
and ſerving at the Altar of Jeſus my Mafter. LS 

And that he did ſo, may appear in many parts of 

his Book of Sacred Poems; eſpecially, in that which he 
calls the 0dour. In which he ſeems to rejoyce in the 
Thoughts of that word ꝓeſus, and fay that the add- 
ing theſe words My Maſter to it, and the often Repe- 
ticion of them, ſeem'd to perfume his Mind, and leave 
an Oriental Fragrancy in his very Breath. ' And for 
his unforced Choice to ſerve at God's Altar, he ſeems- 
In another place of his Poems (the Pearl, Mat: 13.) fo 

av er and ſay---H#e knew the ways of Learning; knew 
what Nature does willingly z and what when tis forced by 
Fire; knew the ways of Honour, and when Glory inclimes + 
' the Soul to noble Expreſſions, knew the Court; knew the - 
ways of Pleaſure, of Love, of Wit, of Muſick, and upon + 
what Terms he declined all theſe for the Service of bis Ma- 
Ker JESUS; and concludes ſaying, © * 


That, through theſe Labyrinths, not my groveling Wit, 
But thy Silk-twiſt, let down from Heaven o me; 
Did both conduct, and teach me, hom by it, 

To climb 10 thee. . 


The third day after he was made Rector of Bemer- 
ton, and had chang'd his Sword and ſilk Cloaths into 
a Canonical Coat; he return'd ſo habited with his 
Friend Mr. Woodnot to Bainton : And immediately af- 
ter he had ſeen and ſaluted his Wife, he faid to her, 
You are now a Miniſter's Wife, and muſt now ſo far forget 
your Father's Houſe, as not to claim a Precedence of: any of 

our Parijhioners'; for you are to know, that a Prieft's Wife 
can challenge no Precedence or Place, but thas which ſhe. 
purchaſes by ber obliging Humility ;' aud J am ſure, Places 

fo purchaſed do beſt become them. And let me fell yau, 
103 6 — M2 ee 


a at 1am ſo good a Herald, as to 4 7 ou that this is Truth. 
And ſhe was ſo meek a Wife, as to aſſure him it was 
410 vexing Nenn to her, and that be ſhould ſee her er 
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1 it with a chearful willingneſs. And indeed her unforc'd 
"F Humility; that Humility that was in her fo Origi- 
nal, as to be born with her, made her fo happy as to 

do ſo ; and her doing ſo, begot her an unfeign'd Love, 
| and a ſerviceable Reſpect from all that converſed 

F with her; and this Love followed her in all Places, as 


1 + ee as Shadows follow the Subſtance in Sun- 
1 {kine. | : ; 
It was not many days before he return'd back to 
Bemerton, to view the Church, and repair the Chan- 
cel, and indeed to re- build almoſt three parts of his 
Houſe which was fall'n down or decayed by reaſon of 
his Predeceſſors living at a better Parſonage-Houſe, 
namely at Minal, 16 or 20 Miles from this Place. At 
which time of Mr. Herberts coming alone to Bemer- _ 
ton; there came to him a poor old Woman, with an 
intent to acquaint him with her neceſſitous Conditi- $ 
on, as alſo with ſome Troubles of her Mind; but a. 
ter ſhe had ſpoken ſome few words to him, ſhe wass 
ſurpriz'd with a fear, and that begot a ſhortneſs f 
Breath, ſo that her Spirits and Speech fail'd her, 
which he perceiving, did ſo compaſſionate her, and 
was ſo humble, that he took her by the Hand, and 
 -ſaid, Speak good Mother , be not afraid to ſpeak io me, for 
1am a Man that will bear you with Patience; and will re- 3 
Jieve your Neceſſities too, if I be alle; and this I do wil- 2 
lingly, aud therefore, Mother, be not afraid to acquaint f 
ane with what you defire. After which comfortable 4 
Speech he again took her by the Hand, made her fit 
down by him, and underſtanding ſhe was of his Pa- 
Tiſh, he told her, He would be acquainted with ber and 
tabe ber into bis care: And having with Patience heard 
and unde rſtood her Wants (and it is ſome Relief for 8 
a poor Body to be but heard with Patience) 25 like 3 
a A Chr 55 
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fixt at Bemerton, | 
Church repair'd, and the Chappel belonging'to it 

very decently adorn'd, at his own great Charge: 
"EA BY A (which - 


Mr. George Herbert. gr 
a Chriſtian Clergy- man comforted her by his meek 
Behaviour and Counſel; but becauſe that coſt him 


nothing, he reliev'd her with Money too, and ſo ſent 
her home with a chearful Heart, praiſing God, and 
Praying for him. Thus worthy and (like David's bleſ- 


ſed Man) thus lowly, was Mr. George Herbert in bis 
own Eyes. 3 


At his return that Night to his Wife at Banton, 


he gave her an account of the Paſſages *twixt Him 


and the poor Woman; with which ſhe was ſo affect- 
ed, that ſhe went next day to Salisbury, and there 
bought a pair of Blankets and ſent them as a Token 
of her Love to the poor Woman; and with them a 
Meſſage, That ſhe would ſee and be acquainted with ber, 


when her Houſe was built at Bemerton. 


There be many ſuch Paſſages both of him and his 
Wife, of which ſome few will be related; but 1 ſhall. 
firſt tell, that he haſted to get the Pariſh-Church re- 

pair'd; then to beautify the Chappel (which ſtands 


near his Houſe) and that at his own great Charge. 


He then proceeded to re- build the greateſt part of 


the Parſonage-Houſe, which he did alſo very com- 


pleatly, and at his own Charge; and having done this 
good Work, he caus'd theſe Verfes to be writ upon, 


or ingraven in the Mantle of the Chimny in bis Hall. 
To my Succeſſor. | | 
if thou chance. for 10 find 
A new Houſe 10 thy Mind, 
And built without 1hy Coſt +: 
Be good to the-Pobr, 
As God gives thee Store, 
And then my Labour S nt toft.. 


2 


_ We will now by the Reader's Favour ſuppoſe him 


merton, and grant him to have ſeen the 


=_—_  *-- The LIFE 7 | 
(which is a real Truth) And having now fixt him 
there, I ſhall proceed to give an account of the reſt 
of his Behav Dur to his Pariſhioners, and thoſe many 
others that knew and convers'd with him. 
Doubtleis Mr. Herbert had conſider'd and given 


God and Man before he enter'd into Holy orders. 
And tis not unlike, but that he renewed thoſe Reſo- 
lutions at his Proſtration before the Holy Altar, at his 


was but a Deacon, and therefore long'd for the next 
Ember- week; that he might be ordained Prieſt, find 
made capable of adminiſtring both the Sacraments. At 
Which time, the Reverend Doctor Zumpbry Hinchman, 
Lord Biſhop of London (who never mention'd him, 
but with ſome Veneration for the Life and excellent 
Learning of Mr. George Herbert) told me, Ee laid his 


in leſs than three Tears lent bis Shoulder to carry bis dear 

Friend ra dirdGravec © 35 3nd band gg t wo 
And that Mr. Herbert might the better preſerve 

thoſe Holy Rules which ſuch a Prieſt as he intended 


{ , ſenſibly blot them out of his Memory, but the next 
year ſhew him his Variations from this years Reſo- 
lations ; he therefore did ſet down his Rules in that 


5 Order, as the World now ſees them Printed in a lit- 


tle Book, call'd, The Country Parſon, in which ſome of 
his Rules are: a Sr | 


The Parſon with his Church- 

wardens. (ple. 
The Parſon bleſſing the Peo- 
RIS - © 


The Parſons Charity. > 
The Parſon comforting the 
Sick. 


Rules to himſelf for his Chriſtian Carriage both to 


In duction into the Church of Bemerton; but as yet he 


Hand on Mr. George Herbert's Head, and (alas !) with- 


to be, ought to obſerve; and that Time might not in- 


The Parſons Knowledge. , The Parſon arguing 
The 7285 3 | The Parſon condeſcending. 
The Parſon praying. (be Parſon in his Fourney. 
The Parſon preaching. The Parſon in his Mirth. 
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And his Behaviour. toward God and Man, may be- 


laid to. he a Practical Comment on theſe, and the 
other holy Rules ſet down in that uſFul Book. A 


Book, ſo full of plain, prudent and uſeful Rules, that, 
that Country Parſon, that can ſpare 12 d. and yet wants 
it, is ſcarce excuſable; becauſe it will both direct 
him what he ought to do, and convince him for not. 
having done it. | 
At the Death of Mr. Herbert, this Book fell into 


the Hands of his Friend Mr. VWoodnot; and he com 


mended it into the truſty Hands of Mr. Bar. 01y, who- 


publiſh'd it with a moft conſcientious. and excellent 


Preface; from which I have had ſome of thoſe Truths: 
that are related in this Life of Mr. Herbert. The 


Text for his firſt Sermon was taken out of Solomoy's- 


Proverbs, and the words were, Keep thy heart with al 
diligence, In which firit Sermon, he gave his Pari-- 


ſhioners many neceſſary, holy, ſafe Rules for the dif-- 


charge of a good Conſcience, both to God and Man. 


And deliver'd his Sermon after a more florid man- 
ner, both with great Learning and Eloquence 5 and 
at the cloſe of his Sermon, told them, That ſhould not 


be his. conſtant way of Preaching, and that he would not fill” 
their Heads with unneceſſary Notions 3 but that for their 
fake, his Language and his Expreſſions ſhould be more plain 


and practical in his future Sermons. And he then made 


it his humble Requeſt, That they would be conſtant in the: 
Aſternoons Service, and Catechiſing : And ſhew'd them, 
convincing Reaſons why he deſir d it; and his obliging, 
Example and Perſuaſions bronght them to a willing, 


Conformity to his Deſires. 


The Texts for all his future Sermons (which Gock 
knows were not many) were conſtantly taken out of: 
the Goſpel for the day; and he did as-conftantly de 
clare why the Church did appoint that Portion of. 


Scripture to be that day read: And in what manner 


the Collect for every Sunday does refer to the Goſpel, 
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or to the piſtle then read to them; and that they 

might pray with underſtanding, he did uſually take 

occaſion to explain, not only the Colle& for every par- 

ticular Sunday, but the Reaſons of all the other Col- 
les and Reſponſes in our Church-Service; and made 
it appear to them, that the whole Service of the Church, 
was a reaſonable; and therefore an acceptable Sacri- 
fice to God; as namely, that we begin with Confeſ- 
lion of our ſelves to be vile, miſerable Sinners: And that 
we begin ſo, becauſe till we have confeſs d our ſelves 
to be ſuch, we are not capable of that Mercy which 
We acknowledge we need, and pray for; but having 
in the Prayer of our Lord beg'd pardon for thoſe Sins 
which we have confeſt: And hoping, that as the 


Prieſt hath declar'd our Abſolution, ſo by our pub- 


lick Confeſſion, and real Repentance, we have ob- 
tain'd that Pardon: Then we dare proceed to beg of 
the Lord, to open our Lips, that our Mouths may ſhew 2 


bis Praiſe; for till then, we are neither able, nor wor- 


thy to praiſe him; but this being ſuppos'd, we are 
then fit to ſay, Glom be to the Father, and to the Son, ant 
#0 the Haly Ghoſt x and fit to proceed to a further Ser- 
vice of our God, in the Coles, and. Pſalms, and Lauds 
That follow in the Service. | 7 


them daily repeated in our Church-ſervice ; Namely, 


the P/alms-every Month, becauſe they be an Ziftori-- 


. #4l and thankful Repetition of Mercies paſt; and ſuch 
a Compoſition of Prayers and Praiſes, as ought to be 


repeated often, and:publickly, for with ſuch Sacrifices- 


God is banoure d, and well-pleaſed.. This for the Pſalms, 
And. for the Hymns and Lauds, appointedto be daily 
repeated or ſung after the firſt and ſecond Leſſons 
are read to the Congregation : He proceeded to in- 
form them, that it.was moſt reaſonable, after they 
have heard the Will. and Goodneſs of God declar'd 
55 or 


And as to theſe Pſalms and Lauds, he proceeded to 
inform them, why they were ſo often, and ſome of: 


e 
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or preach by the Prie in his reading cht two Chap- 


ters, That it was then a ſeafonable Dury to riſe up - 
and expreſs their Gratitude to Almi#hty God for 
thoſe his Mercies to them, and to aſl Mankind, and 
tben to fay with the bleſſed Vgin, That their Souls 


do magnih the Lord, ani thar their Spirtrs de alſo rejoyce 


in Got their Saviour: And that it was their Duty to. 
rejoyce with Simeon in his Song, and fay with him, 
That their Eyes haue alſo ſeen:their Salvation; for they 
have ſeen that Salvation which was but prophefiel - 
till his time: And he then broke into thoſe Expreſ- 


ſions of Joy that he did ſee it; but they live to ſee it 
daily, in the Hiſtory of it, and therefore ought daily 


to rejoyee, and daily to offer up their Sacrifices af 
Praiſe to their God, for that particular Mercy. A 

Service, which is now the conſtant Employment af 
that bleſſed Virgin and Simeon, and all thoſe bleſſed 
Saints that are poſſeſt of Heaven; and where they 
are at this time interchangeably, and conftantly ſing- 
ing, Hoh, Holy, Holy Lord God, Glory be to God on high, 
and on Earth peace. And he taught them, that to do 
this was an acceptable Service to. God, becauſe the 
Prophet David fays in his Pſalms, He that praiſeib ils 

Tord, honoureth him. js ol 8 ped 
He made them to underftand, how happy they be 
that are freed from the Incumberances of that Law. 
which our Fore-fathers groan'd under; namely, from 
the Legal Sacrifices, and from the many Ceremonies q. 
the Levitical Law; freed from Circumciſion, and from 
the ſtrict Obſervation of the Fewiſh Sabbath, and the - 


like. And he made them know, that having receiv d 


ſo many and ſo great Bleſſings, by being born ſince. 
the days of our Saviour, it muſt be an acceptable Sa- 
crifice to Almighty God, for them to acknowledge 
thoſe Bleſſings, and ſtand up and worſhip, and fay as 
Zacharias did, Bleſſed be the Lord God of Iſrael, for be 
batb (in our days) viſtted and redeemed. nnn 
8 a 
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(he hath in our days) remembred, and ſhewed that Mer- 


cy which by the Mouth of the Prophets, be promiſed to our 
Fore-fthers, end this he hath done, according to his holy 
Covenant made with them: And we live to ſee and en- 
joy the Benefit of it, in his Birth, in his Life, his Paſ- 


fron, Reſurre&ion, and Aſcenſion into Heaven, where he 
now fits ſenſible of all our Temptations and Infirmi- 


ties; and where he is at this preſent time making 


Interceſſion for us, to his and our Father; and there- 
fore they ought daily to expreſs their publick Gratu- 
lations, and fay daily with Zacharias, Bleſſed be that 


Lord God of Iſrael that hath thus viſited, and thus re- 


. deemed his People. Theſe were ſome of the Reaſons 
by which Mr. Herbert inſtructed his Congregation 


for the uſe of the Pſalms, and the Hymns appointed 


to be daily ſung or ſaid in the Church-Service.. 


He inform'd them, when the Prieſt did pray only 


for the Congregration, and not for himſelf; and when 


they did only pray for him, as namely, after the Re- 


Petition of the Creed, before he proceeds to pray the 


Lord's Prayer, or any of the appointed Colletts, the 
Prieſt is directed to kneel down, and pray for them, 


 Taying----The Lord be with you And then they pray 
for him, ſaying, And with thy Spirit. And he affur'd 
them that when there is ſuch mutual Love, and ſuch 


joynt Prayers offer'd for each other, then the holy 
Angels look down from Heaven, and are ready to 


carry ſuch charitable Deſires to God Almighty ; and 


he as ready to receive them; and that a Chriſtian 
Congregation calling thus upon God, with one Heart, 
and one Voice, and in one reyerend and humble Po- 
ſture, look as beautifully as ꝓeruſalem, that is at peace 
with it ſelf. | 5 | 


He inſtructed them, why the Prayer of our Lord 
was pray'd often in every full Service of the Church; 
namely, at the concluſion of the ſeveral parts of that 
Service; and pray'd chen, not only becauſe it was 

: es compos <Q, 
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compos'd, and commanded by our Jeſu that made 


it, but as a perfect Pattern for our leis perfect Forms 
of Prayer, and therefore fitteft to ſum. up and con- 


clude all our imperfet Petitions. 
He inſtructed them, that as by the ſecond Com- 


mandment we are requir'd not to. bow down, or wor- 


ſhipan Idol, or falſe God; ſo by the contrary Rule, 
we are to bow down and kneel, or ftand up and wor- 
ſhip the true God. And he inſtructed them, why the 
Church requir'd the Congregation to ſand up, at 


the Repetition of the Creeds; namely, becauſe they 


did thereby declare both their Obedience to the 
Church, and an Aſſent to that Faith into which they 
had been baptiz'd. And he taught them, that in that 
ſhorter Creed, or Doxology ſo often repeated daily; 
they alſo ſtood up to teftity their Belief to be, that 
the God that they truſted in was one God, and three Per- 


ſons, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghoſt ;, to whom 


the Prieſt gave Glory: And becaule there had been He- 


. reticks that denied ſome of theſe three Perſons to be 


God, therefore the Congregation ſtood up and ho- 
nour'd him, by confeſſing and ſaying, It was ſo in the 
beginning; is now ſo, and ſha!l ever be ſo World without 
end. And all gave their Aſſent to this Belief, by 
ſtanding up and ſaying, Amen. | 

He inſtructed them, what Benefit they had, by the 
Churches appointing the Celebration of Holy-days, 
and the excellent Uſe of them; namely, that they ' 
were ſet apart for particular Commemorations of 
particular Mercies receiv'd from Almighty God; 
and (as Reverend Mr. Booker ſays) to be the 
Land-marks to diſtinguiſh Times: For by them 
we are taught to take notice how the years paſs 
by us; and that we ought not to let the years pals. 
without a Celebration of Praiſe for - thoſe Mer-- 
cies which thoſe Days gave us occaſion to re- 
member; and therefore the year is appointed to be- 
100 gin 
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gin the 200 Day of March; a day in which we com- 
memorate the Angel's appearing to the Bleſſed Virgin, 
with the joyWul Tidings, That ſhe ſhould conceive and 
bear a Son, that ſhould be the Redeemer of Mankind; and 
ſhe did fo forty Weeks after this joyful Salvation; 
namely, our Chriſtmas; a day in which we commemo- 
rate his Birth, with Joy and Praiſe ; and that eight 
days after this happy Birth, we celebrate his Circum- 
ciſion; namely, in that which we call New-years-day. 
And that upon that day which we call Twelfib- day, we 
commemorate the Manifeſtation of the unſearchable 
Riches of Jeſus to the Gentiles: And that that day 
we alſo celebrate the Memory of his Goodneſs in 
{ending a Star to guide the three wiſe Men from the 
Eaſt to Betblem, that they might there worſhip, and 
preſent him with their Oblations of Gold, Frankincenſe, 
and Myrrb. And he (Mr. Herbert) inſtructed them that 
Felge was forty days after his Birth, preſented by his 
bleſſed Mother in the Temple ; namely, on that day 
which we call, The e ee of the bleſſed Virgin, Saint 
Mary. And he inſtructed them, that by the Lenr-faft, 
we imitate and commemorate our Saviour's Humilia- 
tion in faſting forty days; and that we ought to en- 
deavour to be like him in Purity. And that on Good- 
friday, we commemorate and condole his Crucifixion. 
And he taught them, that after Jeſus had manifefted 
Himſelf, to his Diſciples, to be that Chriſt that was cru- 
eified, dead and buried ; that then by his appearing and 
converſing with his Diſciples for the ſpace of forty 
days after his Reſurrection, he then, and not till then, 


_ aſcended into Heaven, in the fight of his Diſciples; 


namely, on that day which we call the Aſcenſion, or 
Holy. Thurſday. And that we then celebrate the per- 
formance of the Promiſe which he made to his Diſ- 
ciples, at or before his Aſcenſion ; namely, that though 
ke left them, yet be would ſend them the Holy Ghoſt to be 
ze ir Comforter 3, and that he did ſo on that day RNs. 
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the Church calls Whit-ſunday------Thus the Church 
keeps an Hiſtorical and circular Commemoration of: 


Times, as they paſs by us; of ſuch Timès as ought to 


incline us to occaſional Praiſes, for the particular: 


Bleſſings which we do or might receive by thoſe holy 


Commemorations. 


— 


He made them know, why the Church hath ap- 


pointed Ember-weeks; and to know the reaſon why 
the Commandments, Epiſtles, and Goſpels were to be 
read at the Altar or Communion- Iable; why the Prieft- 
was to pray the Litany kneeling; and why to pray ſome 
Collects ſtanding: And he gave them many other Ob- 
ſervations, fit for his plain Congregation, but not fit 
for me now to mention; for I muſt ſet Limits to my 
Pen, and not make that a Treatiſe, which 1 entend- 
ed to be a much ſhorter Account than I have made 
it; but J have done, when I have told the Reader 
that he was conſtant in Catechiſing every Sunday in 
the Afternoon, and that his Catechiſing was after 
his ſecond Leffon, and in the Pulpit, and that he ne 
ver exceeded his half Hour, and was always ſo hap- 


Py as to have an obedient, and a full Congregation... 


And to this I muſt add, That if he were at any time 
too zealous in his Sermons, it was in reproving the In-- 


decencies of the Peoples Behaviour, in the time of 
Divine Service, and of thoſe Miniſters that hudled 


up-the Church-Prayers, without a viſible Reverence 
and Affection; namely, ſuch as ſeem'd to ſay the Lord's 
Prayer, or à Collect in a Breath; but for himſelf, his Cu-- 


ſtom was to ftop-betwixt every Collect, and give the 


People time to conſider what they had pray'd, and 
to force their Deſires affectionately to God, before 
he engag'd them into new Petitions. 


And by this account of his Diligence, to make his 
Pariſhioners underftand what, and why they pray d, 
and prais'd and ador'd their Creator, I hope I ſhalt 
the more. eafily obtain the Reader's Belief to the 


ale 
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HOP. "td of Mr. Herbert's own Practice 
which was to appear conſtantly with his Wife, and 
three Neeces (the Daughters of a deceaſed Siſter) 
and his whole Family twiceevery day at the Church-- 
Prayers, in the Chappel which does almoſt joyn to 
his Parſonage-Houſe. And for the time of his ap- 
pearing, it was ftrictly at the Canonical Hours of 
Ten and Four, and then there he lifted up pure and 
charitable Hands to God in the midft of the Congre- 
gation. And he would joy to have ſpent that Time 
in that place, where the honour of his Maſter Feſus 
dwelleth ; and there, by that inward Devotion which 
he teſtified conſtantly by an humble Behaviour, and 
viſible Adoration, he, like David, brought not only 
bis own Heuſhold thus to ſerve the Lord; but brought 
moſt of his Pariſhioners, and many Gentlemen in the 
Neighbourhood, conftantly to make a part of his 
Congregation twice a day; and fome of the meaner 
fort of his Pariſh, did ſo love and reverence Mr. Her- 
bert, that they would let their Plow reft when Mr. 
Zerbert's Saints Bell rung to Prayers, that they might 
alſo offer to God with him; and would then return 
back to their Plow. And his moſt holy Life was ſuch, 
that it begot ſuch Reverence to God, and to him, 
that they thought themſelves the happier, when 

they carry'd Mr. Zerberr's Bleſſing back with them 

to their Labour. Thus powerful was his Reaſon 
and Example, to perſuade others to a practical Pie- 
ty and Devotion. | . 
And his conſtant publick Prayers did never make 
Bim to neglect his own private Devotions, nor thoſe 
Prayers that he thought himſelf bound to perform 


with his Family, which always were a Set- form, and 


not long; and he did always conclude them with that 
Collect which the Church hath appointed for the 

Day or Week ---- Thus be made every days Sanctity a ſtep 

| tawards that Kingdom wher E Impurtty cannot enter. 15 : 
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2 His chiefeſt Recreation was Muſick, In whictt 
1 heavenly Art he was a moſt excellent Mafter, and 
) did himſelf compoſe many divine Xymns and Anthems, 
_ which he ſet and ſung to his Lute or Viol; and though 
5 he was a Lover of Retiredneſs, yet his love to Mu- ö 
ſick was ſuch, that he went uſually twice every Week 
on certain appointed Days, to the Cathedral Church in 
Salisbury; and at his return would ſay, That his time 
ſpent in Prayer, and Cathedral Mufick, elevated his Soul, 
and was his Heaven upon Earth, But before his return 
thence to Bemerton he would uſually ting and play his 
part, at an appointed private Mukick-meeting z and 
to juſtify this Practice, he would often ſay, Religion | 
does not baniſh Mirth, but only moderates and ſets Rules 
to it. 90 . bs | 
And as his Defire to enjoy bis Heaven upon Earth, 
drew him twice every Week to Salisbury,fo his Walks 
thither were the Occaſion of many happy Accidents 
to others; of which I will mention ſome few. 
| In one of his Walks to Salisbury, he overtook a 
Gentleman that is ſtill living in that City, and in 
their walk together, Mr. Herbert took a fair Occaſion 
to talk with him, and humbly beg'd to be excus'd, if 
he ask'd bim ſome Account of his Faith, and faid, 7 
do this the rather, becauſe though you are not of my Pariſh, 
yet Jreceive Tythe from you-by the hand of your Tenant; and 
Sir, 1 am the bolder to do it, becauſe I know there be ſome 
Sermon- he arers that be like thoſe Fiſhes that always live 


* 


in Salt-water, and yet are always freſo. 
After which Expreſſion, Mr. Herbert asked him 
ſome needful Queſtions, and having receiv'd his an- 
ſwer, gave him ſuch Rules for the trial of his Since- 
rity, and for a practical Piety, and in ſo loving and 
meek a manner, that the Gentleman did ſo fall. in 
\ love with him and his Diſcourſe,that he would often 
contrive to meet him in his Walk to Salisbury,.0r. te 
attend him back to Bemerion zand Rill mee A. 4 
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Name oMr. George Herbert with Veneration, and 
ſtill pra iſeth God for the Occaſion of knowing him. 

In another of his Salisbury Walks, he met with a 
Neighbour Minifter, and after ſome friendly Dif- 
courſe betwixt them,and ſome Condolement for the 
Wickedneſs of the Times, and Contempt of the 
Clergy, Mr. Herbert took occaſion to fay, 

One Cure for theſe Diſtempers would be for the Clerg y 


themſelves to keep the Ember-weeks ftritly, and beg of 


rbeir Pariſhioners to joyn with them in Faſting and 
Prayers for a more Religious Clergy. | | 


And another Cure would be, for themſelves to re- 


ſore the great and nepleRed duiy of Catechiſing, on which 
the Salvation of fo many of the poor and ignorant Lay-people 
does depend; but principally, that the Clergy themſelves 
would be fure to live unblamably z and that the dignified 


Cl-rgy eſpecially, which preach Temperance, would avoid 
Surfen, and take all Occaſions to expreſs a viſible Hu- 
mility and Chariiy in their Lives; for this would force a 
Love and an Imitation, and an unfeigned Reverence From 
all that knew them: (And for Proof of this, we need 


no other Teſtimony than the Life and Death of 


Dr. Lake, late Lord Biſhop of Bath and Wells.) This 
(faid Mr. Herbert) would be a Cure for the Wickedneſs and 
growing Atheiſm of our Age. And, my dear Brother, 
till this be done by us, and done in earneſt, let no Man 
expect 2 Reformation bf the Manners of the Laity: For 
tis not Learning, but this, this only, that muſt do it; 
and till then, the Fault muſt lie at our Doors. Be Ee 
In another Walk to Salisbury, he ſaw a poor Man 


With a poorer Horſe, that was fall'n under his Load; 


they were both in Diſtreſs, and needed preſent Help; 

which Mr. Herbert perceiving, put off his Canonical 

Coat, and help'd the poor Man to unload, and after 

to load his Horſe : The poor Man bleſt him for it; 

and he bleft the poor Man, and was fo like the goof 

Samaritan, that he gave him oa Laan"? 
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Mr. George Herbert. q 7 43 
himſelf and his Horſe; and told him, That he loud 
bimſelf, be ſhould be merciful to his Beaſt - Thus he left 
the poor Man, and at his coming to Nis muſical 
Friends at Salisbury, they began to wonder that 
Mr. George Herbert which us'd to be ſo trim and 
clean, came into that Company ſo foil'd and diſcom- 
pos'd; but he told them the Occaſion. And when one 
of the Company had told him, He had diſparag d bim- 
ſelf by ſo dirty an Employment; his Anſwer was, That 
the Thought of what be had done would + ry Muſfick to 


bim at Midnight ;, and that the Omiſſion of it would have 


npbraided and made diſcord in his Conſcience, whenſoever 


be ſhould paſs by that Place; for if I be bound 10 pray for 
all that be in Diſtreſs, Tom. ure 1 am bound ſo far as it is 
in my Power to practiſe what I pray for: And though I do 
not wiſh for the like Oocaſion every Day, yet let me tell you, 


1 mould not willingly. paſs one Day of my Life witboict 


. comforting à ſad Soul, or ſhewing Mercy; and I praiſe God. 
for his Occaſion: And now let's tune our Inſtruments. 


Thus as our bleſſed Saviour after his Reſurrection 


did take occaſion to interpret the Scripture to Cleo-- 


pas, and that other Diſciple which he met with, and 
accompanied in their Journy to Emmaus : So Mr. Her- 
bert, in his path towards Heaven, did daily take any 
fair Occaſion to inſtruct the Ignorant, or comfort 
any that were in Affliction; and did always confirm 
his Precepts, by ſhewing Humility and Mercy, and 
miniſtring Grace to the Hearers. | | 
Aud. he was more happy in his Wife's unforc'd 
Compliance with his Acts of Charity, whom he made. 


his Almoner, and paid conftantly into her Hand 4 


tenth Peny of what Mony he receiv'd for Tythe, and 
gave her Power to diſpoſe that to the Poor of his. 
Pariſh,and with it a Power to diſpoſe a tenth part of 
the Corn that came yearly into his Barnzwhich truſt 
ſhe did moft faithfully perform, and would often 
offer to himian Accoum of ber Stewardſhip, and as _ 
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egan \glargement of his Bounty, for ſhe rejoyc'd in 
tne Employment; and this was uſually laid out by 
her in Bl&kets and Shoes, for ſome ſuch poor People, 
as ſhe knew to ſtand in moſt need of them. This as 
to her Charity And for his own, he ſet no Limits 
to it; nor did ever turn his Face from any that he 
faw in Want, but would relieve them; eſpecially his 
poor Neighbours ; to the meaneſt of whoſe Houſes 
he would go and inform himſelf of their Wants, and 
relieve them chearfully if they were in Diftreſs; and 
would always praiſe God as much for being willing, 


as for being able to do it---- And when he was ad- | 


vis d by a Friend to be more frugal, becauſe he might 


have Children; his Anſwer was, Ze would not ſee the _| a 


danger of want ſo far off; but being ibe Scriptures do ſo 
commend Charity, as to tell us, that Charity is the top of 
Chriſtian V ertues, the, covering of Sins, the fulfilling of 
the Law, the life of Faith: a, that Charity hath a Pro- 
miſe of the Bleſſing of this Life, and of 4 Reward in that Life 
which is to come; being theſe, and more excellent Things 


are in the Scripture ſpoken of thee, 0 Charity; and that 


being all my Tythes, and Church dues are a Deodate 7 
thee, O my God ! Make me, 0 my God, ſo far to wuſt thy 
Promiſe as to return them back to thee; and by thy Grace 


I will do jo, in diſtributing them to any of thy poor Mem- | 


bers that are in Diſtreſs, or do but bear the Image of 
ay my Maſter. Sir (ſaid he to his Friend) my Wife 
ath a competent Maintenance ſecur d her after my Death, 
and therefore as this is my Prayer, ſo this my Reſolution 

ſhall hy God's Grace be unalterable. a 
This may be ſome Account of the Excellencies of 
the active part of his Life; and thus he continued, 
till a Conſumption ſo weakned him as to confine him 
to his Houle, or to the Chappel, which does almoit 
joyn to it; in which he continued to read Prayers 
conſtantly twice every, Day, though he were very 
weak; in one of which times of his reading, his Wife 
| | oblſer vd 
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y obſerv'd him to read in Pain, and told him fo, and 
„that it waſted his Spirits, and weakned hint; And he 
1s confeſs' d it, but ſaid, His Life could not be better ſpent 
ts tban in the Service of his Maſter Jeſus,who had done and 
e | ſuffered ſo much for him. But, ſaid he, I will not be wil- 
ful, for though my Spirit be willing, yet my Fleſh is weak; 
sand therefore Mr.Boſtock ſhall be appointed to read Pray- 
ders for me to Morrow, and 1 will now be only a Hearer of 
4 18 them,till this mortal ſhall put on Immortality. And Mr. Bo- 
ſtock did the next Day undertake and continue this 
| happy Employment till Mr. Herberts Death----This 
Nr. Boſtock was a learned and vertuous Man, an old 
Friend of Mr. #erbert's, and then his Curate to the 
Church of Fulſton, which is a Mile from Bemerton, to 
which Church Bemerton is but a Chappel of Eaſe---And 
this Mr. Boſtock did alſo conſtantly ſupply the Church- 
Service for Mr. Herbert in that Chappel,when the Mu- 
ſick- meeting at Salisbury cans'd his Abſence from it. 
About one Month before his Death, his Friend 
Mr. Farrer (for an Account of whom I am by Promiſe 
indebted to the Reader, and intend to make him ſad- 
den Payment) hearing of Mr.#erbert's Sickneſs, ſent 
Mr. Edmund Duncon(who is now Rector of Fryer Bar- 
net in the County of Middleſex) from his Houſe of 
Gidden-hall , which 1s near to Huntington, to ſee 
Mr. #erbert, and to aſſure him he wanted not his 
daily Prayers fof his Recovery; and Mr. Duncon 
was to return back to Gidden, with an Account of 
Mr. Herbert's Condition. Mr. Duncon found him weak, 
and at that time lying on his Bed, or on a Pallet; 
but at his ſeeing Mr. Duncon, he rais'd himſelf vi- 
goroully, ſaluted him, and with ſome earneſtneſs in- 
quir'd the Health of his Prother Farrer , of which- 
Mr. Duncon ſatisfied him; and after ſome Diſcourſe 
of Mr.Farrer's holy Lite, and the manner of his con- 
Rant ſerving God, he ſaid to Mr. Duncon ---Sir, I ſee 
by your Habit that you are a Prieſt, and I deſire you to proy 
_ with . 


4 


22 


z 


os. ra. eu Bi. 26 Es. > Rn th Als 8, 
' ; / 


e 


. 


hat Pra 


0 


9 
The LIF E of 
with me; * 1 eing granted, Mr. Duncen ask d him, 
s 2 To which Mr. Herbert's Anſwer was, 
0 Sir, the Prayers of my Mother the Church of England, 


no other Prayers are equal to ibem; but at this time, I beg 
-of. you 10 pray only the Litany, for 1 am weak and faint; 
and Mr. Duncon did ſo. After which, and ſome other 


Diſcourſe of Mr. Farrer, Mrs. Herbert provided 


Nr. Duncon a plain Supper, and a clean Lodging, and 


he betook himſelf to reſt. This Mr. Duncon tells 
me; and tells me, that at his firſt View of Mr. Her- 


bert, he ſaw Majeſty and Humility ſo: reconcil'd in his 
Looks and Behaviour, as begot in him an awful 


Reverence for his Perſon; and ſays, his Diſcourſe 
Was ſo pious, and his Motion ſo gentile and meek, 
that after almoſt forty Years, yet they remain ſtill 
freſh in his Memory. = 5 
The next Morning Mr. Duncon left him, and be- 
took himſelf to a Journy to Bath, but with a Promiſe 


to return back to him within Five Days, and he did 


ſo; but before I ſhall ſay any thing of what DiC 


courſe then fell betwixt them two; I will pay my 


promis'd Account of Mr. Farrer. 


Mr. Nicholas Farrer (who got the Re utation of 
being call'd Saint Nicholas, at the Age of fix years) 


was born in London; and doubtleſs had good Educa- 


tion in his Vouth; but certainly was at an early Age 


made Fellow of Clare- hall in Cambridge, where he con- 


tinued to be eminent for his Piety, Temperance, and 


Learning. About the 26th year of his Age, he be- 


took himſelf to travel; in which he added to his La- 


tin and Greek, a perfect Knowledge of all the Lan- 
guages ſpoken in the Weſtern Parts of our Chriſtian 
World, and underſtood well the Principles of their 


Religion, and of their Manner, and the Reaſons of 


their Worſhip ----In this his Travel, he met with 


many Perſuaſions to come into a Communion with 


that Church which calls it {cit Catbolick + But he re- 
N | | - turn'd 
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turn d from his Travels as he went, emingnt for his 
Obedience to his Mother the Church of Efgland. In 
his Abſence from England, Mr. Farrer's Father, (who 
was a Merchant) allowed him a liberal Maintenance; 
and not long after his return into England, Mr. Farrer 
had by the Death of his Father, or an elder Brother, 
an Eſtate left him, that enabled him to purchaſe 


Land to che value of Four or Five hundred Pound a 


Vear; the greateſt part of which Land was at Line 
Gidden, Four or Six Miles from Huntington, and about. 
Eighteen from Cambridge: Which Place he choſe for 
the Privacy of it, and for the Hall, which had the 
Pariſh- Church or Chappel belonging, and adjoyneth 
near to it; for Mr. Farrer having ſeen the Manners 
and. Vanities of the World, and found them to be, as 
Mr. Herbert ſays, A Nothing betwixt two Diſhes, did ſo 
contemn it, that he reſoly d to ſpend the Remainder 
of his Life in Mortifications, and in Devotion and: 


Charity, and to be always prepar'd. for Death 


And his Life was ſpent thus. We TE 
He and his Family, which were like a little Col- 


lege, and about Thirty in number, did moſt of them 


keep Lent, and all Ember-weeks ſtrictly, both in Faſting 
and uſing all thoſe Prayers that the Church hath ap- 
pointed to be then uſed; and he and they did the 


bike on Fridays, and on the Vigils or Eves appointed 


to be faſted before the Saints-days; and this Fru- 


gality and Abſtinence turn'd to the relief of the 
Poor; but this was but a part of his Charity, none 


but God and he knew the reſt. 


The Family, which I have ſaid to be in number 
abont Thirty, were a part of them his Kindred, and 
the reſt choſen to be of a Temper fit to be moulded 


into a devout Life; and all of them were for their 


Diſpoſitions ſerviceable and quiet, and humble, and free 
From Scandal. Having thus fitted himſelf for his Fa- 
mily, he did about the Year 1630. betake himſelf to 
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at the appointed Hours of Ten and Four, in the Pa- 
riſh-Church which was very near his Houſe, and 


thems, ſometimes in the Church, and ſometimes to an 


bell repair to the Church or Oratory, and there be- 
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a conftan\ and methodical Service of God, and it 
was in this manner He being accompanied with 
moſt of his Family, he did himſelf uſe to read the 
Common-Frayers (for he was a Deacon) every Day, 


which he had both repair'd and 'adorn'd; for it was 
falPn into a great Ruin by reaſon of a depopulation 
of the Village before Mr. Farrer bought the Man- 
nor: And he did alſo conftantly read the Mattins 
every Morning at the Hour of Six, either in the 
Church or in an Oratory,which was within his own 
Houſe ; and many of the Family did-there continue 
with him after the Prayers were ended, and there 
they ſpent ſome Hours in finging of Hymns, or An- 


Organ in the Oratory. And there they ſometimes 
betook themſelves to meditate,or to pray privately, 
or to read a part of the New Teſtament to them- 
ſelves, or to continue their praying or reading the 
Pſalms; and in caſe the Pſalms were not all always 
read in the day, then Mr. Farrer, and others of the 
Congregation, did at Night, at the ring of a Watch- 


take themſelves to Prayers, and lauding God, and 
reading the Pſalms that had not been read in the 
Day: And when theſe, or any part of the Congrega- 
tion grew weary, or faint, the Watch- bell was rung, 
ſometimes before, and ſometimes after Midnight; 
and then another part of the Family roſe, and main- 


tain'd the Watch, ſometimes by praying, or ſinging 


Lauds to God, or reading the Pſalms;and when after 


ſome Hours they alſo grew weary, or faint, then they 


rung the Watch: bell, and were alſo reliev'd by ſome. 
of the former, or by a new part of the Society, which 


cContinued their Devotions (as hath been mentioned) 


until Morning - And it is to be noted, that in this 
8 8 continued 


Mr. George Herberk.) 
continued ſerving of God, the Pſalt or whole 
Book of Pſalms was in every four and tyenty Hours 


ſung or read over, from the firſt to the laſt Verſe; 


1 & | 
4 \ 2 
ö TY 
£ 2 
4, Wy” 
y * 
„ 1 
4 


and this done as conſtantly, as the Sun runs his Cir- 
cle every day about the World, and then begins 


again the ſame inſtant that it ended. 


Thus did Mr. Farrer, and his happy Family, ſerve 


God day and night: Thus did they always behave 


themſelves, as in his Preſence. And they did al- 


ways eat and drink by the ſtrict Rules of Temper- 


ance; eat and drink, ſo as to be ready to riſe at 


Midnight, or at the call of a Watch-Bell, and per- 


form their Devotions to God. And tis fit to tell 


the Reader, that many of the Clergy that were 
more inclin'd to Practical Piety and Devotion, than to 


doubtful and needleſs Diſputations, did often come 


to Gidden Hall, and make themſelves a part of that 


happy Society, and ſtay a Week or more, and then. 


' joyn with Mr. Farrer and the Family in theſe De- 
votions, and aſſiſt and eaſe him or them in their 
Watch by night, and theſe various Devotions had 
never leſs than two of the Domeſtick Family in the 
night; and the Watch was always kept in the Church 
or Oratory, unleſs in extream Winter- nights, and 
then it was maintain'd in a Parlor, which had a Fire 
in it; and the Parlor was fitted for that purpoſe : 
And this courſe of Piety, and great Liberality to 
his poor Neighbours, Mr. Farrer maintain'd till his 
death, which was in the year 16390. 
Mr. Farrer's, and Mr. Zerbert's devout Lives were 
both ſo noted, that the general Report of their San- 
tity gave them occaſion to renew that flight Ac- 


quaintance whichwas begun at their being Contem- ' 


poraries in Cambridge, and this new holy Friendſhip 
was long maintain'd without any Interview, but on- 
ly by loving and endearing Letters. And one Te- 
ſtimony of their FERN and pious Deſigns, may 
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Mr. Farrer's commending the Conſidera- 
8 _— (a Book which he had met with 
in his Travels, and tranſlated out of Spayiſh into Eng- 

Jiſh) to be examin'd and cenſur' d by Mr. Herbert be- 
fore it was made publick; which excellent Book 

Mr. Herbert did read, and return back with many 

marginal Notes, as they be now Printed with it; 
and with them Mr. Berberi's affectionate Letter to 
1 fe „„ i 
This Fahu-Laldeſſo was a Spaniard, and was for his 
Learning and Vertue, A valued and lov'd by the 
great Emperor Charles the Fifth, whom Valdeſſo had 
followed as a Cavalier all the time of his long and 
dangerous Wars; and when FValdeſſo grew old, and 
grew weary both of War and the World, he took his 
fair opportunity to declare to the Emperor, that his 
Reſolution was to decline his Majefty's Service, and 
betake himſelf to a quiet and contemplative Life, 
becauſe there ought to be a Vacancy of Time, betwixt fight- 
ing and dying. The Emperor had himfelt, for the 
ſame, or other Reaſons, put on the ſame Reſòlutions: 
But God and himſelf did, till then, only know them; 
and he did for thoſe;or other Reaſons, deſire Faldeſſo 
to conſider well of what he had ſaid, and to keep his 
- Purpoſe within his own Breaſt, till they two might 
Have another like opportunity of a friendly Diſ- 
courſe; which Valdeſſo promis d todo 
In the mean time, the Emperor appoints private- 

Iy a day for him and FVaideſſo to meet again, and at- 

ter a pious and free Diſcourſe they both agreed on 

à certain day to receive the bleſſed Sacrament pub- 
lickly, and appointed an eloquent and devout Fryar, 

to Preach a Sermon of Conrempt of the World, and of 

the Happineſs and Benefit of a quiet and contempla- 
tive Life; which the Fryar did moſt affectionately. 

After which Sermon the Emperor took occaſion to 

declare openly, That the Preacher had begot in 25 
7 ; "5B Ne ſo- 
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Reſolution to lay down fis Dignities, and Þ forſake the | 

World, and betake himſelf to @ Monaſtical Ie. And he 
pretended, he had 1 John Valdeſſo to do the 
like; but this is moſt certa in, that after the Emperor 
had called his Son Philip out of England, and reſign d 
to him all his Kingdoms, that then the Emperor and 
Fobn Valdeſſo, did perform their Reſolutions. 

This account of ahn Valdeſſo, I received from a 
Friend, that had it from the Mouth of Mr. Farrer : 
And the Reader may note, that in this Retirement, 
Fobn Valdeſſo writ his Hundred and ten Conſidera- 
tions, and many other Treatiſes of Worth, which 
want a ſecond Mr. Farrer to -procure and tranſlate 
nf ot ado wo) oe bros Bru 
Alfter this account of Mr. Fazrer, and ohn Valdeſſo,- 
J proceed to my account of Mr. Herbert, and Mr... 

Duncon, who according to his Promiſe, return'd 
from the Bath the 5th day, and then found Mr. Her- 
bert much weaker than he left him; and therefore 
their Diſcourſe could not be long; but at Mr. Dun-- 
con's parting with him, Mr. Herbert ſpoke to this 
purpoſe Sir, [pray give my brother Farrer an account 
of the decaying Condition of my Body, and tell him, I beg 


* g 


im to continuè his daily Prayers for me; and jex bim now | 


that I haue conſider d, That God only is what he would 
be; and that I am i bis Grace become now-ſo like him, 
49 10 be pleas'd with what pleaſeth bim, and tell bim, that 
Ido not repine but am pleds'd with jy want of Health, 
and tell him, my Heart is fixed on that Place where true 
Foy is only to be found; and that I long to be there, and 
do wait for my appointed Change with Hope and Pati- 
ence. Having ſaid this, he did with ſd ſweet a Hu- 
mility as ſeem d to exalt him, bow down to Mr. Hun- 
con, and with a thoughtful and contented look ſay to 
him, Sir, I pray deliver this little Book to my dear Bro- 
ther Farrer, and tell bim, be ſhall find in it 4 Piture o 
tre many ſpiritual Conflicts mw have paſt betwixt God 
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and my Soul before I could ſubje# mine to the Will of 
. Jeſus m iter ; in whoſe Service I have now found 
perfect freedom; deſire bim to read it: And then, if be 
can think it may turn to the advantage of any de jected poor 
Soul; I2t it be made publick; if not, let him burn it: For 
I and it are lefs:than the leaft of God's Mercies. 
Thus meanly did this humble Man think of this ex- 
cellent Book, which now bears the Name of The 
TEMPLE: Or, Sacred Poems, and Private Eja- 
culations; of which Mr. Farrer would ſay, There was 
in it the Picture of 4 Divine Soul in every Page; and 
that the whole Book was "ſuch an Harmony of Holy Paſ- 
ſions, as would enrich the World with Pleaſure and Piety. 
And it appears to have done ſo; for there have been 
more than twenty Thouſand of them ſold fince the 
firſt Impreſſion. | | F 
And this ought to- be noted, that when Mr. Far- 
rer ſent this Book to Cambridge to be licenſed for the 
Preſs, the Vice-Chancellor would by no means allow 
the two ſo much noted Verſes, | 


Religion ſtands a Tip-toe in our Land, 
Ready 10 paſs 10 the American Strand. 


to be printed; and Mr. Farrer would by no means 
allow the Book to be Printed, and want them: But 
after ſome time, and ſome Arguments, for and 
againſt their being made publick, the Vice-Chancellor 
ſaid, I knew Myr. Herbert well, and know that he had 
many heavenly Speculations, and was a Divine Poet; but 
J hope the World will not take bim to be an inſpired Pro- 
pbet, and there fore I Licenſe the whole Book: So that it 
came to be printed, without the Diminution or Ad- 
dition of a Syllable, ſince it was deliver'd into the 
Hands of Mr. Duncon, ſave only, that Mr. Farrer 
hath added that excellent Preface that is printed 
before it. Hy ns LIE Ry! . 
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At the time of Mr. Duncan Saving Mr. Herbert, 


old and dear Friend Mr. V oodnot, c 


is death, his 


which was about three Weeks before 


don to Bemerign, and never left him, till he had ſeen 


him draw his laſt Breath, and clos d his Eyes on his 
Death-bed. In this time of his Decay, he was of. 
ten viſited and pray'd for by all the Clergy. that 


lüv'd near to him, eſpecially by his Friends the Bi- 


ſhop and Prebends of the Cathedral Church in Sa- 
lisbury ; but by none more deyoutly, than his Wife, 
his three. Neeces (then a part of his Family) and 
Mr. Woodnot, who were the fad. Witnefles of his 
daily Decay; to whom he would often ſpeak to this 


Th purpoſe, 7 now look back upon the Pleaſures of my Liſe 


paſt, and ſee the Content I have taken in Beauty, in Wit, 
in Muſick, and pleaſant Conuerſation, are now all paſt by- 


me, like a Dream, or as @ Shadow that returns not, aud 


are now all become dead to me, or I to tbem; and 1 ſee 
that as my Father and Generation hath done before me, ſo 


1 alſo ſhall now ſuddenly (with Job) make my Bed alſo 


in the Dark; and I praiſe God JI am prepared for it; 
and I praiſe him, that I am not to learn Patience, now I 
Stand in ſuch need of it; and that I bave practiſed Morti- 
fication, and endeavour d to die daily, that 1 migbt not die 
eternalh; and my Hope is, that I ſhall ſhortly leave this 


Valley of Tears, and be free from all Feuers and Pain; 
and which will be a more happy Condition, I ſhall be free 

From Sin, and all the Temptations and Anxieties tbat at- 
tend it; and this being paſt, I ſhall dwell in the new Je- 
ruſalem, dwell there with Men made perfect, dwel] 
where theſe Eyes ſhall ſee my Maſter and Saviour Jeſus; 


and with him ſee my dear Mother, and all my Relations 


aud Friends. But I muſt die, or not come 10 that happy 


Place : And this is my Content, that I am going daily to- 


wards it, and that every day which ] bave liv'd hath taken 


4 part of my appointed Time from me; and that I ſball 


live the Jeſs Time for having liv'd this, and the day paſt. 


Theſe. 
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- Theſe, an the like Expreſſions, which he utter'd 
often may ſaid to be his Enjoyment of Heaven, 
before he enfoy'd it. The Sunday before his death, 
be roſe ſuddenly from his Bed or Couch, call'd for 
one of his Inftraments, took it into his Hand, and 


My Muſick ſhall find Thee, © 
And every String | 
Shall bave bis Attribute to R 


2 


And having tun'd it, he play d and ſung: 


Fhe Sundays of Man's Life. 
Thredded together on Times String, 
"Make Bracelets, to adorn the Wife 
+ . Of the eternal glorious Ring; 
- © On Sundays, Hegven's Door ſtands ope; 
Bleſſings are plentiful and rife © 
More plentiful than Hope. 


Thus he ſung on Earth ſuch Hymns and An- 
thems, as the Angels and He, and Mr. Farrer now 
ling in Heaven. e eee, RL et 

Thus he continued meditating and praying, and 
rejoycms, till the day of his death; and on that day 
fa id to Mr. Woodnot, My dear Friend, I am ſorry I have no- 
thing to preſent to my merciful God but Sin and Miſery; but 
the firſt is adorn'd; and a few Hours will now put a Period 
to the latter; for I ſhall ſuddenly go hence and be no 
more ſeen. Upon which Expreſſion, Mr. Woodnor 
took Occation to remember him of the Re-edifying 


Layton Church, and his many Acts of Mercy; to 


which he made Anſwer, ſaying, They be good Forks, 
if they-be ſprinkled with the Blood of Chriſt, and not other- 
wiſe. After this Diſcourſe he became more reſtleſs, 
and his Soul ſeem'd to be weary of her-earthly Ta- 
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bernacle; and this Uneaſineſs came ſo gifible, that 
his Wife, his Three Nieces, and Mr. dnot, froodr 
conſtantly about his Bed, beholding hiM with Sor- 
row, and an Unwillingneſs to loſe the Sight of him 
whom they could not hope to ſee much longer As 
they ſtood thus beholding him, his Wife obſerv'd 
him to breath faintly, and with much trouble, and 
obſery'd him to fall into a ſudden Agony; which ſo 
ſurpriz'd her, that ſhe fell into a ſudden Paſhon, and 
requir'd of him to know, ow be did? To which his 
Anſwer was, That be had paſt a 3 with his laſt 
Enemy, and had overcome him by the Merits of his Ma- 
ſer Jeſus. After which Anſwer he look'd up, and 
ſaw his Wife and Nieces weeping to an Extremity, 
and charg'd them, If they lov'd him to withdraw into 
the next Room, and there pray every. one alone for him; 
For nothing but their Lamentations could make his Death 
_ uncomfortable. To which requeſt their Sighs and 
Tears would not ſuffer them to make any Reply: 
But they yielded him a ſad Obedience, leaving only 
with him Mr. Wocdnot, and Mr. Boſtock. Immediate- 
I after they had left him, he ſaid to. Mr. Boſtock, Pray 
Sir, open that Door, then look into that Cabinet, in which 
you may eaſily find my laſt Will, and give it into my 
band; which being done, he deliver it into the 
Hand of Mr. Woodnot, and ſaid, My old Friend, I here 
deliver you my laft Will, in which you will find that I have | 
made you my ſole Executor for the good of my Wife and - 
Nieces; and I defire you to ſhew kindneſs to them, as i 
they ſhall need it; I do not defire you to be Fuſt, for I _ 
know you will be ſo for your own ſake : But I charge 
| you, by the Religion of our Friendſhip, io be careful q 
them. And having obtain'd Mr. Ioednor's Premiſe 


| to be ſo; he faid, 7 am now ready to dye: After which 
I Words he faid, Lord forſake me not now my Strength 
Faile ib me: But grant me Mercy, for the Merits of my 


Feſus ;, and now Lord, Lord now receive my Soul. And 
5 9 _ with 


| 
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with tho Wor Sexeath'd forth his Divine Soul, 
without apparent Diſturbance: Mr. Woodnot 
and Mr. BMock attending his laſt Breath, and clo- 
ling his Eyes. 
„ — liv'd, and thus he dy d, like a Saint un- 
ſpotted of the World, full of Alms-deeds, full of 
Humility, and all the Examples of a vertuous Life; 
Which 1 cannot conclude better than with this bor- 
8 rowed Obſervation; * 


All muſt to their cold C Gros j 
But 88 Religious Actions 0 75 the Fuſt 
Ken ſweet in Deatb, and bloſſom in | the Duſt... 


Mr. George, Herbert s have done ſo to this, and will 
doubtleſs do fo to ſucceeding Generations. ---- I 
have but this to ay more of him: That if Andrew 
Melvin died before him, then George Herbert died 
without an Enemy I wiſh (if God ſhall be ſo 
pleaſed ) Pas I * be * n as to dye like 
him. 


Iſaac Walton. 
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There 


HRS. © bh 


ere is a Debt juſtly due to the Memory of Mr. Her- 


bert's vertuous Wife 5 a part of which 1 will en- 
deavour to pay, by a very ſrors Account of the Remainder 
of her Life, which ſball follow. Be. 
She continued his diſconſolate Widow about Six Years, 
b:moaning ber ſelf, and complaining, That ſhe had loft 
the delight of her Eyes; but more, that the had loſt 


the Spiritual Guide for her poor Soul; and would 


often ſay, O that I had, like holy Mary, the Mother 
of Jeſus, treaſur'd up all his Sayings in my Heart: 


But fince I have not been able to do that, I Will 


labour to live like him, that where he now is I may 


be alſo. And ſhe would often ſay (as the Prophet Da- 


vid for his Son Abſolon ) O that I had dy'd for him! 


Thus ſhe continued Mourning, till Time and Converſation ._ 


had jo moderated ber Sorrows, that ſhe became the happy . 


Wife of Sir Robert Cook of Highnam in ibe County 


of Gloceſter, Knight : And though he put à high Value 


aon the excellent Accompliſhment of ber Mind and Body; 


and was ſo like Mr. Herbert, as not to govern like a 

Maſter, but as an affectionate Husband ; yet ſhe would 
even to him often take Occaſion, to mention the Name of 
Mr. George Herbert, and ſay, That Name muit 


live in her Memory, till ſhe put off Mortality 


By Sir Robert ſhe had one only Child, a_ Daughter, 
whoſe Parts and plentiful Eſtate "make ber happy in ibis. 
World, and ber well uſing of them gives a fair Teſtimony, 
that ſhe will be ſo in that which is to come. | 
Mrs. Herbert was the Wife of Sir Robert Eight 
Tears, and liv'd bis Widow about Fifteen; all which time 


(be 


| 


fhe took 4 Ie in "mentioning and commending the | 
Exdcellencies © Mr. George Herbert. She died in the 
Tear 1663. and lies buried at Highnam; Mr. Herbert 
in his own Church, under the Altar, and cover d with 
4 Grave-ſtone without any Inſcription. « 

This Lady Cook, had preſerv'd many of Mr.Herbert's 
private Writings, which ſhe. intended to make Tublick ; 
but they, and Highnam Houſe were burnt ot by 
the late Rebels, and ſo loſt 10 Lafer. 


Iaaae Walton. 
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BOOKS Printed for and Sold 4 Jeffery 
Wale, at the Angel in St. Paul's 


 Church-yara, 1708S - 


HE Wiſdom of: God nanifelted. i in the Works 
+ | of the Creation: In Two Parts. Viz. The 
heavenly Bodies, Elements, meteory Foſſiles, Ve- 
getables, Animals, ( Beafts, Birds, Fiſhes and In- 
ſeas) more particularly in the Body of the Earthyz - 
its Figures, Motion and Conſiſtency, and in the 
admirable Structure of the Bodies of Men, and 
bother Animals; as alſo in their Generation, Oc. 
The Fourth Edition, with large Additions. By 
Roe Sohn Ray, E. RS 2 
The Plain Man's Guide to Heaven: Containing 3 
His Duty, 1. Towards Gods 2. Towards his Neigh- 
bour. With proper Prayers, Meditations, and Eja- + 
culations : Deſigned chiefly for the Country-man, 

Trades-man, Lzbourer, and ſuch like, The Third 
Edition Corrected, 
The Crucified Jeſus: Or, a full Account of the Na- 


. ture, End, Deſign, and Benefits of the Sacrament of 


the Lord's Supper. With neceſſary Directions, 
Prayers, Praiſes, and Meditations, to be uſed by 
Perſons who come to the Holy Communion. By 

. Anthony Horneck, D. D. late Chaplain in Ordinary _ 
to his Majeſty, and Prebend of Weſtminſter. The | 
Fourth Edition. 

Short Diſcourſes upon the- whole Common- 
Prayer; 3 deſigned to inform the Judgment, and 


„eien a cn as daily uſe the ſame. 


The Third Edition. By Tho. Comber, D. D. 
I be Reaſonablenels of the Augmentation of poor 
Vicarages; with the Propoſals chereunto. 

Georgit Baglivi, Dottoris Medici, Et in Roman. 
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Box P od for Jeffery Wale, 


| Archilyc. Nraton. Profeſſ. de; Praxi "ak. ad 


Priſcam ſervandi rationem revocanda. Libri 
Duo. Accedunt Diſſertationes Novæ, cum Indice. 


Diſſertationum Series; 1. De Anatome, morſu, 


Serpentini, 


& effectibus Tarantulæ. Ubi obiter de-Ovis Oſtrea- 
rum detettis, & examinatis. Et de natura Lapidis 
Vulgo Cobra de Cape lo, ſpecifici in ex- 


Xrabeg dis venenis.* 2. De Ulu, & Abuſu Veſican- 


.Epidemicis-proxine elapſo Benne 10 


Linn 55 Experimenta varia Anatomico- infuſoria. 
4. De Circulatione Sanguinis in Rana. 5. Hiſtoria 


morbi, & ſectionis Cadaveris Marcelli Malpighii Ar- 


chiatr. Pontifc. 6. Appendix de Ap — 1 fer è 
e per 

Italiam obſervatis, &c. 

. Ci. Andreæ Iacquet Soc. Jef Sieordotie, & Ma- 

theſe,s Profeſſoris Elementa Geometriæ Planæ ac 


Solide, & Sslecta ex Archimede Theoremata. Qui- 


bus in hac nova Editiohe accedunt Corollaria non 
pauca illuſtrandis Elementis accommodata, & varios 
propoſitionum plurimarum Uſus continentia. Sum- 


ma cura emendata, & XL Schematibus novis æri 
inciſis illuſtrata. A Gulielmo Mhiſton, A. M. Ma- 


theſeas Profeſſore Lucaſi ano a pud Cautabrigienſes. 
Epigrammatum Delectus ex omnibus tum Vete- 


ribus, tum Recentioribus Poetis Accurate Decerptus. 


Cum Difſertatione de veri Pulchritudine & Adum- 
brat2, in qua ex certis Principits- Rejectionis & Se- 
lectionis Epigrammatum Caulz Redduntur. Adjectæ 


ſunt Blegantes Sententis ex Antiquis Poetis parce, 
Ted ſeveriori Judicio | Seleftz..'Cum-brevioribus Sen- 
*entiis ſeu Proverbiis ex Autoribus Græcis & Lati- 
nh quibus hac ſexta Editione, ſubjungitur: Alterius - 


ectus ſpecimen. Ex Nuperis maxime Poetis ab 


. Electoribus "9 SEOO Mam e e 5 
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